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VOLUME X. 


CHAPTEE XJIf. 

A GLANCE AT THE PAST. 

WHATEVER intention Mndgo Someia 
might hnvo hud a fow minutoa back, of 
ontoi-iiiR into full particulars with 
GliilOn thq Cannibal aa to the oaueio of 
her Hingular baliaviour towards Lord 
Saxontlale, she had coino to a vary 
oppoaito resolution by tho time sho ra- 
turned to him. In short, for reasons 
best known to herself, she had antiroly 
ohatiged her mind, and determined to 
keep her own counsel At tho samo 
tiino there wuvo certain particulars to 
which lu; had brii lly alluded when they 
were croasir.g the Odd together, and 
rosTiccting which she was anxious to 
olitiiin tlio fullest and coinplotest ex- 
planations. Madge SoincrR therefore 
lui'o tint she had a diilicult ;!!iino to play 
with the formidahlo Oiiiniti, .,ad that 
it would require all her arts of diplo- 
macy to uliect the tlouble object of 
satisiying him in reapoct to her own 
conduct, and at the siniio tiino glean- 
ing what she wanted to know from bis 
lips. 

You_ are enjoying yourself,” she 
said, Hinging oil her old cloak and 
sitting down near tho table, 

'* Woll, I think it wants something 
to put one in a good humour after this 
disappointment,” growled the Can- 
nibal. But it wasn’t for a glsas of 
bnmdy-tuiil-wator that f came up here 
tonight, I can toll you,” ho addad. 
Who B to pay mo the hundred pounds 
Ihavfl juBt lost by your silly aonsansa 

I-l 


in ictuing that young fellow go ? For 
I hav'n’t forgot that you said just now 
m 5 ' share would aoim to tliat amount.” 

' Now,^^ Chillin,” answered Madge 
bonders, you have known me some 
years, and I have never deceived you 
in business miittors— have I ? ” 

‘‘ No — I can’t say that you have, ” 
responded tho Cannibal sullenly. "Wa 
have done a few things together, and 
you have always been fair and 
straightforward enough — theru’s no 
denying that : and tiow, what next ? ” 
” You will heliovo me, than, if I 
make you a cartaiu prouiiso ? ” said 
Madge interrogatively. 

^Yea— 1 think I rn^y, ” replied 
Ohilliu : " for we all know you are a 
strange kind of a creature, and there’s 
Some of the folks nnwn at H.ol Pa'idi's 
rcaiy fancies you itro a witch. 1 don't 
mein 00 olToniiu, Marigu— — 

VA Itches n ceil not htiva rccoui.se to 
tho Hicans 1 adopt for a living, *' rejoin- 
ed tho wom.ia abruptly. ” But about 
this proraisu of mine. If ! tell you that 
to-morrow evonin,g at itirio o' clock I 
will bring you a IniiHired pounds to the 
Billy Goal, or anywhere else you oiioose 
to appoint, will vou ho satisfiod for the 
loss of your booty thi.s night ? And I 
think you ought to Iw,” she added ore 
ho had time to answer ; “ for it will ha 
a hundred pounds eaniod by you with- 
out risk, whereas if this work had been 
done to-uight thorn would have boon 
risk, although everything was bo nicely 
arrpged to mako all traces disappear.' ’ 

Well, if I was sure of having the 
blunt to-morrow night," said ChiQln, 
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slowly suflaring himself to be pacified, 

I sboiiiMn’t care much about that 
young .bellow being allowad to walk 
oiaaa,.''-ofi under my very nose as one 
may say. ” 

‘"Then you shall have tha hundred 
pounds to-morrow nightj Obiffin.” said 
Madga Somers, with the eoafidoiine of 
one who knows that the promise will 
be fulfilled. 

** And now you will tell me,” askad 
the Cannibal, ‘‘what the deuce all this 
means — why you dropped the candle 
and called out — why you pushed me 
from the room and banged the door 
as a signal that I wasn’t wanted — and 
why you let the young chap aacapo at adld' 

“ Did you not see tshat ho opoiK3il 
his eyes all in a moment, juat as we 
were banding over the bed? " juikv-d 
M’ldge. 

” No — that I didn't!” rapiiad Ohiitin 
gruffly ; ** and if he did open his eyes 
dike that, then all I can aay is I can't 
believe mine —because it seemed to 
me that ha was asleep as a rock.” 

‘‘Well, then,” rejoined Mafl,ga 
doggedly, “lean tell you that ho did. 
I was closest to him and I saw him 
open his eyas.’* 

“And suppose he did” exclaimed 
Chiffin, “What then? why did that 
prevent us from doing his business?” 

“ I don’t know bow it was, but a 
sudden weakness camo upon mo,” 
answered Madge, “I could not find it 
in my heart—” 

‘'Oh ! that foe hanged 1 ” growled 
Chiffin, ' I don/t beiieva it for a minute 
— it’s all nonsense A sudden weak- 
ness over you, Madge? Why. you 
must taka me for a downright fool™” 

“Never . mind what 1 take you for, 
Chiffin,” interrupted the woman, with 
a look and manner which showed that 
she was not to be frightened by him: 
“I tail you that some strango feeling 
of remorse, or pity, or fear—I don’t 
know which it was— -but perhaps all 
three united — came over me at the 
time, and I couM not possibly do the 
deed or yet let it be done. It seemed 
as if an invisible hand was stretched 
out to save him ” 

“Well, I don’t know what to think 
of it,** observed Chiffin sullenly : ” it’s 
a strange story, Madge, to come from 
your lips.” 

“And I am a strange woman too— am 
I not? ” she demanded abruptly. “ You 
yourself said so iu^^^ 

And so you are— ..and it’s perhaps 


on that accouisl you auddooly look it 
into you queer bead to lot tlio your ; 
fallow go. Woib” liu coiiUiiiijak re- 
filling his glass witli brjiiidy-jaid- 
watar, ”l suppose what you S'W iiuiHi 
bo the case; and if’ you oiiiy kijef} 
your 'WOii’d and eoino down with khr 
blunt to-moiTOW Dight, 1 shan't hoiiiur 
inyBeif any longer aboufi your Biran.';3 
con due"’ of just now.” 

“You may rely upon luy 


tyY 

Biiid Ifedge. 

tunc 

o’clock i 

vnll 

bo in Agar Town, fhit 

whilo rvt? 

worn 

orosaiug tlrj ti 

old, you imid soiiio- 

tbiiif. 

about Imving 

do! lu biif'i 

ineSB for 

one 

of the Haxotuh 

lu faudly 

eovoral 

years 

ago.” 



‘And so 1 diri, ” 

.uisworial 

GbiiJih ; 


now .1 rucolicct, 

it W:tS j 

US I; til) out 

ihk 

fdiiio ninutcon yoiMoi iKud-i- 

r»ut d, 

W:iSn 

t exactly for 

any Oiio 

Ijoaring 


Uie name of Hjixomhilj — the old iurd 
v^as alive then — -and iliis covey wlio 
was Lore to-n!glit was owlv just horn.” 

■‘1 recollect you moiitiontMi I'm name of 
a l.im-aon called Idtrtdiold” siiid 

“Yes— Krdph lAycfiehl,” r»-javiieu 
Chiirm : ” it '»v.is him ilvd oiiiploym! him. 
All I it is a rum idTair aHo|!thtn\ ufid 
I novor could mske out how that lialpii 
Fari3ii0!d came !)y his deatir.” 

‘k\ strange ulTair, was it?' ‘"dd 
Madge Somui’H. voi/r 

glass is oiiipty ; mid allhrnif'Y iI/h I i,l,e 
you are aecustOtued to sit u|i. ■•uni we 
may as well have a friundly eliat while 
wa arc about it. Husides, I mean to 
have a giass myself. Ho oomo, ralili 
your own ” 

“i don’t mimi if 1 do,” said iJhilhm 
suiting the action to the word. 

“ Life ace— what wurti we talking 
about?” said Mmlgo, who hati likewiiiu 
browed a glass for tmreelf. “ Oh ! I 
remember— that strangy ntory of the 
Saxoadale family niueteen yearg ago. 
Come, 1 am just in a humour for a 
good gossip to-night.” 

“Then it’s a vary strange humour 
of yours, Madga” said Chiffin ; “ far 

generally speaking you ain’t accuatom- 
ed to talkmoro than is nyceasary.” 

“ Oh ! but people are not always in 
the ^ same humour ” s&id the woarim 
“Well that’s kue» ' remarkyd 
Ohiffin. “ I myself don’t geniriilly 
chatter and talk about my exploits , 
except when I am prooiously in the 
wind— and then I let out averytliing. 
Did I aver tell you,” asked the ruffian, 
on whom, the frequent patotioni of 
brandy -and- water were producing an 
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effects how It was I come to be called 
the Cannibal ? ” 

Yes— yon have told me that story,” 
returned Madge ; and it is precisely 
because yon told it so well , that I want 
to know about this other business of 
which yon are speaking— I mean the 
Saxondale affair. 

Well, come, I will tell yon all abont 
it/’ said the Cannibal. "" You must 
know that Ralph Farefield was the old 
lord’s nephew, and was a sad wild 
fellow, who ran throngh a lot of money 
and spoke ill , of his uncle. So the old 
lord was resolved to cut him out, and 
went and married a young girl all in a 
great hurry. By her he had three 
children' — two daughters and a son. 
Now this 'didn't suit Mr. Ralph’s book 
at all, because the little Edmund* would 
succeed to the peerage and estates. 
So Ralph determined to have him 
made away with? and somehow or 
other he found me out- Well, I wasn’t 
over particular, and Ralph had gold 
enough to tempt me: besides which I 
looked to the future, and thought that if 
through me Ralph got to be Lord Saxon- 
dale it would be as good as a pension as 
long as I lived. So I soon fall into Ralph’s 
plans, a,nd agreed to act. I and some of 
my pais were to go down into Lincoloshire, 
carry off the brat, poison it and then leave 
the body in soma public place where 
it was sure to be seen,' because, don’t you 
understaud, Mr. Ralph could scarcely claim 
to be the heir unless the death of little 
Edmund w^s proved ? Well, me and the 
pals wont down into Lincolnshire ; but for 
some days wa didn’t, aueceed — and as I 
began to fear that so many suspicious- 
looking fellows lurking about might cause 
an alarm and spoil the whole game, I told 
them to pack off to Gainsborough, which 
was only a few miles away, and there wait 
for me/* 

Here Chiffin paused to imbibe some 
more alcoholic fluid, which having 
done, he pursued his narrative in the 
following manner : — 

“The moment I began to act alone, 

I had good luck: for I succeeded in 
carrying off the child from its nurse. 

I had a black mask on my face and 
frightened the poor girl terribly — so 
that she fell down in a fit, while I ran 
away as hard as I could with the baby 
in my arms. I soon slipped the mask 
off my face, and made straight for n 
grove that I saw at a distance. Having 
reached it, I sat down to rest, and 
also to do the remainder of my work 


— which was to kill the child and strip 
it of its outer clothes so as to give 
Ralph Farefield a proof that I had 
fulfilled his mission. But when I fait 
in my pocket for the Ilfitle phial of 
poison, I founrl it broke; and so I 
thought to myself there was nothing 
left to do but to tie a string round the 
little creature’s neck and strangle it. 
However, I began stripping the clothes 
off first, stuffing them into my 

pockets as I did so; and than I noticed 
that the child had the mark of a strawberry 
on its neck. A very singular mark It was 
— so singular that I couldn’t help looking 
at it, though it was but a tiny mark, not 
so big as a sixpence. Well, I had just torn 
off a string from the child’s petticoat and 
was going to fasten it round his neck 
— for he was crying a great deal and I 
wanted to put an end to the business 
at once — when all of a sudden I heard 
the voices of several men close by : 
but I could not immediately see who 
they were, on account of the thickness 
of the foliage. Well, thought I to 
myself, there was a ch se after the 

child, and if I was caught strippingf 

it and with Its clothes in my pocket 

too, I should swing for it ! So drop- 

ping the brat in a jiffey, I started up 
and rushed away quite in a different 
direction from the one where I had 
heard the voices* Just as I got out of 
the grove, however, I ran against a 
great tali hulking gipsy-man with a 
large stick in Ills hand. Ha cried out 
in a savage manner, asking what the 
dance I meant by running against 
him like that ; and then he gave me a 
good tap with his stfck—in. return for 
which I knocked him clown with my 
bludgeon. But the next moment I had 
four or five other gipsy-men at my 
heels, who cama rushing out, of the 
grove on hearing the disfjurbance. So, 
not choosing to stay and fight with 
such numbers, I cut off, as fast as my 
legs would carry me. They did not 
pursue me far ; and I got clear away. I 
then sat down, and began to reflect 
what I should do— whether I should go 
back and endeavour to regain possession of 
the child or not ; for I now felt quite sure 
that the voices which had alarmed me were 
those of the gipsy-men and not of any 
persons in search of the bantling. But 
then I thought that if I returned into the 
grove the gipsies would either beat 
me to death for having knocked down 
their comrade ; or else out of revenge 
and perhaps with the hope of reward 
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go and band me ovar fjo the constables 
of the nearest town for having stolen 
and stripped a child. So I was obliged 
to come to the resolution of leaving 
things to taka their chance, and 
telling Ealph Earefield the most 
plausible story I could invent to satisfy 
him. I acoordiogly made the best of 
the way to Gainsborough, and joining 
my companions at the booising- 
ken where they had put up, told them 
what had happened. We then took 
separate roads, and hastened back to 
London. There I told Mr. Farofiold 
that I had killed the child, and left it 
in a place where it wag very likely to 
be discovered. As a proof of the 
story I displayed the clothes stripped 
off the bantling, and which fortunately 
were marked with the name of the 
Hon* Edmund Fare-field* T also told him 
about the strawberry mark — and alto- 
gether he was satisfied/’ 

Here the Cannibal again paused to 
refresh himself with mora brand v-md- 
water; and having refilled hie ghisi 
ready for farther use, bo went on thus 
A month passed away after the 
adventure down In Lincolnshire, and 
as it seemed .that nothing was hoard 
about tha child, and it did not turn 
up, I felt pretty sure that either the 
gipsies bad taken it away wit!) tliens 
without stopping in the neighbourhood 
to ascertain whose child was lost or 
else that they had left it to its fate iu 
the grove. Or again, it likowlBo 
occurred to me that they might not 
have seen it at all. However, certain 
sure it was that the child! contintiocl 

missing, as I learnt from Balph Fare- 
field, who came to question mo moro 
particularly about the busineBa, It 
was a little more than a month after 
the adventure, when I one day 

saw in a newspaper that old Lord 

Saxondale was lying at the point 

of death down at the castle in Liri- 
oolnshire so I went of! to Mr. Faro- 
field's lodgings to let him know: but I 
found he had gone down into Lmcoln- 
shire the day before. Then it struck 
me that if the old lord should not 
happen to die of that bout, it might 
answer Ealph Farafield*® purposes If 
me and my pals were to get into the oastla 
and knock his venerable lordship on the 
beau in the middle of the night. Away we 
went therefore into LinoolBshtre to offer 
our services to Ralph in that re- 
ject ; but on arriving in the neigh- 
bourhood W0 heard that the old lord 


was dead, that L:’/1y ?^‘axon(1a!o liad 


recovered h.er clitid 

end 
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mind giving twenty, thirty, or even 
forty goineas^ Now you begin to 
understand why me and my pala stop- 
ped at Gainaborougb to find out Bob 
Shakarly tba body-snatcher. Well, wa 
did succeed in oaaeting with him, and 
told him tliat wa knew of where there 
was a nice stiif’un, pretty fresh, and 
we tboughf; might ba bad with a little 
trouble. So he then told us that there 
was a young doclior f)"om London stopping 
in Ga'inaborougli at the momont—^of the 
name of Fer'nay, and who had quite a 
mania for subject;. Woli, Bol) Shakorly 
went and aavy the doctor, and told him 
what a prise miglit ba had if lie chose to 
give a dejcant sum for it. Tins he at once 
agreed to do ; and our arrangements wera 
made accordingly. ' M (3 and my pals d'ator- 
rninod to penetrate once more into the 
eastie and gal out the body ; for we saw 
the means of doing it without .running any 
particular risk of discovery. On bis side 
•Bob Siiakarly agreed to be in the wood 
close by the castle with a horse snd cart 
in the middlo of the nigiit ; and things 
hding tims settled, we sat to work without 
delay. You have never been down in 
that part of Liocolnshira, have you ? ’* 

’ No— never,*’ answered Madge. 

Wall, Saxomlale Gistlo is an im- 
manso building, and at least half of it 
was^shut up in those tdmes,” continued 
thoGannibai. “l don't kiSDW anything 
about it now. All wa lea.rnt the first 
time of our bmikir.g in had taught us 
how to do things bettar on this socond 
occ’iSJoo, : so wo edambered up to Ofie 
of tl'io windows that overlooked tho 
Kivor Trent, and got into the iiu- 
iinhal.)il6(l part that way. We want 
down into tho vaults arid found the 
body just whore wo had left it lying on 
the steps- One would have thought; tlio 
rats must have liogun t;o make a n:iO;G 
upon it ;^ hut it was quite otherwiso — 
tht'. stiff'un was as fresh and as porfact 
as whon wo draggexl it out of the water 
two nights heforo. WolL we got it up 
tho stone skirs into a sort of vastry- 
placo opening out of the elmpal. 
Thera wo put it into one of those pre- 
cious big sacks tfiat rfasurrotionists 
have for the purposo. ancl lowered it by 
ropus out of tdio window by which wa 
ha'i got in* Out own escape was made 
without ©imting any alarm in the 
building : and wo got the stilT’un safe 
wa? into the wood where Bob Shakerly 
was waiting with a horse iuid cart. II« 
Ihen drove off to Gainsborough* while 
me and my pals followed on foot Dr# 


Eeroov paid the price agreed upon : 
and though whan it camo to bo dividod 
amongst us all, our share® Vv^eren’t 
very great, yet it was a mattar of eight 
pound apieaa — aod tliat w;is better 
than nothing. Me and rny pals (‘rnrin 
back to London, and sold Ralph ¥i\ro- 
field's jewallary to Solomon Ihteh. 
So, all things consider inij, wa did not 
return quite eraptydijuided.” 

‘‘ And that is all you have to toll 
me?" obsorve.l Madg.,' Sornars, as 
Ghiffin tVio Cannibal !-.ift olT speaking. 

Yt3S — that's ail, and fjcough too I 
should think,** lie answered with one 
of his grim siBiies. “ Wasn’t it a pra- 
cious string of ad von turos ? But l)y the 
by, I may tell you that the Dr. Forney 
I have been spaakirjg ahoufi, lias since 
become a vary Qaiobratod man. Boh 
Shakorly told me so. Ah ! Bob's an 
old man now, and does nothing in tlia 
roaurreotion lino : subjects have got so 
precious ebaap since tlio law was al- 
tered, and doctors can gcjt hold of 
poor people that dig in hoBpitfils, and 
workhouse paiipors, and convicts. But 
Bob is doing pretty well though, la 
another lino: ho keeps a knaokar'i 
yard down at Cow Cross — Sliarp’e 

Alley, I think it is you must know 

whereabouts ! moan ? So having dug 
tip human bodies for the doctora to^ 
dissect, ho n.iw buys old liorsoa wlitch 
lie dissects himself for crdda-nreai; tind 
sausages.^ But it'e prn>*ious late, Madge 
and I think I leave had quitu enough 
hrandy-and-wator : so 1 wii! hs off. But 
don’t forgot to ho down tit Patch’s 
to-rnorrovv night at idne o’clock— or 
else you and ma a-o very likely to fall 
out." 

“You know that whon ! proinfso 1 
always fulfil my iindartaking,” re- 
plied Madge Somera." 

“To ha sure; I don’t doubt you" 
said Chifiun “And mow good night/* 

“Good night/* answered the wo- 
man : and tho Cannibal took Ida do- 
parturo* 

CriAPTEl XIV. 

FBBSH ABVENTU'HHS ON IBIE SAME 
NIGUah 

Wo loft Lord Saxon dale at tho 
toant whon,^ having quittod him Imt in 
feha prooipitato manner alraady do- 
aoribad, he had gainod tho Seven 
Siatera Road. It wm not in a very 
lanoly part that he now found hlmitlf, 
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for Hornsey Wood Tavern was wifehin 
five minisfies’ walk in ono direction, 
and ten minnfies would bring him feo 
fche bouses in Hornsey Road in anolber 
direelion. He thoughii the best thing 
he eoold do would be to proceed to 
the tavern, knock the people up, and 
procure a bed for the remainder of the 
night. But while he pansod for a few 
rooments in the middle of the road to 
reflect whether ha should adopt this 
course, or the best of his way 

back into London, his ear caught the 
quick traicplinga of a steed approaclu 
ing from the direction of the metro- 
polis. Almost immediately afterwards 
the horseman came up to the spot 
where Saxondale was loitering ; and 
although proceeding at the time at full 
gallop, he suddenly reined In his steed 
so that it came up to a dead halt. 

The reader will rememher that it 
was a clear starlight night ; and Saion- 
dale was therefore enabled to pereoivo 
that the stranger who had thus stop- 
ped so abruptly had the appearance 
of a young man very handsomely 
dressed : but he could sea little of his 
countenance, inasmuch as a great 
shawl-kerchief, tied round tlie neck 
reached almost up to the nose — whilo 
the bat, which had large brims, was 
drawn low over tho forehead. The 
steed which the traveller bestrode was 
a magnificent animal ; and though evi- 
dently docile and obedient to tho will 
of its rider, it nevertheless began 
pawing the ground with some little 
degree of impatience at thus being 
checked in the full career which saom- 
ed best suited to its high mettle 

“You are out late to-night sir/*said 
the horseman, whoso voice, though sound- 
ing with somewhat niuflied accents through 
the folds of the shawl-neckerchief, was 
nevertheless mild and agreeable. 

“Yes,” answered Saxondale, who 
was just in thsit frame of mind to bo 
by no means displeased at meeting 
some one to talk to, after an adven- 
ture which had been fraught with so 
■much terror, and the influence of 
which still lingering upon his mind, 
made the road seem more lonely and 
the silence of the night more ominous 
than under other oircumsiancea they 
would have appeared. ‘‘But I may 
make the same observation in respect 
to you. We are both late. It must be 
considerably past twelve o’clock:' — 
and pulling out bis watch, ha exclaimed it 
by the starlight, ‘‘ Near one, I declare I *’ 


® ‘Which way lies your road in- 
quired the traveller, scrutinizing the 
young nobleman from beuoalli the 
overhanging brim of his bruV 

“To tel! you tho trutbd’ anawerocl 
Saxondale. with a lauglu am ha- 

nightod, as it woro, and was just thinking 
of going up fo the tavarr yonder firic'l 
procuring a liod, wl'iOii as I was crossing 
Ihn road you galloped up to tho rrpof./’ 

‘It m ton to one tiiat tlio peoplo will 
not open their plftCd for voii up Ibnia^ 
at this hour,’' rejoined linj Imrsennin, 
pointing with his riding- wl) ip towards 
the tavern upon the neighhoiiri rig 
euiiruun-jo. “But rny house is little 
more than a mile I’.enco; and if you 
will eorninscond to aceopt siioli hospi- 
tality as I can r.lTord, r lied is (dmerfiil 
at your aervic,'. J nmy olmervo that I 
have as pretty a little villa- reeidonco 
furtlior along il'ie road hern, to war da 
Edmonton, as you will soo ariywlioro 
in tills district/' 

Tho offer was made wifih anelt franic 
ccurtesy. and th.e traveller nltognJ.her ar'cnn- 
ed to bo of such gcutoid and prepnMSc'aainy; 
appoaranco, though littk of his eounfreiannc 
could m discerned, that I'iOrd Frisondale 
at once accoptod this kind proiiaffnl* 

“ff you like to got up I'juhind inn/’ 
said tho new friend, with gf/ill inmvfis- 
ing affability of irmniinr, “u few 
minutes will hr.epg ur to cur dnstirvi- 
tfou, and fit tins liocir of tlu; ivigjit it Jr 
l)y no moans likely wn sliall encounter 
any ono to notice the sifigulnrity of 
the proceeding. Hy tho hyo/’ ho or.* 
claimed, oro pausing for the young 
nohloBmn's answer to fihis last propofii- 
tlorp “ I ought porhapR to inform voii 
that I am Capfmiu Ohando.i, of tlin British 
army-«»uuattachod at profumt/’ 

“The eircumsiaucoR under wliide 
we have mot, and your kiiulniHF, Cap. 
tain Obandoe,** it turned Edrnu mi , 

“lead me to express a hope that wu 
shall be bolter aeqimfnfed. I am Lord 
Saxondale, and sliall ho niost Inippy 
to return your civility by racoiving 
you in Park Lane/* 

“I have heard of ymir lordship/’ 
said tho Captain.” "as of course evtiry. 
body has— and f»m proud al thus mi- 
joying the honour of your eomimny* 
Now, my lord, catch bold of my mm-- 
I havejeft tfae slirrup free for you"*"-*’ 
and spiring up behind me ** 

. This was immediately done; and, 
now hohold Lord Saxondale mounted 
.upon tMs beautiful high-splrtel stood, 
.behind its riden round whoso waiit ho 
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was of ooiirsa eompallad to throw his 
arm in order to SEstain his balauea. 
Oaptain Ohandoa just touched the 
flanks of the horse with his spurs ; and 
the animal started off at an easy gal- 
lop. A little further on the steed sud- 
denly shied somewhat at a mile-stone 
which stood out in white and ghastly 
contrast against the dark hedge : and 
this little incidaotj by disturbing 
Lord Soxoiidaio's equilibrium for a 
moment, led him to cling all. the more 
tightly to the Gaptaio. But ho was 
suddenly seized with a strange feeling 
of astonishment when his hand en- 
countered a remarkable fullness about 
the breast of the Captain’s surtout- 
coat — so that the impression naturally 
made ail in a moment upon Edmund’s 
mind, was that his companion must be 
a woman in disguise. So bewildered 
was ha by tliis discovery that ho know 
not what to say or do ; and as the 
stead was galloping along the road 
towards Bdmonto'o., the young noble- 
man rapidly experienced the most un- 
pleasant doubts and misgivings 
springing up within him. At length, 
when he had made up Ids mind to 
turn the matter oil in a laugh and in- 
quire “who the fair unknown was 
that thus in male apparel play el tim 
part of Captain Ghandos in her 
Majesty’s service/’ the gallant ofllcor 
himself— for we had batter continue 
to apeak of the rider in tlia masculine 
gender — suddenly rained In his steed 
in the most lonely p:u*t of the road ; and 
clutching Lord Saxo?K::iIe by tliearm which 
encircled the nlendur waist and had beon 
pressing against the toil- tale bosom, ho 
gave him suclna suddun wliiri and jerk 
that tlie astourjtdod Edujund was swept 
oloau off the hQrse and landed upon his 
feet in the sniddlu of the road. 

^ ** Now, my lord,’ said the audacious 
Caplaiii* sudcprdy prodmdng a pistol from 
tile iiolster ofhis saddle, ‘‘your pursc—your 
waiclr"-'aiul thoBo rings from your fingers f’ 

Lory Haxondale was very far from 
boiiig, the most valarous young man in 
exiskmco : and i\w sight of the pistol 
gleaming in feho argentine apleiulour 
which poured^ down from the he-tverm, 
at once filled him dismay* Ho 

cast an finxious look rapidly up and 
down the rofwB—bufe no succour was 
niglq nor did a sound of approaching 
horse or vehicle munt hiB ears. 

‘Come*' quick. quick!** oxelaimad 
Captain ChaaaoM, the accents of whose 
faioci though still iomewhafe mufflad 


by the thick Bhawl-karehief, nevartha- 
leas sounded paramptory enough. 
“ Keep ma not waiting as you value 

your life ! ** 

But — ^but — you ara joking, Captain 
— I me.-m fair uaknowo — whoavar you 
are,” stammarad Saxondala, still with 
a faint hope that it might prove a 
frolicsome jest after all. 

“ If you keep ma feaiklog here 
another minute you will find it to ba 
no joke, I can ass are you/' at once 
rejoined the bold ainazoa. “ Now then my 
lord, quick! — your purse, and so forth ! ** 
The wretched Saxondala, perceiving 
that the fair urikown was indeed 
terribly in earnest, drew forth his 
purse with trembing hfiiids and 
craven deaSaanouor : then ho surreriderad 
up his watch, with the gold chain*— -and 
lastly ha took the rings from bis fingers* 
"You have handsome diaiiioud studs 
ill your shirt.’’ said the amazon, “but 
I will leave you them. I do not wish 
to strip you altogether ...-and a marry 
kind of laugh souiided frarn behind 
the muffling shawl-kerchief. “ Now, 
my lord," acded the falsa Captain, | 
need scarcely enjoin you to hold your 
tongue relative to the adventure you 
have just experienced : for your pride 
will prevent you from proclaiming to 
the whloa world that you have been 
robbed by a woman. “ 

With these words, tlio fooiale bigh^ 
waymau put spurs to her steed, which 
started away at full gallop; and in a 
few moments the kiimmnhin desper- 
ado disappeared in the distance. 

Discomfitad, abaslied, and devoured 
with shame, young .Lard Saxoiuiale 
stood ^ transfixed to the spot in moat 
yvretchod bowiidurment. Thu Bpitu- 
ful elements of \m character being 
-aroused, he gnashed his tuetli with 
impotent rage— and then he actually 
shad tears of vexation and annoyance* 
Thoro he was, at a cousiderabia dis- 
tance from London— peaiiiloss— at m 
advanced hour of the nighL or rather 
mi early one of tlie nioraing— and so 
axhaustiid with fatigue that he trem- 
hietl 'it the mm of th*3 long wnlk which 
seamed before him. The wiiole night’s 
adventures had baen hut too well <ml- 
■culated to terrify, harass, we%ry, and 
humiliate him. First startled up from 
a very short sleep— compelled to dresa 
in haste and go forth to look for a bod 
elsewhere— thou taken at loist another 
mile farther out of his way, to 
pluaderad tod put to ih«me by a 
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** Dfiponds uposi whali ? in quit sd 

Saxondalo. , , . 

“ Terms*— offers — sefitlaments— -ana so 

forfjb,** was the answer. 

“ Theoj is yo^^ mistress merca- 

nary?’* 

’* Not exactly mercenary— but she 
loves money, just as a great many 
other ladies do, as a means of procur- 
ing ptesure. to live in good style, 
keep her carriage and servants, and 
so forth— all of which she could not 
do with her salary at the Opera.’’ 

“ And yet she is handsomely paid 
according to report,*" remarked Ed- 
mund. 

**Not so well as people think, per- 
haps,*’ rejoined the soubrette- **But you 
asked me if there ware any hope? Tt 
is for you to get acquainted with my 
mistress, and see what she says. You 
do not seem too bashful, my lord, in 
making known your wishes; and cer- 
tainly she will not be too bashful in 
giving you an answer. Of course I 
shall say everything I can in vour 
favour; and you know that a lady’s- 
maid in these cases possesses great in- 
fluence with her mistress.” 

“Undoubtedly. You are her lady’s 
maid then ? I thought so the very 
first moment I saw you. One can 
always tell a lady’s-maid ” 

*‘Yes — we have a certain air,” re- 
marked the young woman, tossing her 
bead conceitedly. But why, my lord, 
do you not come and call to-morrow? 
or else write a very tender and affeo- 
tionate billet ? ” 

“ Good heavens 1 ” exclaimed Saxondala ; 
“ is it possible that your mistress would 
either receive me as a visitor without any 
introduotion* or take notice of any letter I 
might send her ? ” 

•-Well, considering that you are a 
lord,” responded the soubrette slyly, 
and with a sort of mysterious con- 
fidence, *‘ I think it very probable my 
mistress might dispense with the usual 
formalities. Indeed, if she were, to 
come home alone presently, I am not 
quite sure but that you might be par- 
doned for your boldness in introducmg 
yourself to her at once.” 

**Is this possible?” exclaimed Ed- 
mund, now so elated that he forgot all the 
previous misadventures of the night. 

“ It is so possible ? ” was the response, 
’’that I should advise you to make the 
attempt. Or if you are too bashful, 
you can just walk a little way up the 
road and leave me to eay a few word! 


to my mistress- Then, if I ware to 
come down to the gate and ask you 
to walk in and taka supper with her— 
for she always has supper whon she 
comes home; and it is now ready 

served in the drawing-roora- *' 

“If you are not trifling with loo.” 
exclaimed Edmund, and if you could 
really manage what you have just pro- 
posed, it should not he niortdy twenty 
guineas that I would put into your 
hand to-morrow, but fifty.” 

“Well, rny lord,” answered the 
soubrette, “it all depends upon whether 
a certain parson comes home prestuddv 
with my raistrasa. And that, to tell you 
the truth, was what 1 alludod to juat tiow 
when you told me I had something at the 
tip of mv tongue that I did not like to 
speak out.” 

“But who lathis certain parson?” 
inquired SaxondaliP 
“Mr. Walter, at the Opera. ” 

“ What, one of tlio great authorities of 
the establishment?” ojaoulited SaKondale. 
Oh! I know hiin toitu*ah!v wolL I have Ivvr 

quently spoken to him behind tiiegeenefl a 

stout elderly gOT^tlem in— ■“* ” 

“The same,” rospondad the soubreite* 
*‘ He’s a nice enough imn in his way, but 
very particular indood; and that was why 
I was fearful that if bo did come homn 
presently with my mistress, luj would he 
angry on finding mo talking to any mm ai 
the gate. Oh 1 ho is so partifuilar/’ rc* 
peatad the ahigail, “ and trtMiis tm nds* 
tress just as if she wore ln« wifo-'-dmnds 
her in and out of her carriage with the 
graatait r88|)acdi~~*' 

“But what) then, has he to do with 
your mistress ? ” domanduti Baxondaly. 
” Is he related to her 7 ” 

Oh! ttfy lord, how stupid you arc I 
Can’t you guess ? with another 

sly looki and onm more in a inyste- 
rious tone of cotifidonco, tha muhutif, 
added. ” He is just as much ralifcad 
to her as your lordship wishes to bo.” 

*’ Do you mean to tell me she is 
living under his protection ! ” de- 
manded Edmund in astonishment* 

The soubreUe nodded her hoii affirm- 
atively. 

“Oh, the ily pusst ” ajaculalad Sax- 
ondale; ’*aud turnout speaks so bighlf 
of her virtue! Well, after all, 1 was 
right, he observed, muilng audibly, 
“in what I said to my friend Staanlonf, 
when I declared that I had no gr-ist 
opinion of the virtue of any female 
upon the stage* Bui ilill 1 did Ihiol 
Ihit $h4 im virtttoui m 
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I fanciad lhafj har virfeue was noli an 
impreguablQ oitadeL And you fcall 
me,** ha confeinuad, again addressing 
himsalf fco fcha soubreUet ** thalj your 
miaferess is living under tiha protecfeion 
of^fehia Mr- Wallier?’® 

“Yaa. Is fjhara anyfshing asijonishing in ifc? ’ 
Oh* nothing at a!! 1 But is she 
muah attached to him?” 

“ No-~far from it : and between you 
and me, my lord, the conquest will not 
prove altogether so difficult as you 
may fancy. But here she comes I 
Hasten away for a few minutes I ” 

Lord Saxondale, whose ear had 
suddenly caught the sounds of an ap- 
proaching vehicle at the same time as 
the lady’s-maid’s, at once acted in 
obedience to iier suggestion, and hur- 
ried higher up the road. Then stop- 
ping and looking back he perceived a 
brougham drive up to the gate of the 
villa-garden. The lady’s-maid imme- 
diately issued forth — the coachman 
leapt down — ^and one person only 
emerged from the carriage. That per- 
son was a female —and she at once 
entered the precincts of Evergreen Villa. 

“Now then,’* thought Saxondale to 
himself, as he experienced a thrilling 
exultation of the heart, “ it is about ten 
to one that within a very few minutes 
I shall have the happiness of being in 
the presence of Signora Vivaldi, That 
SQUbreUe of hers is an artful husaey, 
and is pretty sure to manage the 

business cleverly. Ah 1 now the 

coachman takes the vehicle round to 
the stables. 1 wonder bow long I shall 
have to wait here ? Parliaps the maid 
is already opening the matter to her 
mistress. But if the world only knew 
what I have discovered to-night— that 
the beautiful Angela Vivaldi, whose 
virtue has been paraded oil as imma- 
culate as her loveliness is transcending, 
is nothing more uor lass than the kept 
mistress of one of the great Dons of 
the Opera, what casting up of eyas, 
and holding up of hands, and lifting 

up of voices there would be 1 Well, 
after all. it will be a conquest of its 
kind— because I know she has refused 
SO many offers and has treated so 
many letters with contemptuous 

silence* And yet, if she should all of 
a sudden receive me into favour it will 
be rather astonishing* But the s&ubreUe 
spoke oonfidenlly enough I Ah I I know 
. Vhai it must be I This Signora has her 
..pide and hai refused two or three 

tettif or five a 


whole score of Barons, just because 
they were not of ancient family ; and I 
presume that cunning soubrette, know- 
ing that I am descended from ances- 
tors who lived in the time of the 
Tudors, is very well aware beforehand 
that her mistress will not say nay to me» 

In these and similar musings did 
half-an-hour pass, while the conceilied 
young nobleman was kicking his heals 
to and fro in the road. At length he 
became uneasy- Was it possible that 
the lady’s maid had baeii laughing in her 
sleeve at him the whole time ? Ha 
began to fear so. But if it were the 
case, would it not add the crowning 
ignominy to all the previous humili- 
ations of this memorable night ^ 
Saxondale was rapidly falling into de- 
spondency. But ah ! the front door of 
the villa opens — a female form trips 
forth and speeds down to the gate I 
With hope suddenly reviving ---not 
merely reviving, but soaring up into 
exultation — Lord Saxondale hurries 
thither ; and the first glance he obtains 
of the lady’s-maid’s countenance, is the 
harbinger of happiness. 

“Well, what news have you forme?” 
he impatiently asked. 

“ Let this be the reply,” responded 
the soubrette : and she opened the gate. 

Edmund hastened in : the young 
woman shut the gate — and hurriedly 
conducted him into the hall. There, as 
she closed the front door, she‘ threw 
upon him a look full of arch meaning, and 
whispered. “Did I not tell you that I should 
succeed ? did I not promise a triumph? 

Lord Saxondale could scarcely re- 
tain his joy as he breathed the most 
liberal promises in the ears of the 
young woman. 

“Walk in, my lord,” she said throw- 
ing open a door leading out of the 
hail. “My mistress will be with you 
immediately. Bhe is merely ' making 
soma change in her toilet.” 

^ Saxondale entored an ,, ■ apartment 
•that - was not merely ..elegantly, but 
even luxuriously .furnis-hsd. A,,,^ table 
in the centra was .spread with a supper 
co,n8isting of several cold , dainties, and 
choice wines. Tlia curtains , had been 
drawn closely over the windows ; and 
fella room was lighted by a lustre sus- 
pended from tiic ceiling. 

“ Now,” thought Lord Saxondale to 
himsiM, “ In a few minutes'-^perhaps 
in a few seconds— I shall have an op- 
portunity of gsKing close upon those 
.obarms which I have already devoured 
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from a disfcarice. But hers is a loveiiueas 
which oannot dimiuish by a near view. 
x\h! whafe bappiness !” — and be lifeer- 
aliy rubbed his hands with delight. 

At this moment he heard female 
\’o!ces whispering in the hall : then 
tha door opened — and then a lady of 
tall stature, great beant5% and clastic 
walk, entered the room» She was clad 
in an elegant wrapper thrown loosely 
around her ; and in her appearance 
there was not merely that negligeiit 
abandooment of one who has first put 
on a dashabillea, but also a meretrici- 
ous exposure of her charms- 

She was not' the Signora Vivaldi — 
and therefore Lord Eaxoiidale at once 
took her to be either a guest or a rela- 
tion of a fair danseuse. He accordingly 
bowed with the politest courtesy, hut 
volunteered no explanation of liis ob- 
ject in obtaining this interview. 

Your lordship will doubtless think 
me very indiscreet and very imprudent/' 
said the lady, motioning him to be 
seated, as she threw herself listlessly 
upon a sofa placed near the supper- 
table, “in receiving you at this time of 
night— or rather, I should say, at so 
early an hour in the morning : but from 
all that my maid told ma of your lord- 
ship’s anxiety to form my acquaiut- 
anea, I was vain enough to suppose 

“ Your maid ? ’* echoed Lord Saxondale. 
with unfeigned astonishment. '* Surely 
there must be some miatake ? It was the 
fair mistress of the villa to whom I was 
desirous of paying my respects. ’ 

- And I, my lord/* answered the 
lady, reddening with mingled indig- 
nation and wounded pride, ‘'am the 
mistreas of the villa I If your lordship 
is disappointed, and expected to meet 
some other parson, your lordship can 
retire. It was not I who sought this 
interview ; and tht^refore the humilia- 
tion of the mistake will not rest with 
me.^*’ 

“Do not ba angry, I besiech you!’* 
oried Saxondale, scarcely recovering from 
his bewilderment- “It is true that I 
had been led to imagine another lady 
lived here: but the one in whose pre- 
fienoa I have the honour to find myself 
is so charming a substitute that it is as 
it were only finding myself in one part 
of Paradise when I had fancied that I 
was being led to another ** 

“ Your lordship at all events has the 
art of ^ turning a compliment most 
prettily, * said the young lady, smiling 
00 aQ to reveal a set of vary beautiful 


teeth. “But pray whom did you expect 
to meet here on tha prosmit occHsion ? 

“ To toil you the trill, h, il w;-s tha 
Signora Vivaldi/’ answered Saxondalo. 

“Oh, tha prude!” inBtanntaoouHiy cried 
the fair one, with an indiipcint tosa of 
the head. ” But i begin to unuoratand 
how this rriistako originatud. It is douldi- 
less because I also bclonp; to the Opera—’’ 
‘Must sol” t.s<*iaiii5od liord Haxon- 
dale. “ And now tell i«o at wisoao feet 
I have the honour of kneeliiif* ? ** Ijq 
added, suiting the action to tlnj word, 
and droppiii'g down upon liii knees 
beforo t)io lady whoso iiand lio took anti 
pressed to Ida lips. 

“ You may know mo as bbuily Archor, 
if you like/’ W!ts fdio response, accom- 
panied by a awocit sedueiivo srnilo : 
‘ but at the Operii inui tu tiu) world I. am 
known MS Alademoiltillo D'Aiemhinii.*' 

“ Oh 1 then., if I liavu lost one beauti- 
ful danseme, I iiuve ubtained anotdiur 1 
aXidaimail Edmuml, as bo again pressed 
her hand to Ids lips : tliun risingf from 
his knees and seating luiiiselC by her 
side, he said, “ How foolish in ino not 
to have recognizofi you at once I I have 
often admired you'-'niiid balwueii oni> 
selves considoreii you a much liner 
artiste than the Blgnora Vivab a 

“Ah! my dear fiora Baxomlaied* 
exclaimad Miss Areher, it is only 
jealousy, and h-ul ksto, and aiivy, and 
want of discernment, ami all kinds of 
nasty taolingw, tliat have i)ut me secorii 
instead of first. But come, let m tak« 
soine supper— and a glass of champagne 
will euliveii our disooursoA' 

Loid Saxondale ami the morotriaious 
beauty ol the Opera*- billet aeoordingiy 
■placed Ihernselves at tai'de; and by the 
tiMlho young nobleman had imbilHid his 
third glass of champagne ho had not more- 
ly forgotten the beautiful Angela alto- 
gether, but found himself brealhiiig the 
most extravagant propoBals in Iht atri of 
the seductive Emily Archer. 


' GHAPTEEXV. . , 

T-HB'- QllAHI) EMTEET4I1„11^^1. ■, 

r ^ reaWenw o« 

Lady Macdonald in Oavendiih 3<iB*r«. 

It was six o’clock in the evanlng of 
the day that followed the night of 

Lord SaxOTdale’s many advenietMt; 

and Lady «lorina Stanalon wm 

, w m her own . private a p»«4m.y,t 
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adjoining her bedchamber. The room 
was splendidly furnished; and the 
ornaments were of a character which 
displayed the refined taste of its pre- 
siding divinity. Several exquisite ala- 
baster statues wei’a dispersed about 
— there were vases filled with flowers 
which exhaled a delicious perfume— 
and on a side table ware scattered 
drawing-materials, with a few exquisite 
specimens of the art in water-colour. 

Fiorina was dressed for a party. 
Her beautiful hair was arranged in 
ringlets, and ornamented with pearls 
and a single camelia that seamed 
typical of her own virgin purity. She 
was seated at a table, whereon lay a 
book and a letter, both of which she 
had been reading. The former was a 
volume of Scott’s Poems, of which she 
was a great admirer: the letter was one 
that had been received by her aunt 
that aamo afternoon from Mr. Gun- 
thorpe, and which had bean given to 
our fair heroine to read. 

Bufc at the moment when we thus 
afford the reader a glimpse into that 
splendidly furnished apartment, Lady 
Fiorina was neither reading book nor 
letter, hut was plunged into a deep 
reverie. Exquisitely beautiful did she 
seem as she sat, statue-like, in her rich 
dress and with her looks bent pensively 
downwards,— so exquisitely beautiful 
indeed, that it appeared a sin to allow 
the^ heart of so fair a creature to ex- 
perienoQ the • slightest source of vexa- 
tion or sorrow! And yet sorrow did 
lurk in that gontio bosom of hers: for 
the young lady could not blind herself 
to the cltcumstaruje that in being 
regarded as the future wife of Lord 
Saxoiulalo, she was to be sacrificed to 
the wretclied oouventionalisms of high 
life, and that her hand was to bo 
bestowed upon one wliom she could not 
possibly love and who even inspired her 
with aversion and disgust* But there was 
anokhor circuttiBSanca to which Blorina 
could not close her convictions: and this 
was, that if she did nofc lorn Lord Saxon- 
dale sho nevc^rthelcss loved another 1 

** Yes,'* sho thought to herself in tho 
iaptsh of ihat reverie in which we find her 
plunged, ** hB is one of nafcure^s true 
arisfeooraoy and needs no factitious orrm- 
manfc of rank nor accidental advantage of 
fortune to render him kruiy eitimablo I 
fftil that I love him I I mn no longer shat 
out Ibis truth from my mind. But in thus 
admlliing il unto mytelf, ii it not the lama 
>.ii sAenwlttiitog mf mm aateppiii^? 


xWas, yes ! for ife ia in vmo that I love 
him — I never can be his. Oli ! that he 
loves me in return I know— I am eoiivin- 
ced ! Yea, William Devari! iovea me 1 ” — 
and as she thus spoke his naino evan to 
herself, sho suddenly atartod as if with the 
eongoiouanass of some guilty thought or 
dead. “ And now/’ sha contiauad, in her 
silent reverie, " I am declmd to go forth 
into the brilliant saloons of fashion— to 
smile with my lips while my heart Is 
weeping — to look happy in my face while 
my soul is dark with sorrow I 

At this mornoiit a door opened at the 
extremity of Lady Fiorina's .apartment ; 
and galvanized as it were from her deep 
absorbing reverie, she stsirtad and looked 
round, as if fearful lest the parson now 
entering, whoever it were, might read in 
her features the thoughts that had bean 
agitating in bar mind. 

Ah, my dear aunt 1 ’* she exclaimad, 
rising from her chair: “ is the carriage at 
the door?*’ 

“ Yes, Flo dear,” responded Lady 
Macdonald— an elderly woman, superbly 
dressed, but tho artifices of whose toilet 
could' not conceal and scarcely even 
mitigate the ravages of time upon a 
beauty that in her younger days had baen 
of no common order. “ It is half-pasi 
six — Lady Saxondale, dines at seven— and 
you know that she is so particular, she is 
always punctual.” 

“I am ready, aunt/* replied Blorina. 

But surely it will not take half^an- 
hour,” she added, smiling, rimeh 

Park Lane t — -and I know that you do 
not like to bo thoira much before the 
time.” 

** True,” obsarv^^d Lady Macdonald ; 
**’ we will wait live minutes. Have you 
read Mr. Gunthorpe's letter which I sent 
into you just now ? '* 

** 1 have T&%& it with soma dagraa of 
astonishment/’ answarod ilorioa. "‘The 
other night, whan he first introduesad 
himself to mo and Harold at the Opexa* 
he said that he should ba delighted to 
■ pay you a visit ; and I assured him that 
you would 1)0 Will plaasad to show him 
every attention. And row/' added 
Fiorina taking up the letfeiir from the 
table and glancing tier eyes over il, 
” he says that his numerous oewupa- 
tions in the City anil the attention 
which he lias to devote to oertain 
buiins88*miifctera, have oomi^iW him 
to dwido upon rosigning for the pro- 
sent the advaatagM he would oihix* 
wise have been dtlighted to tmw fww 
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feion. He dined wifch Harold fcbe ofcher 
day,” added Fiorina, speaking hesifiati. 
ingly ; *' and I do hope Ishafe my brother 
treated him with civility.” 

” Mr. Guniihorpe appears to be a 
singular kind of person,” remarked 
Lady Macdonald. '* However, he can 
act as he pleases. By the bye, talking of 
Harold — ‘is he to be at Saxondale House 
this evening ? ” 

“ I believe so,” responded Fiorina ; 
‘*but I have not seen him to-day.” 

** And Edmund — has he called-? *” asked 
Lady Macdonald. 

“He has not been here since Satur- 
day, when he came with Harold to take 
me to the Opera.” 

“ What I and this is Tuesday eve- 
ning ? ” exclaimed Lady Macdonald, in a 
tone of vexation. ” Three whole days 
without coming to pay his respects to 

you I — that is rather too bad And 

yet,” she immediately added, “ it is 
nothing in high life. The sphere in which 
we move is in many respects different from 
the other grades of society in its usages 
and customs.** 

“ Then I wish that I had bean born, 
in another sphere,” observed Morina, in 
the lowest and most melting accents of 
her iduid voice. 

“Niece, I do not like remarks of this 
kind,” exclaimed Lady Macdonald, in a 
tone of remonstrance. 

“ But pay dear aunt,” replied the gentle 
girl, “ surely the satisfaction of expressing 
my fanciful wishes is left to me, even 
though all other power of free-will be 
denied.** 

“ What means this language, niece ? ” 
demanded Lady Macdonald. “Ah, I 
understand I It is one of those covert 
reproaches which you sometimes throw 
out against me, for having studied your 
best possible interests by arranging with 
Lady Saxondale that her son was to be- 
come your acoapted suitor. I hope that 
you will not prove ungrateful*—^-—’* 

“ Ungrateful ! — no, not to you, my 
dear, aunt I ** cried the young lady, ap- 
proaching her elderly relative and 
looking afifeotionately up into hex 
countenance. ‘*Tci me you have sup- 
plied the place of a lost mother 1 and 
I know that all you do is done for the 
best. Still ” 

“‘Hush, my dear child ! '* exclaimed 
Lady Macdonald, who really loved her 
nieee : “ I know what you would say. 
You would tell me the old story — that 
you cannot love Edmund: But in the 
Sphere in which we move ” " continued 


her ladyship, making use of a phrase which 
was a great favourite with her, “ love has 
very little to do with marriages. If I had 
a fortune to leave you, noy dear girl, it 
would 1)0 dilferont : but as ail I possess 
dies with mo, it was absolutely necjoasary 
for me to think of settling you well in lifo 

and with all his faults, Ijord Saxondalo 

is a very eligible match- Bosidos, thoBo 
faults of his ara only the Invariable frolics 
of youth ; and it is batter that hu should 
sow his wild oats when young, Isofore 
he marries, ao that after liu does marry 
he may settle clown into a steady and 
quiet husband. But while wo are talking 
hero the time is slipping away, and we 
must be oil.*’ 

Lady Macdonald and her nieoo thoro- 
upon desoendod to the carriage that was 
waiting, and in which they were horny 
to Park Lane. On arriving at Saxondale 
House, they were conduotad up- stairs 
to the magoificont drawing-rooiu, %vhuro 
Lady Saxondale, with her two daughttjre, 
was waiting to roeelve her guosis, Her 
ladyship was sumptuously apparellud, 
and looked as if invested with 
perfectly imperial dignity. Juliana* the 
elder daughter, likawiso slione in the 
glory of that proud and haughty lieauty 
which she inherited from her mother : 
while the delicate and interesting lovo- 
lines of Constance appeared to greater 
advantage by the contrast. 

“ Where la ISdnmnd?” aakod Xjady 
Macdonald, when tho usual gruolings 
had been excliangod on all sidtm. 

‘‘ I expect him every moment : I 
should hope that he will not fail to 
make his appaamnea,” raspoiulcil l 4 uiy 
Saxondale, a cloud lowering upon her 
.grandly handsome countenance, m if she 
.felt that it was too bad for her son 
not to be there already. “He knows 
that there is a dinner-party this eve- 
ning—** 

Her ladyship’s sentence was inter- 
rupted by the opening of tha door ; 
and Lord Fetersfield " was aisiiounaad. 

This was one o( Edmund a goarclkna, 
and was tharofore rsoeived wifch very 
great attention and extreme poiite- 
nesa by Lady Saxondale. Ho was an 
old man~-8fcoufc, but not exactly oorpu- 
lanfe— tall and afcafeely — and dignified 
even to solemn pomposity both ia 
his manner and speech. H# was a 
diplomatist and had been ambs^ador 
to several of the principal Burop^a 
Courts; but for oertain political 
reasons whioh it is not worth 
t white to< enter into hwra, h* 
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present held no office, although the party 
to which ha belonged was at the time in 
power. The moat common observer could 
not be five minutes in his company without 
discovering him to be a diplomatist, though 
previously uninformed of the fact : for 
Lord Petersdeld never spoke a word that 
was not duly measured, and scarcely ven- 
tured to perform the most trivial action 
without appearing to reflect whether it 
were a wise one or not. Ever invested 
with that solemn and indeed awful air of 
gravity which he had contracted during 
a long career in diplomacy, Lord Peters- 
field constantly looked as if the weight of 
the whole world’s affairs were upon his 
shoulders, and that the slightest un- 
guarded word would plunge them into 
ruin. Sometimes, if he could not make 
up his mind what answer to give to 
even the moat trivial question put to 
him, he would remain scrupulously 
silent. Thus, if anybody observed that 
“ the weather was vary fine,” and Lord 
Patarsfield on casting his eyes upwards 
beheld the least cloud upon the hea- 
vens, he would prudently shut himself 
up in a solemn silence rather than 
stand the chance of compromising his 
judgment by admitting that it was 
fine when it was just possible to rain. 
If his opinion were asked upon any 
passing event or current topic, ha was 
very seldom able to bring bis mind to 
give an immediate response : he was 
not aware — ha had not thought upon 
it—or it was a subject that required 
the deepest consideration. If he ware 
met in the street proceeding to his 
Club or to the House of Lords, and 
being asked whither he was going, he 
would not immediately reply — it was 
possible he might be on his way to the 
one place or the other — but *■ he would 
not pledge himself to the fact — he 
would rather not compromise himself 
by the assurance that it was so — many 
things might happen in the interval. 
Indeed, Lord Patarsfield had a holy 
abhorrenca of all downright questions, 
and never could give a prompt of 
straightforward answer. Ha even 
onoQj when accosted at a party and 
asked if he were not Lord Petersfield, 
looked positively dismayed at such a 
pointed question, replying that he did 
not exactly know — ^he had not con- 
sidered upon it— he would rather not 
compromise himself — ha might be 
Lord Petersfield — it was posaible — but 
still no man ought to be called upan 
to answer, in a hurry a^auery of such 


grave personal importance. Nay, it 
was even whispered that when his 
lordship (who married lata in life), 
conducted his intended to the altar, 
and was asked “ whether ha would 
take that woman to be his wife,” his 
countenance grew awfully grave and 
hia looks profoundly solemn, while ha 
assured the clergyman that ha was not 
prepared to speak decidedly upon the 
point— ha did not like to compromise 
himself — and had a very particular 
aversion to such pointed queries. 

Such was Lord Patarsfield, one of Lady 
Saxondala’s guests on the occasion of 
which wa are writing. Mr. Marlow, 
Edmund's other guardian (of the firm of 
Marlow and Malton), was also invited ; 
and a very different parson ha was from 
his colleague in the trusteeship. For pre- 
cisely as Lord Petersfield was slow, 
pompous, and heavy, was the solicitor 
quick in action, glib in speech, and volatile 
in motion. Whan the door was thrown 
open and his name was announced, ha 
rushed in all in a flurry, just as if he 
ware lata for an important case coming on 
before the Judges at Westminster, and in 
the space of three minutes he would talk 
more than Lord Patarsfield ever spoke in 
three years. 

A quick suceesaion of guests soon 
followed the arrival of Lord Petersfield 
and Mr. Marlow, — — Lords and Ladies, 
Right Honourables and Honourables — in 
short, a brilliant company to the number 
of fifty : for this was a very grand dinner- 
party that Lady Saxondala was giving on 
the present occasion. Lord Harold was 
amongst the guests : but it was not till 
the vary last minute, and just as Lady 
Saxondala was beginning to despair, that 
E^und made his appearance. 
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ladyship upon very imporianli business.’^ 
Did yon noli give her a proper answer?” 
asked Lady Sixondale, in a low tone, but 
wifili an angry look, as if she thonghti the 
page had nofe done his duty. 

assured the woman,” was the 
whispered response/' that your lady- 
ship would sea no on© now; but she 
desired, mo to say that she iiiuafc have 
an interview if only for a minute, 
without delay too, for she has got to 
bo quite at the other end of London 
by Dine o’clocjk. PieaBe, my lady, 
tbosa are the woiiiaida own words.” 

Lady Saxon dale seemed struck by 
an astonishment not unmingled with 
dismay at thia iotfjiliganee, «'U3d for a 
momant ehe hesitated bow to act — 
murmuring to herself, '‘Who can it 
possibly be?” Then euddeniy making 
up her mind, she said/* Go and show 
the woman into ths parlour down 
stairs, and I will come to her in a mo- 
ment.” 

None of the guests overheard tins 
rapid and brief colloquy between her 
ladyship and the page : r.or was the 
emotion of the former, on receiving 
so insolent a message, observed by 
any one present in the drawit3g*room. 
save her elder daughter Juliana — and 
this young lady’s attention was only 
drawn to the incident by the oireum* 
stance that from under her long eye- 
lashes she was bending stealthy and 
sidelong glances towards the beautiful 
page the whole time that he was in 
the room. Thus was it that Juliana 
was led to observe that something had 
transpired to vex and alarm bur 
mother ; but though suddenly animated 
with a deep curiosity to learn what it 
was, she did not dare follow her parent 
from the room for the purpose. 

Lady Saxondale, ynth a gracious 
apology to those guests who were seat- 
ed her for her being compelled 

to leave them for an instant, quilted 
the apartment, and prooeeded down 
stairs to the room where the obtrusive 
visitress was waiting to see her* .fier 
ladyship remained absent for about a 
quarter of an hour, durinjj which in- 
terval Juliana was puzzling herself to 
coniecture what on earth it could be 
that had thus evidently troubled her 
mother. At the expiration of that 
time Lady Saxondale returned to the 
drawing-room; and still from beneath 
her long dark lashes did Juliana in- 
tently : watch her mother’s counten- 
ance. Sh^ at ouie saw tbat it^^illks 


pale and bora the traces of very 
recent agitation-^an agitalion, too, 
which was evidcantiy still iioavlng 
within her ladyship’s bosoiiis t)uii all 
outward appearance of whicli she was 
endeavouring with a mighty effort to 
conceal. Eaturniog to her seal, she 
at once endiored with !!igh-!)roil raao 
and graceful courtosy into ih.u topic; 
of the conversation that was going, on 
around hor; but in iho i-ont'S of her 
mother’s voice the keen fiurl iuinning 
Juliana porecivod tlso evidotcceii of 
that inward troublo wliieli aim had 
already observod reilected in licr 
looks. 

Dinner was annonni;iKl; and fcbc! 
aristocratic throng procooclad to the 
ban quoting- room, wbicli prtjaenied a 
magniiiceot appearance to the eye. It 
WHS conipiotoiy flooded with fdio dai^- 
ydiiiig light Bliod from two iiistres each 
containing at least lorty wttx-eiuulicH : 
tViQ table literally gro?uiud bojuaitli 
the niuBsive servitao of plate ; mid 
twenty donicBticfi in gorgeous liveriea 
vereru in attomlar.c.a Tlio dinner pagn- 
ed off as all hueb bjim|Ut,tH in Idgb life 
usually cic— thftt is to say, tieavilyy-- 
ail real cntluisiasin of feeling and true 
ssriHo of enjoyinant I’ieing, woigjHtfl 
down and chillul hy Dm petrifying 
iniluenee of fornifdiiy. Lord Lcteffi* 
held was, if p.osHilile, morn rei^nrveif, 
guarded, and cautfouH in ail he Haid 
and did tlian c\mr; and liis air of 
diplomacy hung aliout him with a truly 
awful effect. When askad which aoiap 
ho would prefer, he gav« the «iomt:«fdc 
such im Dverwelmiiig that the 

unfortunate footman wiahed the floor 
would open and swallow him up: Imt 
whan pointedly arked by Lady Haxon^ 
dele which part of tho iyrhot ho prt^ 
iewd, ho looked m if Im thought 
there was a desig!) to entrap him into 
some snare ^or take an ailv&iiiago of 
him. In this way Ids lordahip helpcHl 
to, xmUm the (mreffioiikis of Ilia 
imnar^ahlo more coldly ciromooioui 
■stub and the {ormalitiai wore Icily 
formal As for Lady Baxomlali, the 
(lid the honours of the table with the 
clignitiod grace and weil-briid coutfcosy 
becoming her rank, atid alio her 
..positbn as mistress of the hawo: but 
■dcipile all her efforts lo throw ft veil 
over the thoughts that were ftiililiog 
withm her brainy theie w@r# nevurlhr 
, less moments when tlie kmn tye of 
, Juiiaui could d^ect ft.giidden ixprai- 
iito of aoguiih ,flifciiug oftif 
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aiotihor®s proud couofienanoe; and she 
likewise noMced the a!moG& prefierhumaii 
efforli which on those occasions her lady- 
ship 0:g:0rti0d to risa dominant as it were 
above the loternBl agony that was feortur- 
ing her,, More Ilian ever, therefore, v?as 
Juliana's curiosity excited ; and in the 
secret dlepthiS of her own mind did she 
resolve by soma means or aiiiothar to 
penatrata the mystery. 

It was not till past nine o'clock that the 
ladies withdrew to the drawing room, and 
the gentlemen v^era left at table to drink a 
few more glasses of v^ine ore suaimoned to 
partake of coifae. Tiiaidc heaven ! the 
disgusting and hastiai system of sitthig for 
hours over the wine after tiie ladies fiava 
ratirad, has of late yaira been rapidly 
failing in to desuatudo, Ers g hsh habits 
in this respect yielding to the civikhsing 
influences of French examples. But 
still, at dinner-parties, the gantlemen 
persist in remaining a little whiio to 
enjoy a jovial glass until cofoe be 
served up in the drawing-room ; and 
so it was upon the present occasion- 
Mr. Marlow, glad to bo relieved from 
the shackles of those foroisalitics wliich 
had hitherto prevailed, began to rattle 
away wntli his wonted volubility, and 
quite alarmed Lord Petersfiad by 
suddenly asking ihat noble man wliich 
his lordship preferred, generally speaking, 
the French or .Ehenish wines ? The 
cautious diplomatist gave Mr. Marlow 
an awful look, as if he shrewdly 
suspected the cunniag lawyer meant 
to take some advantage of him by 
so pointctl a question : then in 
grave and solemn tones bo announced 
that it was a suliject which, consider- 
ing the rival interests that existed in 
respect to wines hetweon 'Franco and 
Germany, lui could not possibiy bo 
expeclod to giv({ an opinion upon, 
until ho ht%i\ tixuninod ail the most 
recent parliamentary tlocuments bear- 
ing on the point. ladoed, his loniship 
more than hiuted that tlio very stability 
of oiistiog treaties might be jeopar- 
disced by liaz^arding too rash an opinion 
OB such ft grave and important subject. 

Lord Sixondale and Loril Harold Staun- 
ton, who Isftd hitherto boon Hsparated 
during Iho tllmicr, now took advantage of 
the oomimrative freedom which the with- 
drawal of the laclIwS permitted; and getting 
together limy lugan to chat in a low tone 
upon affairs inlercstiog only to tliomselves. 

, how have you got on with 

the Iwauteous Angela?** asked Lord 

■ i~a 


“Not at fill/* was the response. “But 
such an adventure I I cannot tel! il you 
all now. Your valet Alfred, despite his 
cii^verB.6SS,' was quite wrong— — “ 

W'hat do you mean ? Did he not 
put you on the true Pcont ? *' 

At this very moxiioiit,” returned 
Saxoodale, “ I am as igoorant as aver I 
was of the abode of Signora 'Vivaldi.'* 

“ Then she does not live at tba place 
to which Alfred folio wed her?*' ob- 
served Lord Harold, with unfeigiied 
surprko. 

“ It was not she whom Alfred follow- 
ed at all. But mirrd it was not poor 
Alfred’s fault ; and so I do not blame 
him. The lady wliom lie did follow, 
IB just of the same height as Arigcia^ — 
and 'wlien wrapped up in cloak and 
veiled, might in the hurry of the mo- 
ment be easily taken for the Sign, ora.** 

“ Then who in haaveiik name was 
she ? ” asked Staunton, ecarceiy knowing 
whether to beliava his young friend's 
story or not. 

“ You know — at least by sight — 

Mfidemoisaila d’ Alarnbort ? 

“ What, Emily Archer ? of course I 
do— and so do a doxen others/* 

“ Isn't she a splendid creature ? ** 
asked Sixondale, his ear not having 
caught Staunton’s last words nor Ms 
ayes having riolicad the somewhat 
sarcastic smile which appeared on his 
friend's lip. “ Having been disappoinled 
in my hope of meeting Aiigala, it was 
an immorifee conaolaiioii to (all in with 
Emily archer as substitute. Walli 
to be brief, she and I have made 
cerlain arrangements together ; and this 
morning, after breikfast, she wrote 
the prettiest, svvcct*.sl’. and ifontoolest 
liitle billot in the world, telling her 
friend Mr. Wal-jr lint siui tlnuiked 
him for all pa^t lu/Minos-ieS, but was 
eompelied by circu.iiskyieoa to give him 
his dismissal/* 

“Then you have taken Imr UBcler 
your protei/iioii ? " asked Staunton : and 
ae Sixoudftle noddo! an aftirmifcivo, he 
immediatuly addeil, ‘*Of oouraa you have 
abfttidonod your love-Criinpaign in respect 
to Signora Vivuldi?*’ 

“ Oh* certainly ! Miss Archer sfcipuliit.. 
ed that as one of the conditions—-"-*' 

“ And therefore you will not eonsi'- 
dar it treacherous or unfair on my part 
if I take up the purcall whtoh you 
have thus raiiouncad V ” coatimiid 
StauntOB* 

**By all maans do io.*‘ rajoined E& 

mmd* **1 am so wiM phm»i willi 
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Miss Emily that It is with no great pang 
I abandon my hopes of the Signora. 
And now I wish yoE good luck in the 
affair you are taking in hand.*’ 

Ttiere was a passing smile ■ upon 
Lord Harold’s countenanca, which seemed 
to Imply Ihat he thought Edmund a very 
great fool for his pains ; but as at this 
moment Lord Pe^tersfield addressed some 
particular question to Saxondale, the 
latter did not notice Staunton’s look. 

Soon afterwards the gentlemen pro- 
ceeded to the drawing-room where 
coffee was served round; and then the 
whole magnificent suite of state 
apartments was thrown open for the 
dance. Carriages kept rolling up to 
the doors of Saxondale House, depositing 
their aristocratic burdens, and then 
rushing away again to make room 
for fresh arrivals : so that by ten o’clock 
the brilliantly-lighted rooms ware throng- 
ed with an almost countless company; 
and a splendid band being in attandanee, 
the alternate, quadrille and waltz soon 
sounded most inspiritingly throughout the 
mansion. 

Lady Saxondale performed the part 
of a hoatess^ with that dignified but 
pi6t air which belongs to high breed- 
ing ; and ^ truly magnifieant did she 
ppear with her grand beauty sat ofif 
, advantages of a superb 

toilet. The white oetrioh plumes 
waved gracefully above the head which 
aha earned with a statuesque elegance 
slightly commingled with hauteur- 

teat _ proudly handsome couniananoa 

fV.a’i- Ic ® “°“ent fancied 

teat Its ^serene digmty was but a mask 

veiling the inward troubles of the soul. 

of apartments thronged with 
splendid specimens of the female sax, 

tee most 
more 

sweetly and interestingly beautiful— 

T ,dv as the captivating 

^^^otina Staunton, or even Lady 
Saxondale 8 younger daughter Constance: 
but there was not one who in Juno- 
hke majesty _ of form and splendid 
pride of glorious womanhood, could be 

Cl? 7 ^ ^ Saxondale. 

Behold her as she now stands, for 

a few moments a little way apart 
from the brilliant throng, with on^ 
fair hand lightly resting upon Sa 
marble-slab of a side-table, surveying 

dressed me? 

Stately dames, and lovely girls whom 
she has assembled there; and even the 


veriesfi anchorifie would ba compelled 
to COD f ess that it were a pity to retire 
from a world emballishad by so superb 
and magnifieant a beauty. 

It was during an interval between 
the dances that Juliana, Lady Saxon- 
dale’s elder daughter, slipped un- 
peresived from the ball-room ; and 
going forth upon the landing, cast a 
rapid and sorutiniising glance around. 
Two pages were standing a little way 
down the staircase, conversing with 
each other. One of them was Erancfa 
PatoQ, that beautiful youth of eighteen 
whom we have already described. Juliana 
called the other page to her, and 
sent him away on soma trifling 
errand which suggested itself at the 
moment, and which indeed was a mere 
pretext to enable her to snatch an 
opportunity of saying a word to his 
good-looking companion. The mooient, 
ha ^ had disappeared down the stairs, 
Juliana beckoned Frank to approach; 
and the colour mantled in vivid scarlet 
upon the youth’s countenanca as he 
hastened to obey that summons. 

Frank, said Juliana, her own 
countenance likewise blushing as she 
bant upon him the flashing light of 
her superb dark eye, ‘'’tall me, what 
was that message you delivered to her 
ladyship before dinner ? I noticed that 
she seemed annoyed and uneasy : and it 
has troubled me much.” 

Juliana might have said, if she had 
told the truth, that the only trouble 
she had experienced in the matter was 
that of the moat lively curiosity,— a 
curiosity, indeed, so intense that aha 
had not been able to restrain herself 
until the morrow ere she sought to 
gratify it. 

“ It w^a woman, Miss, who oalled;* 
repuad Frank, almost overcome with 
bashfulness ; ‘ and she would insist upon 
seeing her ladyship.*’ 

“ A woinan to ba thus impertinent 1 

piqued, What did she want ? ” 

‘ I do Dot know. Miss,” returnad tea 
page, raiBiDg his large liquid faaxel 
eyes for a momenfc to tee waafiling 
countanaDca^ of the patrician young 
lady, and then casting down hia looba 
bSSe. “ oopfnaion than 

she ^ was 

aha? asked Juliana, m a soft trama- 

lous voice that quivered with the aama 

emotions which made her heart throb > 

for she felt consumed with a devouring 
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paesion as she fixed her regards upon 
fshe beaiifcifiil youth before her. 

She was a very common woman, 
Miss, wretchedly dressed — with a 

cloak ^and cap. She had no bonnet on 

Altogether, I did not like her 

looks. But I suppose she was some 
poor woman asking charity or a 
favour, and not knowing vei'y well 
how to behave hersali,” 

At this moment the sounds of foot- 
steps SiScending the stairs were heard j 
and Juliana, flingiag upon the page a 
look as expressive of a fervid passion 
as looks could possibly be, turned 
hurriedly away and passed into an 
ante-chambor, where she paused for a 

few minutee to compose herself for 

she felt the blush of her fevered sen- 
sations sfcill upon her cheeks. Then, 
with the image of the beautiful page 
still uppermost in her mind--*hut also 
still continuing to wonder what tho 
meaning of that mysterious visit to 
Lady Saxondala could possibly be — 
she returned into the state-apart- 
ments, where bar hand was iminedi- 
ataly solicited for tho arisuing dance. 

We have already liaid that Mr. Marlow, 
one of Lord Saxon ■: hole’s guardians, was a 
gueat, at the banquet. His partner Mr. 
Maitoo had also been invited, but through 
pressing basiriesM, the gentleman had been 
unable to reach S'ixondaie House until the 
saloons were tlirown open for the bail. 
Though somawljat resembling his partner 
in personal exterior, he was not of the 
same bustling nnd volatile character, but 
far more cool, and sedately 

bosiricss-llko. Sliortly uffeer he made his 
ap|)oarance, M'r. Mario vv drew him aside; 
ami tliey conversed togotlior for a few 
mirmtcjs upon some privaks matters of 
their own. 

I shall ba unabla to eomo to tho 
oilioo to-morrow/' said Mr. Marlow 
‘*aB I have got sornothing particular to 
do at hotno. Ami yut you and I, Malton, 
must inauaga to have an hour's con- 
versation in the morning relative to 
that lawsuit:*'--«-aIluai!ig to tlio busi- 
ness^ of whicli they had been con- 
versing, and whicli was of great 
importance to their cHoota though of 
none to tha reader. 

“ Shall J run down to you very 
early ? '' asked Mr. Malloa. 

* Why can’t you coaie home with me 
to night ? ** suggoslad the bustling 
Marlow* taking off his kid glove mB 
displaying a splendid diamond ring as 
he tm hie fingers through his hair. 


Sleep at my bouse, and then we can 
talk over the whole thing at breakfast- 
time to-morrow. You are a bachelor/' he 
added, laughing, and have no account to 
give of your conduct to anybody.’* 

.Well, be it so,” responded the 
junior partner after a few moments’ 
consideration, “ When my carriage 
comes, I will order it to be dismissed/' 

** And you will taka a seat with me 
in mine,” was Mr. Marlow’s prompt 
rejoinder. We shall leave at mid- 
night : for I car/t stand late hours : " — 
and ha played somewhat conceitedly 
with his superb gold guard-chain. 

" Nor I eitlier,” responded Mr. Malton. 
This little arrangocnent being enter, 
ed into, tho two lawyers separated, 
and proceeded to different parts of the 
room to mingle amongst the gay and 
brilliant groups of Lidy Saxondale’s 
guests. But W 0 need not extend this 
chapter nor dwell at any greater 
length upon the details of tho splen- 
did entertainment ; but will at once 
proceed to turn tho reader’s attention 
to a place and a scene contrasting 
marvellously with the sumptuous 
mansion and the glittering throng 
whereof we are now taking our leave. 


CJEAPTEE XVL 

liADY BESS. 

True to her appointment with 
Chiffiii the Cannibal, Madge Somers 
crossed the threshold of Solomon 
Patch’s boo7.jng-k3n ia Agar Town, 
just as the clock in the tap-room was 
striking nine, on the same evening on 
which Lady Saxonclale’s enter tain- 
raetit took place. 

Tho Cannibal was drinking with a 
party of his friends whan Madge made 
her appearance in the tap-room; but 
laying down his pipe and tossing off 
the remnants of his liquor, tha Canni- 
bal at once rose from h!s scat and 
followed her into tho room above* 
This ■ room was specially devoted to 
the private conferences of the persons 
frequenting Solomon Patch’s house- 
It was here that many a dark and 
desperate deed was planned,— here 
that the perpetrators thereof were wont 
to assemble afterwards and divide the 
fruits of their iniquity,— here also that 
Mr» Patch himself transacted business 
with his friends when stolen property 
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was to ba disposed of. Ife was a wratoh- 
ad plaeoj, Solomon Patch’s love of money 
and niggard disposition preventing him 
from laying ont tha few shillings that 
might have randered it somewhat decent. 
But then, on the other hand, it answered 
the purpose very well : no one grumbled 
at its rude furniture — its dirfev floor and 
blackened walla ; nor Wf;>r0 the pcirsona 
who ware acouatomod to use the room, of 
that delicate constitEtioa likely to auff jr 
by the draughts from the broken windows 
or the places where the absent paneo 
were iodiflerentily stopped up with old 
rags thrust through. A rude sort of 
staircase led up to an attic above ; and 
this attic was provided with a hod for t!?a 
accommodaitiou of any ono of Mr. Patch’s 
friends whom eircumatancaa might cooi|.iei 
to seek a temporary retirement until oorno 
menacing storm was blown over. 

It was into the oonferenco-room al)ovo 
described that Madge Somors and Cliiflia 
the Cannibal ascended, the former 
having obtained a candle from the old 
landlady. 

“Well,” said Chiffin as he took a 
seat upon a rude stool, “I suppose you 
have brought me my blunt aocording 
to promise ? I have b( 30 u thinking a 
good deal over that ad vent a ro of last 
night— — 

“Than I beg you will not tltink ruiy 
more of it,” interrupted Madge par- 
emptorily, “ An agreement is an 
agreement: the business of last night 
has ceased to bo your affair altogatluir, 
and is now mine; so I will thank you 
not to iulerfere In my eoncerna, if you 
wish us to continua good friends.” 

The Cannibal was about to give 
some surly reply, when Madge, thrust- 
ing her hand into her pocket, draw 
forth a quantity of sovereigns whioh 
she placed upon the table. The sight 
of the gold at once made the horrible 
counteimooe of the rufSan clear up 
“^that is to say, it cleared up as 
much ■ as the murky gloom of a 
thundaMloui can be said to brighten 
when ' the ^ sun Bhines forth hmi 
another part of the heaven upon it. 

,,, Here' are your- hundred pounds,” 
now be coatentod.” 
Weil, the look of this precious 
metal, as romanoa-writers call it,” said 
Chiffin, is enough to soften a fellow’s 
heart;”— and while he thus spoke he 
began to finger the gold pieces count- 
ing them over first of all to see that 
they were right* and then weighing 
them in his hand. “ You have kept 


v-i iq 


your promise, Madge, he oontinued 
as ha gecurad tho monoy about hig 
p, arson ; ‘’ami I lirivo iiiora to 

say— unless it la to otiar to 3 f;aiv 1 a 
bowl of punch down at airs ii you will 
come and parh'iko O'f it.” 

But 01*0 tlia wons'-'.n filin'] to 
tlio neg.ativo arunvnr whiid-i c!ia 
aboUij to refill rp, (.ho doo''* .hpiI 

Lady Beaa se unl^u’od w i ! b a 100,1 id 

eaaa into tlio room. She waa 
led osaotly in the aorno w ;v4 

wj-ion we previously dojwih.Hi !h:r, 
luir lino paraon Irebig !iiif,»nJdv cat 
off by too oleaediVtin;; friv Civit, f.'m 

'vyolbrnatlo panbiiomiH, .-aai .di U11 oth a* 
accaHBori0a of I'lcr fn^mlhu} garb, lAn 
a 'moment be* pnnni*a’.''*’l I'uyge « ve.a, 
with, eo hri;.,*ht a liiHtru s.dnijift in iir;ir 
h!aek depths, were tluni! la 
ly upon lUailyie Sofuam the f'*annih‘iL 
ri"a if to peiietr.'tiie tlkhr |n’et!''!0{|iniVi atoi 
ab-uda.iilar.ee; and than vvith :Ml ijlTdeunl 
a?r ol e.'isv’ ucejiyune-j eTni giwciffiil liHilna.-. 
riuCS Welch u!eri 0 ”.>iliv idle; 'eituidivnl hmy the 
female lughwaviinn took a :d fdia 

t ihle, 

‘‘ I hope I'muid. f irainey * ,.dn euil, 

tiudi old eaouudrrl Meio.atui f, d I nte rmi 
were up Ime-e eloseini Pmtddmr ; ! 

have got a litUe turdneea t ; **vdtb 

hioi r tbounlifi tdrer-j »,o i.ianu in 

joining vcm.” 

'‘Ah! I seeijose if; rlooardf. vruir 
genfidity," growletl Chiffle, ”i) etiud 
luiJ,ciug al.ioufi do%viJ at the iiir, ijr to go 
mil Bit amongst ruy |uIh Ift Um latu 

raorii.” 

“ I'B it not etrauga, (.hdlliii,” muhid 
iMilf Ikm, kugiiieg goed*miteinjdly. 
and thus disphying the two spbimtid 
rows toelli that liur rleh 

mouth, “that you alwoei h-ivu flomm 
thing eornpIimofiHry io say to ioh? 
And yat I iuvariafily irmfi you with m 
much civility as posmblo ” 

^ “ Perhaps, you think, mom timn I 
doserve, remarked Chilli n, soiiiiiwdiil 
8ofk'H0il by hniy I!>mh'h ojJUH-iDjivrtod 
fmjikouaa. 

Undur ciriiumHfciiiKjtm 
is," Bho ruapoudixl ; (or 
ever say a civil word to mo. 

I don t know bow it is, bat ! can’t 

aim b ifosumod 

Ummn, and yet I don't aitogcllior 
myaaU at home In your praaonoo. 
xou are too fino and grand tor mo. 
«8i^8, yoQ and I imvar act together." 

differaai," 

ffitclainsod Lady BeiB, with wuolhar 
oMtry toagb. But what it I wsmfgelag 


it Bortaiiilv 
you ioaredy 
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fio propose something of a grand and 
gfcartHng nature, in whieK you can 
assist ? Now, Madge, you see the 
Oannibal’s eyes glisten ; and ha is 
actually excited with the hint I have 
thrown out. ’ 

" It’s beoausa in his heart he feals 
honourorl by this confidence you are 
going to show him,” obaervad Madge, 
who koanly and skilfully road the real 
foeiiog which had inspirad tha 
Gaunibal at the moment- 

"Honour be hanged!” said Chiffin 
gnrlily : then immediately adopting a 
inorti conciliatory torm, ho hastened to 
oi)3orvo, “But come, Lady Bass, if 
there’s anything you can really put in 
rny way, I shan’t rjfaaa to ncoop't it ; and 
it niigbt make us bettor friends ” 

Very good : I will explain mysolf 
presently,” replied the female high- 
wayman: for at this momont old 

Solomon Patoh entered the room- 

Mo was an ill-looking man— shabbily 
Brassed, of sordid appearance, and with a 
sneaking slyness in the expression of his 
countenance. The love of gain was as 
clearly traced in ovory lino of those angular 
features and that wrinkled koa as if his 
character had boon written thoraon ; and 
it logoirod no great depth of observation 
to perceive that there was scarcely any 
villainy from which Solomon Patch would 
shrink so long as ho behold the oortainty 
of a oommoasurato reward. 

Am I intradini* i* ” ha asked, as ho 
slowly and hesitatingly onti^rod this 
room— tliis doferontial question not 
being addres’iid to either Chillin or 
niadge, hut to the aunzoniin beauty. 

“ ^tio I ’’ slio exclaimed. 

All I want you to do is to take those 
tilnkots whioh t pioke,! upon the rovd last 
niglit, and giyo mo wliat aocordir.g to your 
ideas you think thuy are worth.” Thus 
apaaki’ig, Lady Boss, with an indifferent 
atul careless air took from her pookofc a 
watch and ohain and throe or four finger* 
rings- I might have added some baauti- 
£al diamond studs to this little parcel of 
3 owellary if I had ohosoa,” she observ* 
ad with a smile upon the fulness of 
faor npa and luscious lips; “ but I let the 
poor frightonud follow keep them" 

While she was thm speaking, tha 
watoh and rings whioh she had laid 
wpon tha table hud suddenly become 
She objoots of an earnest and intoase 
ga»a on the part of Madge Somers, 
who at onoa reoagniui^ them as 
having belonged to her gussk of the 
pjfooodlng night— yoaag Ijord Efaucon* 


dale. Chiffin tha Oannibal was also eon- 
tomplating the trinkets— not baeausa ha 
knew them, for he did not— but baeausa 
It was lu tha man’s nature to feel an 
intarast m anything that was tha produce 
r cthar illicit prooaadings. 

Lauy Lass was horsalf looking carelessly 
at tho .same objects at tha momont ; and 
taerofora she did not poreoiva tho attention 
with which Madga Somers was fixing hor 
eyas on 


Solomon P.atoh took tham off tha 
table, and bant dowa towards the light 
in order fco_ examine tham as elosely ^is 
possible with a view to ascertain their 
valus^: than after a long and careful 
Horuliny, ha said, in a sfcammeriav 
hesitating manner, “ Well I don’t know 
—1 always like to dad with your lady- 
ehip— you are so good and generous: 
but £ really couldn't say more than 
thiity pounds — and that would be 
qujta a stretch, to oblige you.” 

Oil! never mind," said Lady Baas 
carelessly : I do not intend to take less 
than fifty — and as J am in no particular 
want of money at this moment, I will 
keep the trinkets till I am. Or perhaps 
I may take a gallop down to Gravesend 
one of thiso fine mornings and see what 
your brother Israel will offer.” 

lady I ” oxolaimad 
old aolomon, evidently not wishing to 
ofc a good bargain slip out of his 
hands, I I don’t miiui saying forty 
^nd^ that’s tho very outaido.’ 

Give mo over the things, you old 
soouadrel,’ sail Lady Bess, more 
good-naturedly thm angrily, “I am 
resolved not to part with them under 
tha fifty.” 


Holomon P.atcii aontinuod turning 
the watch and chain over and over in 
his iia id : timn ho oxainined the rings 
ono after tha other : thon he reourrei 
to tho watch— opunitig it, examining 
tho works, and in short sorutinizing it 
most minutely in every point. At 
length, after several fruitless attempts 
to heat down Lady Bass in her price, 
ha gave her tha fifty pounds she de- 
manded and walked off with tha spoil. 

Now,” said Ohififin, as soon as 
Solomon Patah had quitted tha room, 
what about this little business that 
you have been talking of? Something 
that you and I can do together, you 
know, and which is to make uaiiattar 
friends than we have yet been?*' 

“Obi you must not think,” exolaim- 
ed hitif Boss, somewhat haughtily, 
that I wwtti lo oorry favour with ywi, 
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Ohiffin. Bui; if I should be able to let 
you into a good thing,’ she added 


wonted frankness of honour, 
you wiil in future adopt a 


with her 
‘^perhaps 

more civil tone towards me? 

•‘Well, I don’t know but what I 
should give you my vote if the whole 
lot of us that frequent Sol Patch’s were 
to elect a captain. So you see I hav’n’t 
really any particular dislike to you, 
Lady Bess : ’’—and as Chiffin thus 
spoke he endeavoured to look as 
pleasant as possible. 

There ! ” said Madge, addreesinf? 
herself to the female highwayman ; f 
am sure after that you won’t refuse to 
throw a good thing in Chiffir/s wav.” 

“Not 1 1” exclaimed Lady Hess. “And 
now then to the point. Somewhere 
near Edmonton there lives a lawyer 


named Marlow. 3o is very rich — 
thinks a great deal of hiir self “-and 
bedecks his person with very valuable 
jewellery. He has got a diamond ring 
on his finger that was presented f:o 
him by some lady to whosa son he is 
guardian ; and this ring is said to be 
worth two hundred guineas at least. 
Then his watch is set round with 
brilliants — he has a splendid diamond 
pin in bis shirt-frill — and in his pocket- 
book be always carries a good round 
sum in bank-notes. Now, ail these 
particulars I have ascertained direct 
from his coachman : no matter how. 
Well, this Mr. Marlow has gone to a 
party to-night; and I have positive in- 
formation that he has got all his 
splendid jewellery about him— because 
it is to a first-rate bouse at the West 
End that he has gone — indeed to the 
very lady’s to whose son he is guard- 
ian. lu a word, between twelve and 
one o’clock this night it is my inten- 
tion to ease him of those splendid 
jewels as well as bis purse and pocket- 
book, on the road to Edmonton.” 

And you want me to help you, I 
suppose?” asked the Cannibal, with a 
grim smile of satisfaction at the pro- 
spect thus held forth. 

“Precisely so,” returned Lady Bess» 
But all the assistance you need render 
will be merely a pretence, just for the sake 
of keeping up appearances*** 

“Ah, I seal” observed Chiffin. “I 
must make believe to keep the coachman 
in awe while you do fcbe rifling business 
with his master— isn’t that it ? ” 

You have read my purpose , exact- 
ly.” responded Lady Bess. And now, 
do you agree ? The booty shall ha die* 


posed of to old Solomon, and of coi 
we will divide the prcdiiee equall 
that is to say, leaving a third share 
the coachman.” 

“I like the business, and tlio buaif 
likes me,*’ responded Chiffin* But i 
a snfe place to do a thing of this sort 
mean along the road tliarrr down town 
Tottenham or Ecbnnnfofi ? ” 

“Safe!” ecliOfid Laclv^ fhiss, luir 
lips wreathing h\ scornful conhnnpl 
danger: tium as a snddnn rccnilcn! 
struck hor, she laugh inglv < xola 

rd, “Why, those fMhva^^ th%t I h 
just sold to old Patch worn v} 

on that verv Rnmc ron<l I^mI night. I 
ha 1 ha I it was of Um fitu'Rt adv 
tiires you (wer hnard of in the wh 

conrsa of vour Hhu 1 was gaHop 

out of Ijoiulon along t)i(» Haven Hist 
Hoad, whan 1 met a vouna folio v 
nevor mind his naoja, .although 
told it to me — who wts wander 
about in a hnnighted Ht-dio. Bo 

offered him a bed at mv hnuHc-""- ” 

“ Wljoro do you live, thert 7 ” as’ 
Chillln, who with his arm resting on 
table arid his liead bent forward, was list 
ing attentively to the an arson’s bd*u 

“Never mind where I live,” sbo 
spondad with an arch Binilii “ Siif 
it for you to know that I prekuidod 
the conoe to live in that iioiglibo 
hood, and invited flui you?u?i'i 

home. He scccpto:! tlin invitafd 

aTid got up hehirul run on mv horse, 
could parcoivo that wlum bo hold 
round tho waist ha dlsooviircid t!m 

was not exactly of Iho nm I at I] 
seemed: for ! fell li!m trembling 1 
an mpm Iraf. How f kughoil in 
sleeve 1 Hut our ride did not eontii 
very far: for in a few winuks 
raaehad a convanlent piirfi of the ro 
where it is cioifee lonely, and ihm 
tihrew my genllemiii off and mi 

him surrender up those IrftiWi wh 
I hivo just liandid over In Bolomom*' 

At this moment Lady Hess, who I 
beau talking in % etrebss off-h« 
manner, without adclriwsing htri 
partioularly either lo ilit CaniiiM 
Madge, suddenly raliid her ey®i s 
wag perfectly liruok hy the 
look which llmt woman w»i fix! 
upon her. I^dy !l#«g ooutd nol poi 
bly penetrate the meining of tl 
look ; it wag so i|»ng«*****.i0 liniitei 
io ^unfathomable. 

'* AhI then i| wii a good Rigti 
work for you?” ^mMm^ Mwi 
iiisteutene0iily her 
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aspaGfj, and endeavouring fco appear m 
if she had no!; bean exolfeed by any exfjra- 
ordlnary emotion. 

“Yes — a tolerably good nigbt’a work,” 
answered the female highwayman, not 
choosing to quetsion the woman — at least 
on that oooasion — as to the cause 
of the strangeness of her manner 
a moment back. Besides this gold,’' 
she want on to say, leisurely gather- 
ing up the money aha had received 
from patch, and which she had until 
now left lying upon the table with a 
careless indiffaranca concerning it, I got 
a well-filled purse from my deluded 
companion of that double ride on 
horseback. Poor fellow I ha was frig’itan- 
od out of his wits ; and 1 am very sura 
that he will not go and confess to his 
mamma,’' aha added, laughing ironioally, 
‘‘ that be was robbed by a woman. But 
now I shall taka my departure. Chiffin, 
you will meet me at the bridge over the 
canal half-an-hour after midnight. You 
know where I mean — in the road leading 
to Tottenham.*’ 

“ I know,” responded Ohiffin ; “ and I 
shall be there before my time. It won't 
take much more than an hour’s walk: so 
if I leave here at a quarter past eleven it 
will be all right.” 

Lady Bess now quitted the wratehad- 
looking room ; and descending the 
stairs, issued from the public- house : 
then mounting her horse, she rode 
away# 


CHAPTER X'VII, 

THE IiAWYBBS. 

It was a rather dark night— for 
there was no moon, and the clouds 
that wore Hitting over the face of 
heaven, borne on the wings of a some- 
what Btroug brees^io, obscured the 
beams of the twinfding stars. The 
lamps of Mr. Marlow’s cirriaga were 
however lighted ; and rapidly was the 
vehiolti prooeading along the Totten- 
ham Boad, driven by the treacherous 
coachman through whoso agency the 
contemplated rol)bery had been sug* 
gasted. The carriage was of that kind 
which in a former instance we have 
already described as a brmgham i it 
Ihirefote had no footman sillier standing 
or sealed behind, Ihi coachman being the 
only iorfant litecbed to 11. 


Inside, Mr. Marlow and Mr. Malton 
were lounging comfortably back, convers- 
ing upon the gaieties which they had so 
recently quitted at Saxondale House, 
and intermiogling thair discourse with 
a lew businass- remarks relative to the 
various matters which their extensive 
office had to conduct. Por the firm of 
Marlow and Malton was one of the 
aminant as wall as the waalthiast in 
London, — all their business being chiefly 
with clients belonging to the highest 
orders of society. 

Tho equipage had just crossed the canal 
bridge, and was proceeding at a slower 
pace down the somawhat steep slope 
which the road takes in tha direction of 
Tottenham, when the two lawyers were 
suddenly startled by the quick trampling 
of a horse galloping up to the side of the 
carnage, and a peremptory command to 
the coachman to stop. At the same instant 
they saw a fellow with a huge club bound 
from the side of the road and spring up 
on the box ; where, saijaing upon the 
coachman, he warned him with fearribic 
threats not to offer the slightest resistance# 
The coachman did not mean to do 
anything of the sort, he being well 
prepared beforehand for this facetious 
portion of the drama. 

Mr. Malton, who was on the side 
nearest to the mounted highwayman, 
instantaneously let down the window, 
and with a quick glance surveyed the 
daring individual whose person was 
plainly visible by the light of the 
carriage- lamps. Nevertheless, the kieu 
eyes of Mr. Malton did not deteol 
the real sex of the highwayman ; nor 
could ha even catch the slightest 
glimpse of Lady Bess’s oounlenaaoe, 
inasmuch as she had put on a black 
mask just before stopping the carriage* 
But Mr. Malton did perceive that the 
mounted bandit was of somewhat 
slender make, and at ail events afforded 
no outward indications of any extra- 
ordinary degree of physical strength* 
Such was the idea that immediately struck 
him as thAresulfe of the first few moments* 
survey : and he had little leisure to 
regard her any longer—for he was almost 
instantaneously called upon to some 
prompt and decisive course of action by 
the demand which Lady Bess at once made 
for the surrender up of purses and 
jewela. 

She had not expected to find two 
gentlemen sealed inside the vehicle ; 
and on iisoovoring that there were 

Iwo she immedlaieiy 
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sIslancQ. Therefore, drawing^ forfch ^ a 
pook8ti''pistol, she presented it at fcne 
window, sayiog in the roughest tone 
to which she could possibly disguise 
her voice, “Quick, quick, gentlOTen 1 
Your purses, your watches, and so 
forth 1 ” 

“ No — by heaven ! not without a 
struggle for it ! ” exclaimed Mr» Malton, 
who was a man of undaunted courage; 
and as be spoke be dashed upon the 
door and sprang forth from the vehicle 
with a gold-headed cane in his hand. 

The abrupt opaniog of the door 
made Lady Bess’s horse suddenly shy 
and veer round ; and she being at the 
instant unprepared for such a move*' 
ment, was thrown heavily. Mr. Malton, 
with admirable presence of mind, 
clutched the horse’s bridle with one 
hand, while with the other bo snatched 
up the pistol which Lady Bess had 
let drop and which had happened 
not to explode. Mr Marlow, the elder 
partner, encouraged by the resolute 
bravery of his friend, likewise sprang 
forth ; and perceiving at a glance that 
the highwayman who lay upon the 
ground was either stunned or killed by 
the fall, ha seized upon the legs of 
Ohiffin the Cannibal who had mounted to 
the box. 

“ This scoundrel is killed I ” ejaculated 
Mr. Malton, alluding to Lady Bess, who 
lay quite motionless. 

** The deuce 1 ” exclaimed Ohiffin : and 
violently disengaging himself from the 
hold which Mr. Marlow has fastened 
upon him, he sprang down from the box 
and rushed away as fast as his lags would 
carry him. 

Mr. Marlow was thrown to the ground 
by the sudden violence of the Cannibal: 
but instantly rising to his feet, he shook 
himself, not merely for the purpose of 
casting off the dust which his garmehts 
had gathered by rolling in it, but 
likewise to assure himself that he had 
no broken bones- While however he 
was still somewhat uncertain on the 
latter point, Ms thoughts wJte quickly 
startled into another channel by an 
ejaculation which burst from the lips of 
his partner, 

. ‘ Why, by heaven, it is a woman!’ 
exclaimed Mr. Malton, who bad just 
stooped down to ascertain whether the 
highwayman was actually killed or only 
stunned by the severe fall experienced 
from. the horse* ^ . 

“ A i woman I : echoed Mr. Marlowi 

likewise stooping downt Aye^ t 


very handsome one into the kirf.,aiEi 
— for bis pr^rtner had plucl.'ud fclio l)iack 
mask from her countunriinco. But, 
dear me ! I am very much If 

I don't know t-ie and 

that hoiE'e too^- ^why,^ U'5 !,h) fciuro, I 

cannot he cltccnved 1 1 havu ibis 

woman—a IsKly J }J,ways lea-- 

riding about Totli nhani ai'al hkimojiton 
on that very horse — Imt i:oL is’ tins 
attire though— in a proper fcjualu rjuing- 
habit. John, havhdfj you ScJii thig 
lady ? “ 

** Never mind a, eking* a y tiueeiioiis 
BOW,” Baicl Mr .Maif-on eomew at iia* 
patiently. ” Slrj, nho lives— Bhe oiuuis 
her eyes I ” 

And it Vi?a8 so. Lady Jm.'HH had loen 
merely stunned by th,u fall; ami oou- 
scioiisnoBS rapidly returning, she buc:unu 
aware of tiic position in whiedi hIui was 
placed — a prisoner in tlio hands of the two 
attorneys. 

“ Arc you hurt, young woman 7 ” de^ 
mandad Mr. Malton witli a eti-rruiesa 
tliat was only tempered by a fyeling of 
hunuAtiity. 

** No”— I think not.” answered hiiily 
Bess, rising to her feet; then, wlulu slia 
was rapidly caleuiaiiiq; thy (daumes of 
aecape, Mr. Malton seized her hy the 
coat-collar wldle Mr. ^larlow dutehod her 
by tlu) arm. 

“ This is a deed on your part wideli ws 
cannot ove^dook,” said the foramr. 

“Certainly not,” promptly adiluii the 
latter. “ As lawyers we u'lust obey tim 
law ; and the law forbids ub tu lei a lulou 
escape.” 

*■’ I can scarcely expect my forbearance 
at your hands under tlui cirimiiwtiinceB,” 
responded li'ady Bestt ; ” and I am not 
going to mk is. Do with me as you 
will : ”--and she not only iipoke in a lirui 
tone, but likewise displayed a roiieluli 
dauntiessncBiii of muiner which *|Uito 
astonished the two lawyem# 

*'What on earth are we lo do with 
herj ” asked Mr. Marlow. 

” Take her oo lo EdiuDalofs find giva 
bar to the police. * wat Mr* Malton *s 
reply. 

” You are known, youiii wmiiaii*-- 
you are known,** ifild Murlowt m 
live as lie was buillinii, umi now 
kbouriug under Iho 
mcni hive sattt ym gallopiog 
about on thii splendid dirk of 

yonxB-^huiJn a tosluiao mom betillkg 
youriox, Why, ’po« my loulf I tool 
,|ou for ft My. I ifty, Mm, 1 bftfi 
often nmm bir ^to ym^i I 
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member yoii manlioned her name 
onoe. Whalwasifc?’* 

Sir,’* immediaiieiy interposed Lady 
Bess, who was ehivalrousiy resolved to 
screen the fereacherons servant, and 
thus save him from the perplexity of 
having to answer gnestions by the 
replies to which he might fear to com- 
promise her, ^ and thus in his hesitation 
draw suspicion on himself ; I will at 
once candidly and frankly inform you 
that I live near Tottenham — close at 
hand indeed and that I pass by the 
name of Mrs. Chandos.” 

‘ Chandos, to be sure I ” ejaculated 
the volatile Marlow : ** that is it ! 

And now, ' Lady Bess immediately 
went on to observe, although I seek no 
forbearance at your hands, I will request 
this little favour that you permit me to 
call at my abode ere you consign me to the 
custody of the authorities, so that I may 
acquaint my servant with the position in 
which I am placed.’* 

“Well, I sea no harm in that,” ex- 
claimed Mr. Marlow. “Eh, Malton— 
what do you say ? ” 

I do not wish to behave harshly or 
cruelly to the unhappy young woman,” 
was the latter gentleman’s more mea- 
sured response. 

“My house is yonder— the white 
cottage which you see amongst the 
trees in that lane to the left : ’’—and 
Lady ^ Bess extended her arm in the 
direction which she indicated. 

Well then, how shall we manage ? ” 
exclaimed Marlow. “Oh. I know! We 
will fasten the horse by the bridle to the 
carriage, and taka our prisoner inside with 
us. H0ra._ you hold her tight. Malton. 
while^ dispose of fcho horse. ^Pon my 
soul, ifc is a splendid animal ! I have offean 
admired ifj— but little thought it was 
ridden by a highwayman — or rather a 
highway-woman.” 

While thus chattering, Mr. Marlow 
attached the horse’s bridle to the back 
of the oarriak^e; and that being dona 
Lady Bass was desired to enter the 
vehicle. This she at onoe did without 
the slightest indication of any failure 
of courage. Then the two lawyers 
being likewise ^ ensconced within the 
vehicle, the equipage drove away* 

In a few minutes it reached the 
bottom of the slope; and passing out 
of the mainroad, entered the lane in 
which Lady Bess’s resideiice was 
situated. This was soon gained ; and 
the carriage, with the dark chesnut 
trotting behind it, stopped in front of. 
I~4 


a neat cottage almost embowered in 
trees and having a vary picturesque 
appearance. 

“ Who the deuce would have thought/* 
exclaimed Mr. Marlow, as he bustled out 
of the vehicle, “ that this beautiful place 
was occupied by so lawless a character ? 
’Pon my soul, it appears like a dream ? 
Young woman, you ought to be ashamed 
of yourself — such a good-looking parson 
as you are ” 

“ Come, come, Marlow, don’t let U3 
reproach her,” Interrupted Mr* Malton, 
as he held tight hold of Lady Bess's 
arm while she descended from the 
vehicle. She will be punished enough, 
I dare say.” 

“ Will you let me take my horse to 
the stable ? ” she inquired : “ for I have 
no groom on the premises. A man 
who lives at yon hut ” — and she 
pointed to a little cottage at a short 
distance — “ is in the habit of coming 
to attend upon it.” 

“ Oh ! yes — we are not warring 
against the horse,” ejaculated Mr. 
Marlow. “Hera — I will soon help you. 

where is the stable? — '—round at 

the back ? ” 

At this moment the front door was 
opened : and a woman of about thirty, 
and exceedingly respectable in ap* 
pearance, came out. By the light 
which streamed forth from the passage 
of the house and which blended with 
that of the carriage-lamps, this woman 
exchanged a rapid glance with Mr. 
Marlow’s coachman : but although 
Lady ^ Bass perceived and understood 
it, neither of the two lawyers did. 

Rosa,” said Lady Baas, “ do not be 
frightened I am in soma little trouble, 
and shall have to go away with these 
gentleman. I have had a sad fall from 
tny horse too, and have wounded my 
right ^ leg* I feel that Jt is bleeding — 
and indeed the blood has run down 
into my boot. But never mind,” 

“ Oh, my dear, dear mistress ! ” exclaim’- 
ed Rosa, rushing forward and clasping 
her hands as if in despair: then stooping 
down, she felt the amazon’s pantaloons, 
exclaiming, /* Garoious ! you are indeed 
bleeding I ” 

“ In that case,” said Mr. Malton, “ wa 
must allow you time to let your ser- 
vant examine your injury and dress it. 

I ^ have already said that wa do not 
wish to use unnecessary harshness.” 

* I thank you, sir, for yottr courtesy 
I should say your generosity r 
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and Lady Bess appeared fco spaak with 

a sincera feeling. 

The horse was now speedily led 
round I'O the sfeable, where fche saddle 
and bridle wera fsaken off by Mr. 
Marlow’s own hands : and feheo. fche 
fcwo lawyers, Lady Bess, and fche ser- 
vanfc anfcared the house. An elegantly- 
furnished parlour received them ; and 
Messrs. Marlow and Maifcon could not 
help esehanging a look of astonish- 
menfc afe the evidences of a refined 
fcasfco, which fche room presenfced fco 
fcheir view. Several good picfcures, 
fchrea or four beautiful little alabaster 
groups of sfcafcues, vases of flowers, 
and musical inaferumenfcs, ornamenfeed 
fche place- Eosa hastened to light her 
wax-candles on fche manfcel ; and then 
Lady Bess said, “You will parmife me, 
gentleman, fco ascend with my servant 
fco my chamber for a few minutes ? ” 

“Ah I but what guarantee have we 
against your escape?” at once cried 
Mr. Marlow. 

“ I know not,” returned the female 
highwayman, with an appearance of the 
utmost frankness : “ unless you station 
yourselves on the landing outside.” 

“Well, this we must do then, I sup- 
pose,” exclaimed Mr. Marlow. 

Yes-^fehere is no alternative,” added 
Mr. Malton, who, though really rogrefcting 
to be compelled to proceed fco extremities 
against! this extraordinary woman, was 
neverfehelesa one of those scrupulous and 
punctilious individuals who imagine fcliat 
severity in such cases is a duty which they 
owe to society. 

Lead the way, Bosa ” said Lady 
Bess; “and I will follow with these 
gentlemen.” 

The servant accordingly issued 
from fche room, holding in her hand 
the chamber- candlo with which she 
had previously lighted the tapers on 
the mantel ; and fche fcwo lawyers, 
keeping Lady Bess between them pro- 
ceeded up a handsomely carpettad 
staircase to the landing above. 

[^This is my room,” said the amazon 
pointing fco the door which Eosa had 
just opened; “and you will perhaps 
convince yourselves that it has no 
other outlet.” 

Yes— that I will do,*' said the vola- 
tile Mr, Marlow : and ha haBtaned into 
the chamber while Lady Bess remain- 
ed outside on fche landing with Mr* 
Malton. 

“It's all right,” exclaimed the senior 
partner as he came forth again ; 


“ there’s no 

possible esc^i/fio, 

unless 

she leans out 

of the wiodovv or 

U]} 

fcha chiumey : 

but lib a foimur 

is l;oo 

high from the ground aiui ilr 

;,S 

too narrow.’ 
‘‘Then we 

lo!'^ve you (or 

ii I'lW 

minutes with 

your rervaufe/’ 

Litlil hi i*. 

Alaiton. 

Lady Bess 

accordingly paS'i! 

yi iitto 


the hsd-chambar, wl'ihj tluj Iv/o l;w'- 
yers stayed outside iiiirHi iluj lai 'di.if;, 
“Fear oothirSf^,” p/iid I)’: ;i 


lady, in Iho lowr'i'^t* h) 

her servant l-hn fJt v \ujro 

thus alone tofrotror. :ni}‘nn ig 

unsuspuctod-— I Hn-.uur.iMi j iin. 

My plans arc all ,\nl » t»w 

at onco bogin tJk'nn loud, ng i[ Y*'ni 
were lameriting i:.iv wliihi 

dressing my wound.” 

The truf;h is Indy V> pm \v.iu no 

wound at all"*- nor hafl .dse 
injury hoyond a sliqlii t-oftiu/if)!! or two 
from the f;di in ti’n roa ! 'khn of tro) 
wound and thi idrinflv sLor>; Iho 

blood .struamir.g into her boot, w.e? lYJtniy 
invention on her par!, uid whtid» hid 

at once for fdin pii p -s,, of 

obtiiipjng this opiKnl.iuutv of to 

her chamber in eompany with tlr' 

“Oh, my dor«r, denr ! ” fx- 

claimed Eosa, affnetifiy, a voi.'o of 
lamentation and di»dryi‘-ni : * wtiat 

trouidio you have rut yournidf ! 
How did ail this Iru^pon Wdit riotm 
it n')(!an ? Well, well, poor liifirln.jy, 
I won’t worry you. i d .re. Hay V'uu will 
toll mo ail about it anoiluir Liuhk But, 
0 dear me! what a wound! Why you 
must have cut yourself with a sluirp 
tiintstono, or sona tliifin. You waiild 
certainly have blaci to tioatib if you UmI 
gone without having ibn woiind 
dressedf And tlui boot hio~a!moHt 
filled with blood I ibti atockini* drip- 
ping wet ! dear mo, dear me i ” 

In this strain did iioHi go on talk- 
ing, at the same time treading about 
the room and making it cliifclur with 
the things just m if film wiire in ttio 
axoitemeut of a Irtimendoui Imuiie to 
gat all that was nceesfeiiry ymler the 
.oircumstanoas. Hut in the im^iwiwbik 
what was Lady Ihm kiranll ftoiag? 

The iuslant she had given Ihoiu 
hurried and softly whispertid hnirm^ 
feions to Bosa, she cleliiyed not in carry- 
ing into axecutioB the pkn which had 
suggested itself to her whil© «lio w«i 
arriving lldthar in ifae oarriigo. 8li« 
looked at her wiiWi : ii wanltd mmUf 
Iwaity-fiva miuitii to fcwo 
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No time to lose ! Taking a very small 
scrap of paper, she wrote thereon the 
folio wing lioes : — 

Dalataycl -'-szcdpd. . 

Ojagpo — Oz dzxpesfcyr oz aozgp* hid 
le jzfc 8 zf::ip eatp trsa. 

Ebpyaj xtyfepd ez ohz. 

Having folded up this little scrap of 
paper into the smallest' possible com- 
pass, she tied a small piaoo of silken 
thread around it ; which being done, 
she hastily whiaperad to Rosa, **Mak0 
some good rattling noise while I open the 
window/’ 

Rosa, inskntaneoiisly obeying this order 
commo'iicQd no inconsiderable din with 
the basin and jug and ■ other things 
on the washiog-sfeand, during which 
clatter Lady Bass opened the casement, 
the noise .thereof being drowned in the 
din of the crookary-waro. She now 
reached forth her hand, and took in 
a large wicker b“’ ’d-cage which hung just 
outside the window. This cage contained 
two beautiful doves of the carrier-breed. 
One of those doves the amazonian 
lady took forth from the cage, and in 
less than a minute tied the little scrap 
of paper with the silken cord under its 
wing. She then opened her hand, 
and the messongar-bird flew out of 
the window, instantaneously disappear- 
ing in the obiourity of the night. 

Meanwhile, in pursuance of another 
rapidly- whispered coramand from her 
mistreESi Rosa had fastened the two 
sheets of the bed together, and had 
tied one extremity to the bad- post, which 
was near the casomant. 

'Mn two or thrao days I shall bo 
back again, safe and sound. Don't 
foir; nothing can ho df3ne to yon^ — 
and your cousin Joh?i is uTisuBpoctod t '' 

Having wlusporod those words, 
L'uiv Bess lost not another instant in 
pafming horsclf out of the oasomont; 
and with wondrous agility and skill, 
she glided down the twisted sheets, so 
that with hut a slight fall she reached the 
groutn! h\ eafoty. 

To haatuu to tho stable — put the 
saddle and bridle on the horsc-^and 
Iracl forth the noble animal, was now 
Ihe work of but a couple of minutes; 
then vattltii^g an its back, Lady Bess was 
horn© away like an arrow shot from a 
bow. 

In tho moaBtime Bosa had gone on 
talking In tho room in the same iir&in 
ai before, and praolgely m if her mis- 
kess.- mm still there. The two soli- 
l^rs, who were ^ landing, 


failed not to catch most of what tho 
woman . uttered, although for deli- 
cacy’s sake they had not approached 
nearer to the door than the narrow- 
ness of the landing rendered neces- 
sary. All that we have described 
from tba moment Lady Boss entered 
her ebambat with Roaa, until she flitted 
away on the back of her noble steed, 
barely occupied a quarter of an hour; 
and that was no great length of time 
to examine a wound-— -wash it — fasten 
bandages on it — and allow for taking 
off and putting on those garments 
that it was necessary to remove and 
change^ At least such was the cal- 
culation made relative to the lapse of 
minutofi l)y the two lawyers. Yet, 
towards the end of tho interval named, 
a feeling of urjcasinasa and a sense of 
misgiving began to creep into the 
minds of both. Not that they thought 
Lady Bass was too long in her cham- 
ber; but tliosg contirmoas outpourings 
of lamentations, ejaculations, and 
comments on the part of Sosa, added 
to the din she had created with the 
crockery- ware, struck fdsem as being 
suspicious: for it all looked as if the 
woman ^were playing , a , part,~a part 
too which she was now overdoing. 
They were tharefora just on the point 
of knocking at the door, and insisting 
upon Lady Bess coming forth, whan 
they were struck with oonstarnation 
on hearing the sudden trampling of the 
horse's feat as he was being led from the 
stablo- 

“ By hoavan, wa are tricked ex- 
claimed Marlow : and without oeremony 
ha rushod into the bed-chamber. 

The open window and the rope of 
shoatB which RoS'U was just dmiging in, 
told the tale. 

■‘Wrotcihl’’* oried Marlow, **yw 
have aided your Mistress’s escape I 
But you slmll go to prison for her I 

Lot her alone,'* exclaimed Mr* Malton. 
** We will punish the guilty one yet f ' — 
and he rushod down the stairs, closoly 
followed by his partner. 

** Why did you not stop her ? Dan^t 
you see that she has osoaped ? ** erW 
Marlow, addressing himself fiercely to the 
coachman* 

saw some onoi sir, gallop w 
from the back of the home and 
away like a shot/* answered 
imn ; ** but how could I pos 
her? Isonrosly knew who it 
ttU ihi mm out of iighl : m 
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was OBly suspicion, for she whisked by at 

sueb a rate,*’ 

“ True r* cried Marlow, “tlie window 
is at tbe back of the house— the stable 
also. Well, John, I was wrong to 
blame ^von. But now, what is to ba 
done ? he demanded, turning to his 
partner. W e shall be tbe laughing- 
stock of ail London if we let her escape 
us thus,*' 

Besides, Sidded Mr, Malton, ** it 
is more than ever imperative that the 
outraged laws should be satisfied.” 

But what is to be done ? ” again 
asked Mr. Marlow, more excited than 
before. 

Depend upon it she means to get 
out of the country,” responded the 
junior partner after a few moments’ 
refiection . 

” T tel! you what we must do. We 
will go on^ to your house, and snatch 
a few hours’ sleep — then off by the first 
trains in the morning— ope of us to Dover 
and the other to Liverpool. France and 
America these are the alternatives for 
this desperate woman ! ” 

‘‘Yes— that is our course,” returned 
Marlow. " I would not for a thousand 
guineas that she escaped us in the long 
run.” 

The two lawyers then entered the 
carriage, which immediately drove away 
to Mr. Marlow’s mansion, which was 
about a mile distant. 


GHAPTEE XVIII. 

THE MESSEHaEE-BIBD 

A liiTTLE beyond Gravesend there 
stood a small public house, in a some- 
what lonely spot, though by the side of 
the main road. The landlord of this 
place, which bore the name of the Dancing 
Bear, was called Israel; Patch, and was a 
younger brother of the keeper of the 
boozing-kan in London. Not merely was 
he the brother of Bolomon, hut Israel was 
of kindred character and pursuits,— his 
public-house being the resort of all the 
desparte obaracters of the district, 
especially the smugglers belonging to the 
Thames and Medway. The Dancing Bear 
had long been the object of suspicion on 
the part of the local authorities ; but so 
cunningly had Israel managed matters, 
that he had never done any overt act, 
which could ba positively brought home 
to him. 


Israel Patch was a widower, but had 
8i grown-up daughter living with him 
to superintend his establishment. She 
was a woman of about thirty, remarkably 
ugly, and in every way of a character 
fitted to aid her father in bis money- 
making and nefarious pursuits. Her 
Christian name was Eabecea ; but she 
was universally known amongst the 
frequenters of the house by the diminu- 
tive of Becky. 

We must now observe that Israel Patch 
slept in a little room behind bis bar on 
the ground-floor : but Becky slept in »an 
attic quite on the top of the house. This 
attic had no flat ceiling to separate it from 
the sloping roof, but may be described as 
being covered only by the roof itself — in 
plain terms, it was just beneath tbe tiles. 
On a flat portion of this roof there 
appeared a very singular contrivance — 
namely, a little trap-door of a foot square, 
made of a piece of wood not much thicker 
than a good stout cardboard. It was 
retained by two little hinges on one side; 
and as It opened downward, it had a very 
slight and flexible steel spring fixed 
underneath to keep it shut As a 
matter of course, if this spring W 0 i*a 
taken away the little trap-door would 
drop downward ; and it must likewise 
be understood that the spring was so 
slight that while it was but just strong 
enough to sustain the door, the 

slightest Weight touching the door on 
tbe uppermost side would make it sink 
down. But this was not quite all; for 
a little bell was suspended to the 
rafters close by the trap-door; and by 
another simple contrivance it was so 
arranged that if tbe trap-door opened 
by being pressed downward it caused 
this bell to ring. Every night, before 
retiring to rest, Eebecca Patch opened 
tbe little trap-door: and thrusting her 
arm through to tbe roof, drew in three 
small saucers. One she filled with 
water the second with tares or 
parched peas~«and the third with salt; 
then having done this, she put the 
saucers out upon the roof again in a 
little sort of wooden recess or hutch, the 
object of which was merely to prevent 
the salt from being saturated with weft in 
ease of rain. This was Eebecca’s nighfcly 
duty, and whioh she fulfilled with the 
utmost regularity. 

We may now continue our tale. It 
was- ftw(r o’clock in the morning when 
Becky Patch was suddenly starfcled 
tinkling of the 
bell ; and though its sound could 
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soarealy hava awakanaS any person 
undar ordinary oircnmatancas, yet by 
dint of habifi ibe laast note thereof 
would arouse up Israel Patch’s 
daughter as effectually as if a cannon 
ware fired close by her ears. Springing 
from her couch, Becky, instantaneously 
lighted a candle, coaxingly extended 
her arm towards a pigaon which now 
appeared pershad on the upper rail of 
a chair immediately undar the little 
trap-door. The bird, with instinctive 
tameness, seemed to recognise a known 
friend, and immediately flew on the 
woman s wrist. She caressed and address- 
ed it in fondling terms : then she refreshed 
it with water — and having dona this, 
looked beneath its wing. Thence she un- 
fastened the little scrap of paper which 
was tied there > and calculating for a 
moment the day of the month, muttered 
to herself, ‘ The letter L is the key. 

Than she hastily glanced over the 
contents of the billet, upon which she 
made a cross with a pen ; and having 
forthwith folded it up again, she 
replaced it under the bird’s wing. 
This being done, she gave the feather- 
ed messenger some peculiar kind of 
food which she always had in readi- 
ness in the room ; and the little carrier 
being thus refreshed, was put forth 
through the trap-door again. It 
immediately took wing and sped 
away on its important errand. 

“ Twenty minutes to two when the 
bird was sent off,” muttered Eebecca 
to 'herself: then as she took an old 
silver watch from under her pillow 
and saw that it was now about ten 
minutes past two, she observed. 
There’s plenty of time.” 

She then put on soma clothing, and 
descending the stairs, proceeded to 
the little room where her father slept. 

Well, what is it?” exclaimed Israel 
ranch, as he started up in his couch. 

A message,” responded his 
daughter. Lady Bess has sent it. 
You must hava a horse in readiness. The 
despatch is dated twenty minutes to two 
—and it is now nearly a quarter past ” 

What a time the bird has been in 
coming; I " ejaculated Patch, 

Nd such thing,” rejoined his 
daughter. 'The dove was here in 
twenty minutes after it was sent on 
the wing; and that is doing more than 
a mile a minute, taking the distance 
from Lady Bess’s to his place- It is 
me that have delayed somewhat in 
coming down, as I saw that there was 


no hurry. Besides, I had to feed the bird— 
hadn’t I ? ” 

“ Well, you can go up to bad again. 
I will dress myself, get the horse in 
readiness, and wait.” 

Rabeeea Patch left her father the 
candle which she had brought with 
her ; and then remounting the stairs, 
gained her attic and lay down to rest once 
more. 


Bapid as the flight of that pigeon which 
bore the mysterious billet beneath its 
wing, must we transport the reader to 
another public-house mueh farther along 
the same road. Indeed, this latter was 
about four miles on the London side of 
Canterbury. Ifc was situated on the 
summit of Boughton Hill at no great 
distance from a village, but completely 
isolated therefrom. The sign raised upon 
the top of a tall post, was daubed with 
suoh an effigy of a J?ed Dragon as the 
painter’s imagination had suggested. 
The house of sombre and dilapidated 
appearance, with so suspicious a look 
that no solitary traveller with a well- 
filled purse in his pocket wood choose 
such a hostel as a resting-place for the 
night. It was kept by a man and his 
wife named Dean ; and they, as the 
reader may suspect, were not a whit 
more particular how they made money 
than_ either Solomon Patch in London 
or his brother Israel, near Gravesend. 
They had a son— a lad of about 
eighteen, whose Christian name was 
Joseph. ^ Ha was an intelligent, shrewd, 
keen fellow, having well profited by 
the parent’s example in such wrong- 
sided experience of the world as he was 
ukely to glean therefrom. 


up m a, 

prret— or rather a sort of loft on the 
top of the house; and here might be 
observed precisely the same curious 
apparatus fixed in the roof as we have 
described in referenoa to the attic at 
the Dancing Bear. There was the little 
trap-door lightly sustained by the steel 
spring the small bell_and the hutch 
with the three saucers on the tiles 
Mtside. With the sams regularity as 
Kabeooa Patch observed in replenishing 
those saucers, did Joe Dean perform the 
same duty ; and with equal sensitiveness 
was he ready to start up from his 
slumbers at the slightest summons of 
Au tongue of the moniter-bell. 

About the head of his truokla-bed a 
oonamon pinchbeck watch was suspand- 
ed hv a dirty riband to a nail fastened 
m the' waMw'i . t 
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The hanas of thafi watoh indicated 
that it was exactly half-past two 
o’clock, on that same night— or rather 

morning — of which we are speaking, 
when Joa Dean was suddenly ^ awakened 
from his sleep hy tihe fjinkling chime 
of the belL He started up, lighted 
his candle^ 9.nd took the messenger- bird 
which having alighted on the trap-door, 
had sunk down with it into the room. 
Then ensuadi precisely the same process 
as we have already described at the 
Dcinciug Bear. Joe Dean, having first 
of all given the bird some water, 
detached the billet from baneath its 
wing'^read its contents — made a mark 
upon it with a pen — folded it up again 
— and attached it once more to the 
pinion of the feathered messenger. 
Having fed and caressed the dove, ho 
let it loose again through the trap-door ; 
and away it sped on the third and last 
stage of its aerial journey. The lad, 
having noticed the time by his watch, 
thereupon went downstairs and com- 
munoiated to his father the nature of the 
message which had just been received . 

Again must wa transport the reader’s 
attention to some distance ; and this timo 
we halt at Dover. There, in one of the 
principal streets, was a tavern of respect- 
able appearance, bearing the sign of the 
AdmiraV& HeaL It was kept by an old 
man named Marshall, who in his younger 
days had served on board one of tho 
privateers which Dover in the war-time 
was wont to send forth to prey upon tho 
French maritime commerce. His father 
had been the owner and captain of the 
privateer, and had amassed soma little 
money, with which at the Peace he had 
established himself at the AitniraVs Head, 
Robert Marshall, the present owner of the 
place, was considered to bo a respeotablo 
man enough. His bouse was well 
frequented ; and he was known to be 
comfortable in Ms oircumstanoos He 
was always regular in hia attendance at 
church-^subsoribed to charities — ^sent 
the clergyman of the parish a hand- 
some present at Ohristmaa----and never 
had any complaints made against his 
house on the score or irregularity or 
disorder. Ha therefore stood un- 
commonly well with the leading 
persons in the town; and if a whispat 
did now and then circulate that old 
Bob Marshall had exoallenl BVepcli 
brandy in hia establishment which bad 
never passed the Custom House, or 
that his , wife and daughters went to 
church on Sundays in Prenoh siito, 


gloves, and shoes, upon which ^ no 
duty had ever been paid to Idio ilritish 
Government, *“-Bob Marshall was not 
wanting in Infiiiential i’l’iriiuls to take 
up the cudgels on Ids halialf and 
defend him against wirdi ri^clared 

to bo a most acanclaloua iinputitaan. 

Mr. Marshall had tlirao daughters^ 
whose ages averaged from about eighteen 
to twenty-four; and vnvy fmu, f.!ood look- 
ing, and genteel young vvom ai tiny wore. 
Tho eldest, whose Cluidii'ni name wag 
Oathorino—familiarly inlo 

Kat'3— I'lad from i,.!0r glrPnioii lan-n very 
fond of keeping fiouitrv, fiigoons,^ and 
other favourites of thn f(rJ;hi'r'al trilas in 
the large sfahlmvard in the rofir ef the 
tavern. Ksijecialiy hul hIhi a rerv ehoiea 
and beiuitifii! hreod of dovns to whiclj aha 
was greatly attaohed ; and theng.h some 
of the tu. 3 ighbours fonmi treit these birds 
were wont to got upon ilio tops of tiicir 
houses and displfmo the tiles thov never 
cotnpiaiuod angrily, hus’unMi tdd ^larnhal! 
was invarial'jly so ready to Irivu any such 
damage repaired at Ids nwf’ 
and Mias Kate, wiis sure to make csom. 
pensation by SQiniifsg a f:it iurk*w or 
a braoa of pullots as a pro|.»iii‘d,icn at 
Chriatmae. But of ail the friends luid 
acquaintancoa of. tdm ManhallH who 
were aware of tho uhlesi voting lady’s 
fondnoBB for the fcaJdnirred tribr!, not 
one of ihuin was evtir to tlio 

knowlodge of t!n,i rdiamtivitanen tfml; 
she had a hed-cdnindH^r inadiilv iiiieil 
Up the highest Hl.nrny of the house* 
ami that in the roof of his nhamher 
there were prticistily the samu itaolirb 
vaiKsos M those wliieli we have already 
■ explained at the I’eJ /haiifrin on 
Boughton fill! and fdu^ /imeihiy }kaf 
near GmvoBiind. Yiit sueh was tlii 
fact; and in that neat lititn bill 
somewhat filtily situated eleuuber, dill 
Kate MArBh!i!l sleep ; luul whenever 
tho tinkling bell sountled iihe was ai 
ready to spring from Imr eoiieh ai 
either Joo Dean or Ileeky Ibiloh at 
Ihcir rospootivo habitations* 

An elegant little Fraiiah 
stalling upon tho dicmt of cirtwffi, 
intimated tlmt it wiintoci ton wittute 
to throe o^elock, wbcm tlm iiiikllei 
summone wai given: mi Miii Kite 
was sufldenly sfcarthel from % Vtfrf 
pleasant dream in which llm iiimgi of 
her intemleci huibancl~tbi oftpteiu fli 
ft imall trading voiidl-^wfii ooiispiet 
ous* Leaping from Ihe oouoh# lbs i 
once pewived bf lit of km uiill 
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lamp, which she always kepf; buromgj 
a beauMful carrier-pigeon upon a rail 
a oonple of feefi below 'fche trap-door. 
Her plump white arm was immediate- 
ly outstretched to racriive the little 
messenger; and the next moment tba 
sweet bird was fondly nestling in its 
kind friend’s bosom. Then she gave 
it water; and dataeliiog the little bil- 
let from beneath its wing, hastily 
opened it. A small manuscript- book 
which she took froop a drawer, and 
which was filled with dates, references, 
and initial letters, p^mmptly refroshed 
her memory so as to supply the key 
to the reading of tlie scroll, which 
without such a clue would necessarily 
have been a mere jargon as incompro- 
hensJhle as the Egyptian hierogly- 
phics. Having made herself acquaint- 
ed with the vTorda upon the paper, 
she proceeded to administer food 
to the bird. This being done, aha 
fondled and caressed it again for a 
minute or two, and then let it escape 
through the trap- door in the roof of 
her chamber, 

Kate Marshall now hastily slipped on 
some clothing, and stealing down stairs, 
knocked gently at the chamber where her 
father^ and mother slept. Mr. Marshall 
immediately rose, put on a dx*assiog“gown, 
and adtnitted his daughter. 

A message, I suppose?" he at once 
said as he entered the room 
“From Lady Bess/ responded Kate. 
Here it is. The key is the letter L. 
The pigao!x was sent off at twenty 
minutes to two and arrived hero at 
ten minutes to three— one hour and 
ten minutos in all!" 

“And what’s the distance, Kate?" 
asked^ Mrs. Marshall. 

Why, mother, by the road, Dover is 
seventy-two miles from London, you 
know," raspondod the daughter; “and 
then allowirig that Lady Bias’s cottage is 
five miles from London, the whole distance 
would ho SGventf-Hov'jn. But then, as the 
bird flies, it would not he much more than 
seventy, making a mile a minute, inclusive 
of the short stoppages at the two stations 
on the road." 

While Miss Kate was thus speaking, 
her father had docipltered the scrap 
of paper, and had then burnt it by the 
flame of the canclle. 

^Well, there is plenty of time to 
tutor your sisters and the servants 
what to my," ^ tho old man immediate- 
ly observed, ‘Some hours must elapse 
before she will here, although with 


the relays she baa ordered she will 
no doubt gallop like the wind. The 
little bird has parformad its mosaaga 
well: for the two marks ware mule in 
the corner of the paper"— were they 
ootr 

“Yesp-in the usual way," responded 
Kate, “ and therefore there is no doubt 
that the pigaoa stopped both at Gra- 
vesend and BoughtoB." 

“Well, you can go up to bad again, 
Kate," said bar father, “But bo up by 
six o’clock, and then we will arrange 
what is to be said." 

Yes — but did you not observe," 
asked the young woman, ^‘that some- 
thing is to be done at ones, to prove 

“To be sura I I have it," exokimod 
the astute Marshall. “I know what I 
will do. Loavo it all to me — and you 
go up to bed, Kate." 

His daughter accordingly left the 
room, and Mr. Marahali at once pro- 
ceeded to dress himself with the ut- 
most despatch. Ha then fuitted the 
chamber, telling his wife that lie 
should not bo many minutes absent. 
Descending the stairs, he opened the 
front door of the tavern, taking, the 
key in his pocket so as to be able to 
let himself in again; and hurrying 
along the street, at length stopped at 
a house where the coloured lamp burn- 
ing over the door indicated the abode 
of a surgeon. Marshall rang the night- 
bell with some degree of violence; and 
in a few minutes the door was opened 
by the medical man’s aasistant. 

“Hallo! is that you. Mr. Marshall?" 
ha exclaimed, immediately racogniKing 
the tavern-keeper, “is there anything 
the matter up at the admimVs HBodV* 

“Yes — a lady who arrived last 
evening ^has bean isized with a it* 
She*s a little better now, m my daugh- 
ters are attending upon her: but I 
want’ you to give me a composing 
draught, or something of the Mnd, so 
as to prevent a relapse. I am^ sorry to 
have disturbed you* — " 

“Don’t mention it. Mr. Marshall," 
immediately exclaimed the assistant; 
It’s all in the way of business. Gome into 
the surgery, and I will see what I can do 
for you— unless you think it is a case for 
which I had belter call up Mr. Hood:"— 
alluding to his master. 

“No, not at all, " rejoined the tavern- 
keeper. * 1 dare say you can give 
iomethfng that will answer the purpo», 
M I describe what sari of a fit it wm** > - 
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Oh, eartainly ! ’* replfad fehe assia!;- 
mh ; and then Mr. Hood will call round 
In the morning and see fehe lady/’ 

While fihus speaking, fche assisfeanf; led 
the way into the surgery : and old Marshall 
described the ordinary symptoms oi an 
hysterical fit. The assistant speedily 
compounded a draught ; and as he wrote 
out the label to put upon the bottle, he 
askeci, ** What name shall I say ? ” 

“Mrs, Chandos,” was old Marshall’s 
prompt answer. 

The name was accordingly written 
upon the label ; and Marshall, thanking 
the assistant for his attention took his 
departure. Eeturniog to his house, he 
ascended to his chamber, undressed him- 
self again, and went to bad. 


CHAPTEE XIX. 

TEE JOUENEY 

We must now return to Lady Bess 
whom we left at the moment when 
seated on her gallant steed she fled 
from her cottage in the manner already 
described. Making the best of her way 
into London, she crossed Blaokfriar’a 
Bridge, and proceeded straight for the 
Kent Eoad. In an hour and a quarter 
from the time she had quitted the cottage 
sha entered upon Blackheath. There she 
walked her horse— although the’ noble 
animal, as if instinctively aware of its 
mistress’s need, appeared impatient to 
career onward again. 

The dauntless amazon was in the 
highest possible spirits, not only at 
the achievement she had already per- 
formed in effecting her escape from 
the lawyers, but likewise at the mea- 
sures she had taken to disentangle 
herself in the long run from the mas'hea 
of the law and be able to turn round 
and laugh in their faces. She thought 
of Tarp^ins memorable ride to York— 
an exploit which had saved him from 
tha^ strong arm of justice on that oc- 
casion, it being held impossible for a 
man who appeared at York at day- 
break to have committed a crime in 
London on the preceding evening— 
the distance being close on two .hund- 
red miles t But Lady Bess’s stratagem, 
as she had devised it, was if possible 
still more ingenious; and the evidence 
to ba eventually given in her favour, 
would be still more conclusive, as the 
reader will presently see. ^ , 


It was now three o’clock in the 
morning — and she had sixty-four miles 
to ride 1 But this distance she was ^con- 
fident of being able to aehiava within 
a very few hours, although it formed no 
part of her plan to iotiroate Dick Turpin 
in the astounding feat of accomplishing 
the journey with the same horse- 

Having breathed her gallant courser 
for a few minutes on Blackheath, Lady 
Bess gave it the rein ; and away, away 
it flew with an astonishing velocity. 

“Fifteen miles 'from this point to 
Gravesend — 'or rather sixteen hence to 
the Dancing Bear — and I must do the 
distance in an hour I ” 

Thus she spoke aloud, her flute-like 
voice sounding melodiously through the 
fresh air of morning. The twilight was 
glimmering in the east — vary faintly as 
yet, but still it was appearing : and she 
thought to herself that she would yet 
ride many a mile ere the sun rose — aye, 
and many a long mile more too, era it 
should be very high above the horizon. 
The exhilaration which she felt amounted 
almost to an intoxication- She was as 
happy as if not the slightest danger hung 
over her head, — happier indeed, for it 
was in consequence of that danger she 
was now pursuing an adventure so 
thoroughly congenial to her daring, 
dauntless, reckless character. Her 
horse needed not the touch of spur or 
whip : an occasional caress with the 
hand and the encouraging voice of its 
mis&ress impelled the animal to fehe 
development of all its powers of swiffc- 
ness — and never did the lithe and 
graceful Arab courser dash with a 
more lightning spaed over fehe arid 
desert than Lady Bess’s gallant horse 
along the high road to Dover. The 
weather at that hour in the morning 
and in the genial month of June was 
delicious, with jusfe a suflSciant fresh- 
ness of breeze to cool down the par* 
spiration of the flying animal, and to 
heighten into the richest glow the 
bloom upon its rider’s cheeks. She 
felt a buoyancy of spirits and a light* 
ness of heart such as she had never 
experienced before. Though always 
of a free, and jovial, and careless dis- 
position, yet now her happiness was a 
delirium— a whirl of blisa— an eoatasy. 
The blood ran like lightning in her 
veins; and from time to time her 
merry laugh rang through the air like 
a peal of silver bells, as sha thought of 
the glorious feat of outwitting the two 
keen and cunning lawyers % ^ 
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Now tha town of Darfcford is reached: 
she somawhafi relaxes the speed of her 
horse, so as nofi to excite suspicion should 
any loiterer or early riser be about, by 
dashing through the street at too tremen- 
dous a pace- But scarcely are the limits 
of the sleeping town cleared, when away 
she flies again along the well- beaten road. 
Now she has a glimpse of the Thames as 
it winds its way past Gr0enhithQ--^then she 
loses sight of it again; but in a few 
minutes more she obtains a fuller view of 
the broad and ample flood as she passes 
over an^ eminence near North-fleet. On- 
ward still, with an unrelaxing speed, tho 
dark chesnut flies—GraveScnd is reached 
—again she checks the noble animal in 
his career— but not a soul appears in the 
street, and in a few minutes more she 
dashes up to the front of the Dobncing 
Bear. She looks at her watch — ’tis four 
o’clock- — and she is exultant 1 

At the same moment that she springs 
from her steed the stable door of the 
public-house is thrown open, and Israel 
Patch comes forth leading another 
horse ready caparisoned. If not quite ' 
so elegant in its appearance as the 
dark chesnut, the relay-courser is but 
little inferior, and gives promise of no 
mean capacity for tha work that is to 
be dona. Eew and rapid are the words 
which pass between Lady Bass and 
Israel Patch 5 and the moment her own 
steed ia oonductad into tha stable, she 
bids him bring her forth a draught of 
ale—a command which he loses no time 
to obey The amjj^zon drinks but a 
portion of tha tankard’s foaming con- 
tents : then springing upon tha fresh stead, 
away she flies again, 

** Twenty- nine miles hence to Bough- 
ton.” she exclaims aloud; “and I must 
do tho distance within a Caw minutas of 
two hours! Yas^—it can be done— it 
sjiall be done ! “ she cries with enhanc- 
ing exultation, as she ia now well assured 
of the capabilities and powers of the stead 
which at present bestridas- 

Tha sun has risen — light has broken 
with gradual step upon tha earth, and 
breathed the breath of life into the 
hitherto pulseless veins of slumbar-Iocked 
creation* The orb of day breaks out 
in glory upon the world^ — nature is waken* 
ing from her trance— hut all the night* 
dews remain upon her breasti like 
sparkling gems on the bosom of an 
Oriental^ sultana aroused by the break 
of morning from the voluptuous cushions 
whereon she has reposed. 

The Invelinw of the iwie^the 


freshness of the morn- — the gay caroling 
of the birds — the myriad tiny voices in 
which the insect world was speaking — all 
had the effect of elevating Lady Bass’s 
spirits to the highest point. Onward 
speeds the horse — by heaven I she begins 
to think that its powers, its energies, its 
action are all equal to those of her own 
gallant dark chesnut 1 Now she reins 
him in for a moment to walk him 
through a road-side pond— and twice she 
leaped down to wash his mouth with a 
bunch of long grass damp mth the pearly 
daw. He seems to recognise these atten- 
tions to know that he is made much of— 
and also to ba aware that he has a duty 
to perform in return. Yes — for a spaoifio 
task ia set — that good stead must be at 
Boughtou ere the hand of his rider’s 
watch marks the hour of six. On, on, 
then there is not an instant to lose! 

on, on I Ah I the goal is in view — 
there ia the tall signpost — and in a few 
moments more the panting stead halts 
in front of the Red Dragoji* Again does 
Lady Baas look at her watch : bravo ! it 
still wants ten minutes to six o’clock I 

At tha public-house which she has now 
reached a fresh horse is in readiness* 
The man Dean has not neglected the 
message delivered through the agency 
of the carrier-pigeon. A few rapid words 
are exchanged — another sip of ale taken— 
and away speeds Lady Bess on the last 
stage of her journey. Nineteen miles are 
before her— it will take an hour and a 
quarter to accomplish that distance ; but 
she will enter Dover a few minutes after 
seven o clock 1 

Away she speeds — four miles are soon 
dashed over — and chen she reaches the 
outskirts of Oantarbury. But as at this 
hour many persons are astir and she 
does not choose to court otiservatioo, 
she makes a slight circuit so as to avoid 
passing through tha place, altogether. 
She knows all that part of the country 
well— each lane, each turning ; and in 
few minutes does sha emerge upon the 
high road again on the furthermost out* 
skirts of Canterbury. 

The relay-steed which she obtained 
at thj Red Drmgon was equal to the 
former— equal too as near as might be 
to her own ; and thus she gallops on 
like the wind. Without impediment-- 
but in exultation, in almdat frenxiad joy 
—in a perfect delirium of delight— is 
mile after mile passed over;— and now 
at length tha towering heights and 
gloomy forfeftlioe of Dover Oasfele bteka 
upon her view. 



THE MISTBEIES 


m 


'^Hurrah! hnmhl” her voice rings 
oufe in swelling harmony to the breeze 
that already seems fresh with the salt 
taste derived from the sea. 

Dover is reached: she looks at her 
watch again — it is ten minutes past 
seven 1 She has ridden from the nothern 
outskirts of London in five hours and a 
half I 

Immediataiy on her arrival at the 
AdmiraVs Head, Lady Bess was hurried 
up-Btaira by Kata Marshall and her 
sisters to bed-chamber ; and there the 
three young women embraced her in 
the enthusiasm of admiration for the 
feat which she had sjerformed. They 
then assisted to disapparel her of bar 
mala garments ; and Lady Baas was by 
no means sorry to stretch her stiff 
and wearied limbs in the comfortable 
couch. Kate sat down by the bod-sido, 
and explained to her the stratagem 
which her father had adopted the mo- 
ment the carrier-bird brouglit the 
despatch upwards of four hours previ- 
ously. One of her sisters hastened 
down stairs to procure breakfast for 
the intrepid traveller; while the other 
sister bustled about to put the mascu- 
line garments out of the way, and 
substitute for them a female garb 
which Kata*s wardrobe furnished; and 
as the elder Mias Marshall was nearly 
as possible of the same height and 
figure as Lady Bess, there was no fear 
of the raiment proving unsuitable. 
The bottle of medicine which had 
been prccurad from Mr. Hood *8 assist-^ 
ant, was emptied, and than oonspiou- 
Qusly placed on the table near the bed 
just as if its coetents had been duly 
imbibed by her whose name appeared on 
the label. 

Breakfast was speedily brought up; and 

Lady Bass did most ample justice to it* 

By the time she had finished her meal and 
the things were cleared away, it was eight 
0 oiock; and in order to render the strata- 
gem in respect to the surgeon as complefeo 
as possible, old Marshall stepped down the 
street to fetch him. 

In a few minutae Mr. Hood waa duly 
escorted by Mrs. Marshall into the 
pretended invalid’s chamber. The sur- 
pon was a middle-aged man, of rather a 
benevolent countenanoe, and of pleasing 
address, Ha had been long established in 
Doverand waa much respected. If he had 
a tault, It was in a certain sneaking affec- 
tion ^hioh he cherished for money; and 
therefore when be observed a well filled 
purse lying upon the table close by, ^ 


empty bottle, ha could iiol help fealiog 
pleased at having a patient eviclonfciy so 
wall able to remuiiorata him for his 

services. 

Lady Bess put on tic most lugubri- 
ous look it was pos.siiilo mr hor hanfisoma 
and healthy countonauco to as.-mmu ; and if 
the doctor had only soan bur playing gQ 
fine a part witii tiie hroakfast a tpiartur of 
an hour previous, ho would asBuruiIly InivQ 
fancied that a lady poi-isessoii t)f auoh im 
appetite must bo ondowutl with a fair 
coostitutioo. 

“Wall how are wo IMn morfhng?” 
he asked, in bia hlandost tonon. an ho took 
.Lady Boas’s lianiL " Tulsc} Homowhat 
faverish—oh V 

Lady .Boss tliomtht that ffood*a 
pulse would bo very likely tu heat 
quickly if ho liad rldtluri luiiu'ly eight 
miles in live hours and a half : hut 
though she experiL5iic.-od an aliiiogli 
irresLtibla iiHdirvitinti to Imrrit out 
into the morriuut laugh, ^dm mjvortheluss 
so far controlhai herstfif un to Hubduci 
that desire am! modulate her voice into 
faint and languid tmuiu as aim I 

feel somewhat butter now, iiuetar. But { 
was very, very ill .tn tdiu night; and I 
feared that the fit was (a.Hmng oo jyg|j 
now again when the buidlard went to 
fetch you.'* 

Ah ! you must have firiotlwr dniughl,*’ 
said Mr. Hood* No I 

suppose ?’’ 

Not in the IoihI/* an« wared Lady 
Bess I and she tliought it would ha very 
odd ii she had after Urn i|Uiinliti« of 
cold fowl, ham, iiihI buttereii laawi ilm i»i 
partaken of within tiui pwl hiilf'hoiir. 

" Well, you mmh have a iiiiit, grut! 

laid 

“1 am aonvinood I never ahoulcl Im 
able la take it,** rejaineil Inidy ile-is; 
aud Kate Marshall lufimd awiry lo Ihi 
window in order to pweiit herioM firoa 
huretmg emt mta a liugli in ihf lioeiort 
I ace. 

Oh 1 you must! iftltu aomo auilotiftaos,'' 
exolaimad Mr. Uoodj '• bul of a light 
Jaraoter. for you ar« tUH foveriih. 
w hBo dia this intJiBoosition oommoaoB ?" 

A he lady arrlvocl iwro Im, ovoiting 

OUS aaVHn n’^InnL. " ««- «r .< u 


Mr» MartliiU 


about 8sv8a o’elook, 
baatoitod to obaervo ; “ wid nin. 
|aitt^^wy,ooo af6orwaraa~aWtt‘| ahi, 

Aid kbm ii <m» I, iiiia Umi 
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in the morning. I suppose, that you 
got so bad, maatn?’* said the docfcor 
addressing his patient; "for I learn 
from my assistant that it was about 
that time he was rung up.” 

I really took no note of the hour ” 
answered Lady Bess ; " but I know that 
I had been suffering ever sinoa I went 
fii* ssized upon me.’’ 

Ml. Hood remained a few minutes 
longer with his patient, asking her 
certain requisite questions— or we 
should rather say, certain questions 
which he considered requisite; and 
then he took his leave, promising to 
send another draught in the course of 
the forenoon, and desiring that he 
migi)t bo fetched if any change should 
taka place in her condilon. 

When the doctor had fairly quitted the 
room. Lady Bess gave went to her long 
pent up mirth in peals of the most joyous 
laughter, wherein she was joined by Kate, 
who remained with her, Mrs. Marshall 
having left the room with the doctor 
to escort him down stairs. 

“ And ^ iiow do you really feel ? ’’ in- 
quired Kate, when the paroxysm of that 
convulsivQ merriment was over. 

‘ I feel somewhat tired and stiff,’’ 
responded Lady Bess, wiping away 
the tears which had rolled down her 
cheeks in the excess of her mirth : 

hufe ni aii ofchor rospoofes 1 tiovQr wes 
hotter, and certainly never happier- I 
am not one, my dear Kate, who after 
an extraordinary exhilaration of the 
spirits, receives a reaction leading into 
ft proportionate despondency. I am 
pretty nearly always the same — some- 
tunes more elated pisrliaps — hut very 
seldom, if (iver depressed. .\rid now let me 
Ijivo you tlie history of that pleasant little 
adventure of mine wliich has compallod 
mo to perform tiiis feat.” 

Tho amazon thereupon recounted the 
incidents of tho previous night, which 
aro already known to the reader; and 
ivato h.ughofl heartily at her friend’s 
ludicrous _ description of the disoom- 
uturo which tho two lawyers had ex- 
perienced. 

^ Now I do not think they are posi- 
tively vindictive,” added Lady Bess ; 

but tliey are keen, sharp fellows, and 
have got it into their heads that, being 
lawyers, they most vindicate what is 
called the majesty of tho law. So, it is 
highly probable that they will have in- 
stituted a hoe and cry, or else a chase 
after me. Perhaps, even, they may 
tbek appearance , in DoTer pre- 


sently, in the idea that I shall endeavour 
to escape into France. Well, lei them 
come : I most cordially hope they will — 
for it is better to have the thing examined 
into down hare and have done with it, 
than have to wait till I return to London 
and then aend^ for all you as witnesses. 
But what time is the first train down ? ’’ 
About eleven o’clock for the French 
mails,” replied Kata. 

“ And it is now about half-past eight,” 
said Lady Bess, referring to her watch 
which lay upon the table by the bedside. 
Well, I can at least reckon upon two or 
three hours’ good sleep.” 

“For which purpose I will therefore 
leave you, said Kate ; but as she was 
about to open the door, she turned 
round, and with an aroh smile upon 
her very good-looking oountananoa, 
said, Shall I bring you up the gruel 
and toast at eleven ? ” 

Bather say a good luncheon, my 
dear friend,” responded Lady Bess, 
with another merry laugh : and then 
as Kate Marshall closed the door, the 
female highwayman turned round in 
her couch and composed herself off to 
sleep as calmly and tranquilly as if 
there ware not even the remotest 
chance of being brought into collision 
with the authorities. 


OHAPTEB XX. 

The eesult. 

It was a little after midday whan a 
short, elderly bustling gentleman, 
aoeompaniad by ona of tho Dover 
police-constables, entered the 
Head, and proceeding straight up to 

rlo ^or the landlord. 

Old Marshall, who from the window of 
his parlour behind the bar immediate- 
ly observed tho visitors and of course 
guessed their errand, came forth with 
the coolest self possession imaginable; 
and the police-officer at once said; 

Mr. Marshall, wo want to have a few 
minutes’ conversation with you, if von 
please.” 

‘ To be sura: step in here,” respond- 
ed the landlord: and he accordingly 
admitted the bustling gentleman and the 
constable into the bar- parlour, where 
bis wife and three daughters were 
seated. But if it's private, ’ tbe old 
c(»n immediately exclaimed, “ wa oan go 
into anotheif^ room.” 
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The eoBilabIs looked at Mr,. Marlow, 

^ for he the gentleman was, — for him 
to ^ give an answer; and the London, 
solicitor at once said, I presume these 
ladles are of your family ? 

** My wife and daughters, sir,” re- 
sponded old Marshall. 

Then there can be no harm in my 
putting before them the questions 
which I have to ask. In a word, do you 
happen to have an individnal — or to be 
more explicit, a woman in male attire, 
beneath your roof ? ’’ 

*'WeI], I never!” whispered Miss 
Kate to her sisters : but purposely loud 
enough to be heard by the lawyer and 
constable. 

A what, sir ? ’* exclaimed old Marshall, 
affecting the utmost astonishment. 

Well, then, I see that she is not here,” 
observed Mr. Marlow, turning to the 
constable. “This is the eighth or ninth 
tavern we have visited, and everywhere 
the same negative answer. But I am 
determined to inquire at all the taverns in 
Dover, sooner than give up the chase.” 

“But why do you persist in think- 
ing, sir,” asked the constable, “that 
she is in Dover ? ” 

I have no reason beyond my be- 
lief that she will try and get over to 
France. However, we have set a watch 

for the railway ’trains ” 

At this moment the doctor^s boy 
made ^ his appearance at the bar ; and 
depositing a bottle on the counter 
shouted out, “ Mrs. Chandos I ” and 
then^ hurried away to deliver the re- 
maining contents of his basket. 

‘*Mrs. Ohandos?’* ejaculated Mr. 
Marlow. ‘ By heaven, it is she ! ” 

Yes, sir,” old Marshall promptly 
observed, “there is a lady of that 
name in the house,” 

“Enough, enough!” cried the excita- 
ble attorney. ‘ Show us up to her 
room ! Come along, constable — the 
birds caught at ia8tl”-«and he was 
already rushing with frantic haste out 
of the bar when old Marshall’s voice 
called him back. 

Where ^ are you going, air— and with 
this oonstabla too? The lady ia in bad 
and ill ? But is there anything wrong 
about her? I’m sure I took her for f 
moat respectable person^- — ■” 

“Wrong about her? respectable 

^ ^ eiaeulated Mr. Marlow. 

Why, shes a robber— a thief — — ” 

Good heavens, girls 1 shrieked 
forth Mrs. Marshall; “do go and counJ 
the plate* A thief did you say, sir?*^ 


“Yes— -but a most daring thief, too — 
a highwayman— or rather a highway- 
woman ! ” 

“ Oh, dear, dear 1 ” cried Mrs. Mar- 
shall, appearing to be dreadfully 
alarmed. Only think of our having 
had such a desperate character in the 
house all night I ” 

“ It’s fortunate we have not every 
one had our throats out” said Kate, 
making herself shudder from head to 
foot, while her two sisters likewise 
gave went to their pretended feelings of 
terror and dismay. 

“ Oh 1 if she’s all that ! ” said old 
Marshall, “the sooner she’s out of the 
house the better, Go up, one of your 
girls, and show this gentleman and 
the constable which is her room. Bat I 
hope she will pay her bill, though — and 
her doctor’s too for that matter.” 

“Thera must be some mistake,” said 
Mr, Marlow, who for the last few mo- 
menta had been looking quite bewildered. 

One of you talked of her having slept 
here all night. Why, she can’t have been 
in the house above an hour or two, even 
if she travelled post the whole way from 
London : for we know she didn’t come by 
the railway—WQ have already made 
inquiries about her there,” 

“ There must be some mistake then ” 
said old Marshall ; “for the Mrs. Chandos 
we are talking of, has been here ever since 
six or seven o'clock last evening.” 

“ Then it’s not the same ” ejaculated 
Marlow. ‘How singular! — a coinci- 
dence of names! But what sort of a 
looking woman iashe?” The Mrs. Oban- 
dos I mean must be about six-and- 
twenty— though when dressed as a 
man, she of course looks several years 
younger. Complexion delicate olive— 
a rich colour on the cheeks — ^larga 
black eyes-very bright black hair, 
beautifully curling— full Hpg, feha least 
thing coarse splendid teeth— 'Stands 
about five feet ten. I should think- 
excellent figure, upright as a dart— 
and fine voice strong for a woman 
but not harsh I ' 

1 declare/' exclaimed Kate* 

knowing that Lady Bess wanted to be 
amstad at Dover so as to get the 
affair terminated in that town, “thia 

description exactly answer the Lady 
up- stairs,” v umuy 

• *^deuo 0 it does!” quickly 

ejaculated Mr. Marlow, “ Then I am on 
the right scent again. ^ But she didn't 
come m male attire? ” 

Oh I no, sir/* responded Eale 
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with an indignant toss of the head; 
" or I am sure that she wouldn’t have 
bean received into this house. The 
constable there can tell you that the 
Admiral’s Head is of the highest respect- 
ability." 

Yes, Miss — that I will warrant," re- 
marked the officer, who had received 
many a gratuitous drink at the bar of the 
establishment. 

Well, well, I meant no offence, young 
lady,” quickly rejoined Mr. Marlow. 

But do let us endeavour to clear up one 
point— when did this lady arriva ? ’’ 

“It was botwaan six and seven last 
evening, sir,’’ answered Kate ; as we have 
already fcold you 

“ Yes," immediately observed old Mar- 
shall, opening an account-book : “ here’s 
the entries of what she has had. Tea — 
Supper-Bed and Breakfast." 

Which last she didn’t touch though,’’ 
added Kata, " because she’s so ill." 

“ So ill indeed," observed old Marshall, 

“ that I was called up in the middle of 
the night to go to the doctor and gat her a 
draught." 

“ What o'clock was that ? ’’ demanded 
Mr. Marlow, quickly." 

What o'clock?" responded the 
landlord, appearing to reflect : “ why, I 
should think about throe in the 
morning." 

“Yes. it was just three," immsdiately 
interjected Kate ; “ beoausj f had been 
sitting up with poor lady I " 

'* Oh 1 then, decidedly it is not the 
Mrs. Ghandos I mean," said Mr. Marlow, 
wonderfully porploxed and bawildarad. 
And yet that extraordinary likeness 

whieh appears to exist But I say, is 

it possible th it r could obtain a glimpse 
of this Mrs. Ghandos of yours without 
giving her any offeuoa. supposing that it is 
really not the same ? " 

“ I will go up and see whether aha is 
dressed," said Kata : then suddenly 
appearing to hesitate, she exolaimed 
with a frightened look, "But if it 
should be the highway-woman after ail 

“Then the sooner we get rid of her 
the better," replied old Marshall. 

Gome, this thing must be cleared up for 
our aakes," 

" To be sure, to ha sure I ” exolaimed 
Mr. Marlow. 

“ At ail events she oan't eat you. Kale," 
Wild her father. 

“Well, I will go,” Dried the young 
woman, as if mustering up alt her 
eoora^ 


She accordingly issued from the bar- 
parlour, and proeaediog up-sfcaira, want at 
once to Lady Boss’s room. This heroine 
had. risen about haif»an hour previously, 
much refreshed by a sound and uninter- 
rupted sleep. She had nearly finished her 
toilet, and was just putting on the gown 
which Kata had supplied her in addition 
to^ ail other requisite articles of female 
raiment, whan the young woman herself 
thus made her appoaranea. 

You needn’t toll me what it is that 
has brought you,” said Lady Bess, 
laughing; for I see by your oounton- 
anee that the crisis is at hand.” 

Miss ^ Marshall forthwith explained 
everything that had just taken place 
below , but somewhat apprehensive as 
to the result, and entertaining a very 
sincere friendship for Lady Bess, she 
said to her. “Now, my dear Elizabeth, 
if you really are at all, uncertain about 
the possible ending of this adventure, 
do for heaven’s sake let me gat you 
out of the house un perceived.” 

‘ My dear girl," exclaimed Lady Bass, 
taking Kate’s hand and clasping it warmly, 
do I look like a parson who entertains 
any alarm on the subject ? Quite the 
contrary I I am rejoiced that what I 
wanted to occur has so speedily taken 
plaoO' And now tell me, how do your 
garments seem to fit me ? 

“Perfectly well." replied Kate, alto- 
gether chaorod and encouraged by the 
tone of oonfidenca in which Lady Bess 
had spoken. 

The amazonian Lady surveyed her- 
self in a full-length mirror when Kata 
had _ fastened her dross ; and the re- 
flection of the image whioh she behold 
on tho polished surfaoa of that glass 
was one whereof she might well be 
proud. Lady Bass now appeared as a 
most splendid woman. Her com- 
manding height was relieved by the 
fine developments of her form, the 
closely fitting drees setting off the rich 
feminine contours to tho utmost ad- 
vantage. It was true that so far as 
her features were ooncarned, tb'” 
appeared largely chiselled and 
fore somewhat coarse : but , 
impossible to gaze upon those s 
dark eyes— the richness of thos* 
and luBoiouB lips— the teeth fan 
even and without the faintest 1 
—^nd the nose of perfect straig 
without being compelled to adm 
if the sweetness of beauty wai 
tfamre, yet that the coantananoe yi 
of a Bliikingly handsonw ^pewnmee 



Inasmuch as to suit her male apparel 
Lady Bess had been aocnstomad to wear 
her hair somewhat short — that is to say, 
long for a man but short for a woman 
“She had now made the most of it by 
arrangiog it in bands; and in its ex- 
traordiDary luxuriance it seemed that 
if let loose it would flow down in the 
richest redundancy upon her shoulders. 
Shining in its rich natural glossiness, 
that magnificent raven hair was parted 
above the high and open forehead 
which seemed e^ipabla of enthroning the 
noblest thoughts. 

From her waist down to her feet the 
flowing skirt of her dress afforded 
indications of the sweeping length of those 
limbs which the drapery now cor^cealod : 
but as aba turned away from the mirror, a 
glicofSe was allowed on the wail-roundnd 
ankles, and the admirably shaped feet 
with their arching insteps. Altogothor 
she was a superb creature, and pity it was 
that she was what she was I 

Now, have you famished me with 
a bonnet, shawl, gloves, parasol, and 
all those kind of things ? ” she inquired, 
with a merry laugh flowing in the flute- 
like tones of her melodious voice. 

“Everything is here,” responded 
Kate, pointing to a chair in the oornor 
where the articles which Lady BeSs 
mentioned had been deposited. ** I 
have chosen the things from my own 
wardrobe that I thought would best 
suit your complexion, figure, and ap- 
pearance. Do let me congratulate you 
upon your looks in that garb ( ” 

You like me better, then, as I am 
now than in the other dress?” said the 
amazonian lady. 

Yes : I think I do; and yet thsre is 
something so dashing and fine in your 
man s appareL But you must not' put 
on the bonnet and shawl now I Bo- 
member that you are an invalid“on 
gruel and dry toast/’ added Eats 
Marshall m a merry voice. *' Serious* 
ly speaking howavar. what ara yoa 

“ Sea Mr. Marlow, to be sura,” at 
onoa responded Lady Bess. "Now 
show me to your best furnished 
private apartment, Kata; and I will Ha 

?n7“,n°T ““ languish- 

£ i can nllhf indisposition 

as l can possibly assume. Then von 
can introduce Mr. Marlnw'* 

ed" me r" for'^te 


Tell him that you liava very candidly 
explained to me as mtiob as you thought 
fit of all that lias taken place down 
stairs ; and that I at once, with equal 
candour, informed you wlio T am— 
namely Mrs. Ghandos residing at tha 
cottage near Tottanhao.) in fflio fun’uh- 
bourhood of Loiidon. Then ho is sura 
1 0 t a. ko t h 0 h u 3 i * ; eg r I > c? f o re 1 1 j o A 1 1 1 o r • 
and U.i.at is just wliat I warn.’’ 


said Kaf;,') 
^•h 

pM’iour 
(dririibar 


.'da: 

bo 


‘‘Coma then, , 

Marsfiali; and sluj fo/tin^v 
the lieroine to a W(*U~fur» 
on the same Htorev tbti 
wljora this coIit)(|uv took ph 
Having Bn} ) 11. .i biWeinn deposit 

horaolf with thi* air of nn invalid upon thu 
sofa Fiatij.sped dowo. .s?,u‘rs and mturnwi 
to tha har-p irlcma 

Weil, (unnd Mr. Marlow, wifdi tiuit 
nervous ajicitommif; wlnddi was habitual to 
him, ‘ whit have vou done ? ” 

“1 V(*ry caridifly informe! Mrs. 
Ghandos/’ ruturmvl Kate, tint a 
soheitof from liOndon and a poliun. 
olliaor hulonging to this town had uoina 
toimiuirofor a lady of the same name 
“and that tius Indy thus inquired for 
was reprssonted to iai a high wav** 
woman.” 

(loimntluil 

Mr Marlow. 

".Slio looked itrH.'.'niuifi at first, when 
Bho tiioiight that alliisioti was muiltj to 
herself,’ cotitiunofl Kate: "Hut when 
r assured her that no omj hiui poaiiivdy 
charijad her with hoinfj the highway, 
woman thus alhitiei to. she o.mHeil to 
be angry. Tliou, of her own aboard 
shoat onoo deolarod that ho far as nho 
riotsoli was oonoariiiifl aim was n highly 
raspeotablo My, of hulepimiiOTifc ntmina, 
and living on tiie outsUrts of neai'lon 
somewhere noar Tattonham, 1 tlduk «!,« 
said — or Edmonton, 

Then, by heaven I it muflt Im the 

"''*0'^ Mr. Marlow! 
Tottonhara and Rdmemton join eaoh 

plIoeT^^ ^ 

rejoined Kate, requests that you will 

walk up to her room and take Ibo offioar 
with vou fvm, •«« oiawr 


with you if you like. 

I shall most assuredly do so,” ex. 

Itlrh ‘V ’‘Now. Miss Mar. 

shMl, be pleased to lead the way." 

Kata aooordbgly ratraead her ttapt 

by Mr. MaJ. 


a. TO, a,rt ,ito„ Vi' ,12; 
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slghfead atitotney eaughfi of Lady Bess 
ha cried, ‘It ia the aame-I know it iai 
Unless mdead she has a sister as like 
haraelf as one pea is like another i 
x^ray, maam/' he added^ advancing 
towards Lady Bess, “have you a 
sister? 

^ not, sir,” she at onee 

replied, raising herself up to a sitting 
posture on the sofa whore she had 
previously boon reclining. 

Mr. Marlow surveyed her for nearly a 
minute with the most scrutinizing ear- 
nestness. He had soon her on many 
occasions riding about the neighbour- 
hood of Edmonton and Tottenham in 
female attire ; and he had likewise ob- 
served her very attentively indeed on 
the preceding night, during the few 
minutes ho and his partner were in her 
own elegantly furnished parlour at the 
cottage. Now. therefore, when he ex- 
amined her from head to foot with the 
keenest scrutiny— observed her su- 
perb dark eyes — her strongly-marked 
features, especially tbo rich fullness of 
the lips—wJien ho noted, too, the figure, 
and calculated what must ba tho 
stature of this lady on whom he was 
now gazing, it was impossible he could 
oomg to any other conclusion than tliat 
ha saw Iioforo him the female high- 
wayman who had escaped from his 
olutohoB during tho past night. There- 
fore, without pausing to reflect any 
longer upon the astounding evidence 
he had heard in the bar-parlour to dis- 
he suddenly ex- 
claimed, ^ Well, I am decided 1 At ail 
risks 1 give this woman into custody.” 

r 1 custody !” exclaimed 

Lady Boss, with an indignation that 
was admirably assumed : and her eyes 
Hashed fire upon the attorney. 

Yes ^you ” he answarad; then turning 
abruptly round towards the officer, he said. 
Oonstftblu, do your duty." 

Ma'am, you must consider yourself 
In custody,’ said the polioo official to 
Lady Basas. 

she exclaimed. 
Whoovor this gentleman is— if a 
gentleman he be— be shall smart for it. 
ihere is such a thing as an astion for 
aamageg in feliig counfery.*' 

We will not bandy words hare,” said 
w. Marlow. I suppose tho ease osn be 
al 0Q00 bafora Ihf Mayor* ¥00 oan 
bring your prisoner along with you ; and I 
wll inquirs my wav to tho Town-haU- We 
will go soparaioly." 

WWi ihsM tfoBii Mg, Mallow put 


on his hat and whisked out of the 
room. 

“Miss Marshall,” said Lady Bess, ad- 
dressing Kata in the presanoa of the 
coDst«,blo_ as if speaking to a stranger 
and an inferior feich me my bonnet 
and shawl ; for I can assure you that I 
am in as great a hurry to have this 
matter icvestigated as the individual 
who has just quitted the room can 
possibly be. 

Kate accordingly repaired to fetch 
the things which Lady Bess required • 
and when our heroine had put on the 
pretty bonnet, and the new French 
shawl (never before worn) with which 
Kate likewise supplied her. she looked 
so superbly handsome that the polica- 
oihoer could not help gazing upon her 
wiiib adiBiraliion- 

“As this is an affair,” observed Kata, 
pretending to be very serious, “whioh* 
as my father says, to some little ex’ 
tent involves the lespeotability of his 
establishment, ho and rny mother, my- 
Holf and sisters, are all going to the 
J. own-hall. 

l'h0u~you oan do as you 
like, exclaimed Lady Bass, affecting to ba 
somewhat offended by the remark;” but I 
will proceed thither at once with the 
officer. Of course,” she said, addressing 
herself to the constable, “you do not wish 
to subject me to any ignominious treatment : 
for 1 oan assure you that this is all a mis- 
tato, and will speedily be cleared up.’’ 

Tbe policeman naturally thought from 
all he had heard in the bar that it really 
was a mistake ; and he had bean much 
surprised at Mr. Marlow determining to 
pva the lady into charge. Besides, when 
ho looked at her, he could not possibly fancy 
for a moment that a female with a certain 
elegant and fashionable air of distinction, 
could be nothing more than a robber. Ha 
therefore assured the lady that he did not 
wish to subject her to the slightest inoon- 
yemenoe, and that if she would walk in 
front of him, ho would keep at such a 
uistanoe from her as to prevent the people 
m the streets from observing that she wa* 
in his custody. Therefore, era quitting the 
tavern, ha gave her a few directions which 
t^urninga to take so as to reach the Town- 
nail. These little arrangements being 
made, Lady Bess Issued forth, the constable 
kMping in her track, but at an interval of 
a dozen or fifteen yards. 

The Town-hall was raaobed; and Mr, 
awrlow, who had got there first, stop- 
ped t^ Mayor from lallHng the 
trnimuM »hoa| 
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the morning’s business being over. 
So quietly had the whole thing been 
managed that nothing of what was 
going on had got wind through the 
town ; and there were consequently 
but very few loiterers in the court 
when Lady Bess was introduced to the 
presence of the magistrate. Almost 
immediately after her arrival, old 
Marshall and his family, accompanied 
by Mr. Hood and bis assistant, made 
their appearance: for the tavern-keeper 
had called for the medical men on the 
way to the Town- hall, telling them 
what had occurred, and intimating that 
from ail which had transpired in his 
own bar-parlour ha thought their evi- 
dence would be wanting. Of course 
Mr. Hood and the assistant were very 
much surprised to hear of their patient 
being in custody on such a serious 
charge; and they fait assured it must 
be some extraordinary mistake. 

Lady Bess was compelled to enter 
the dock, the accusation being one of 
felony against her. But she sat down 
there with an aspect of calm dignity 
and of placid confidence, in which 
however there was not the slightest 
tinge of bravado nor unseemly hardi> 
hood. The Marshalls and the medical 
men placed themselves on a bench re- 
served for witnesses ; while Mr- Mar- 
low entered the witness-box. 

^ The proceedings then commonood 
by the prosecutor being sworn. Ho 
stated that his name was Sidney Mar- i 
low— that he was a solicitor carrying ' 
on business in Parliament Street, , 
Westminster-and that his private ' 
abode was at Edmonton, also in the i 
country of Middlesex. He then pro- 
caaded to describe the oircumatanoaa , 
of the attempted robbery, just as they . 
are_ already known to the reader-not ! 
omitting the details of Lady Bass's 
escape from the cottage : that is to say, , 
so far as he was acquained with them. , 
^^At this stage of the proosadings the : 
Mayor, addressing Lady Bess, said, ® 
fs so very serious a .< 
charge that perhaps you would like to 
nave the case remanded in order that 
you may procure the assistance of 

Si Vmonex in as- e: 

tonishment blended with compassion- a 
ate interest; for faa naturally felt both bi 
surprised and grieved that a female of tt 
I Pwpossessing appearance I 
“ what ia 

seemed to be a most threatening dilemma. 


r. ‘‘Ifchank your worahip for this kind 
n suggestiion on your parfc,” anaweredi 
i9 Lady Bass, “ bufi I Uiink fcliafi after your 
0 worship has heard a atatemenfi whicli liha 
y landlord of fcha Admiral's Head can 
h make, and which all his family can 

0 corroborate, you will perceive that I shall 
t have no .need for any legal advice.” 

^ Than let Mr. Marshall stand forward,’* 

^ said tha Mayor. ^ 

The liindlord of the Admiral's Head, 

1 with tha blunt honest look that was 

characteristic of him, and which was 
calculated to deceive the Evil Oim himself, 
stood up and was sworn. ' 

“Now, Mr. Marshall,’' said Lady Boss, 
will you have- the kindaoss to toll his 
Worship at what hour I arrived at your 
establishment ? ’’ 

^ It was between six and seven 

Mu .. evening,’' responded 

iVlMshaU, with importurbablo gravity. 

The Mayor was avklmitly struo'k with 
astonishment: and_ turning towards 
Mr. Marlow, he said, ** Atj whal» hour 
of the past night was il fjhafe your carriage 
was stopped io tljo maimer you have 
described?” 

It must have boon, as near m 1 fiim 
guess, close upon one o’clock/* replied 
cue solicitor. 

Then do you not clearly ace/' 

asked the Mayor. “ that a perfect aUln 
IB proved ? 

worship, that I am 
bewildered, responded Mr. Marlow, 

But I should like tins young ladv**-— 
Kata—** to be sworn/* 

Marshall, stand forward. 

i-osolutonesa and 

Shown 

an^nnh™ f®T^ witness-box 

and unhesitatingly took the oath, 

Now, Miss Marshall.'' said Mr. Mar* 

‘ow, what communication did the 

sr:LS:v“° 

rosponao, 

whe?a near “w “ *’0“®- 

Where near Tottenham and Bdmon* 


MnMrrw ‘■■■2. 

o. Wfti III 

haS whenr'f,!.® 

ham whonoa the prisoner, as I imio- 
I have “*nn« 

laeotily is proven*** 

" At vhafi o’otoait, Mr. Marbir.” 
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asked Lady Bess, ‘‘do yon allege that 
I escaped from you ? You have stated* 
that the attack upon your carriage 
was madajibout a quarter to one; will 
you be kind enough to mention how 
loDg afterwards it was that the encape 
took place?'* 

About an hour afterwards,’* ra- 
spoiidea ^Marlow: “it was getting on 
for two?' 

“At which ^ liour, yoiw, worship, ’’said 
Ijaoy .0030, 1 was lying in bed very 

ill _afi iihe tavorn kept by Mr,, Marsliali 
iu Dover. I tiivjiefora leave ifc to your 
worship to (iocido whcuhcr I could 
have beoa at the ^ cottage near .London 
and at tho hotel in Dovor at ouo and 
the samo tinuo.” 

I think, your woraliip.” said Mr. 
Hood’s^ assistant, now stepping for. 
ward, that I can give soma important 
ovidonoa in fiho matter; for though I 
never saw tho prisoner at the ^ bar 
before in my life, yot I would not for 
the world remain silent w;ion tlio 
charaator and liberty of a followmroa- 
tura are at stake.” 

Iho assistant was accordingly 
sworn ; and ho ilepos jd tfrat shortly 
after three o clock in the morning, ho 
had been rung up by Mr. Marshall’, to 
furnish a composing draught for a 
lady who was lying ill at tho AdmiraVs 
Ilfitid that he was told the lady’s name 
was Airs. Ohandos^'and that ho had 
written that name on the label accord- 
ingly. 

Mr. Hood now also requested to be 
sworn: and this being doin', he doposod 
that at eight o’clock in t!ui morning ho had 
visited Mrs. Gfeandos, tho priaonor at tho 
bar. at tho hotoS tliat hu had suou hor 
Shoro— and was ooniidunfe sho was the same 
lady who now stood in the dock. 

This is tlio most extraordinary oaso.' 
said tho Alayor, "that over oamo before 
mu. Mr. Marshall, you are quite positive 
that tho prisoner arrived at your house 
last ovoning botwoon aix and sovon o olook?” 

"I auQ as certain, your worship, as 
that lam now addrossiug you, "was 
the reply. “My wife and (iaughtars 
oan all prove ifc. Anti Imro.” hu addod, 
produoing a day-book, “aru fcbo en- 
tries of what tiro lady had at the hotel. 
Your worship will perceive that there 
are ontrioa of tea and supper under 
yesterday's data. I make up this book 
every night before I go to bad." 

This book was handed up to th 
Mayor, who examined the an 

thro taming to Mr. hfcwlow, be laic 


■‘Esally, sir, 1 think you ought to be 
satisfied teat this is a case of mistaken 
identity. Has the lady a sister at all 
resembling her ? ’’ 

‘ That, your worship,” responded the 
attorney, " was the very question I put 
to her in the presaaoo of the constable : 
and she emphatically rapliad in the 

negative. Now observe, your worship 

the woman who made the attempted 
robbery on me and my partaar, toid me 
her name was Mrs. Ghandos; and the 
prisoner at the bar says she is Mrs. Ohan- 
dos- Again the woman who attempted 
the robbery took mo to a cottage which 
has been described; and the woman at the 
bar admits that sho lives at that cottage. 
Then again, I havo often soon the woman 
who attempted to rob me riding about 
Edmonton ; I also scrutinized her wall 
between one and two o’clock this morning 
when she bad on hor mala attire : and I 
.am convinced that tho woman at the bar 
is tho same that I havo soan riding about 
Edmonton and whom I beheld in malo 
attira during tho past night. Therefore I 
maintain, that so far as I am concerned, I 
havo proved the identity. I confess that 
I am staggered and even bowilderea by 
the countcr-uvidanoa that has been 

given; and without for a single in- 
stant impoaching the veracity of the 
Marshalls, of Mr, Hood, or of hia 
assistant, I can only say that if the 
woman at the bar is not the female 
highwayman who attersipted to rob mo 
and my partner, then from this time 
forth I shall not be able to put faith in 
tho evidence of my own senses. Under 
all tho oiroumstanoes, I think your 

worship will admit that this is a case 
which ought to be sent before a 
superior tribunal ; and therefore, I 
(iSk your wo-s^.ip t;> direct that the 
Vjrisouor at tho bar be sent up to 
London in charge' of some offiear of 
yont court, with a view to a farther 
investigation before the magistrate 

of the district in whioh the felony waa 
committed. And before I conclude I 
will observe that a great rasuonsibi- 

lifcy rests upon the shouldo 
worship at the present mo 
causa if your worship refo 
mand, the prooeadings must 
gather hare, as I should, 
gusted and Iv — 
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can be adopted, and that there may be 
no chance of a guilty person escaping 
punishment in consequence of testi- 
mony of a somewhat inexplicabia 
imturoj I repeat my demand that the 
prisoner be sent up to London” 

** I have little trouble,” said the Mayor, 
after a few minutes* consultation with 
h!8 clerk, in giving my judgment in 
this matter. There are two views that 
may be taken of the case. Firstly, it is 
shown by the evidence of a most respect- 
able hotel-keeper of this town that the 
prisoner at the bar arrived at bis house 
by seven o’clock last evening ; and grant- 
ing that fact to be established, it is totally 
impossible the prisoner could have com- 
mitted the assault upon the prosecutor 
in the middle of the night. Secondly, we 
have the evidence of a gentleman of un- 
questionable veracity — Mr. Hood — that 
he Siiy the prisoner at the l)ar at tlie hotel 
this morning at eight o’clock. Now, even 
setting aside Mr. MarshalFs evidence 
alfcogather, can we suppose that the 
prisoner, if she had escaped from the 
cottage near London at a little before 
two in the morning, could have been 
at Dover at eight? Thera was no 
railway train by which she could 

arrive. Had she travelled post the 
whole distance, which I compute to be 
from Edmonton to Dover naurly 
eighty miles, she could not have done 
it in the time. As for her performing 
such a journey on horseback in so 
short a period, the idea is out of the 
question. Such a feat could only be 
accomplished by frequent relays, 
ordered and ^ arranged batorehand: 

for to obtain several consecutive 
changes of horses at such hours, when 
road-side inns are all shut up and 
their inmates asleep, would occasion 
a waste of time far beyond what can 
enter into the present computation. 

In addition, however, to the evidence 
of Mr. Marshall, proving that the lady 
was at his hotel at seven o*clock last 
evening-mi to that of Mr. Hood, 
proving that she was there at eight 
this morning— we have the circum- 
stantial evidence spoken to by the 
assistant, proving that she was there 
soon after three this morning. There- 
fore, taking all these facts into con- 
sideration, I can only coma to one 
conclusion : namely, that it is a case 
of mistaken identity under vary ex- 
traordinary oircumstanoes ; and I , 

have no alternative but to declare the - 
altbf most satiafaotorily established, ; 


3 and to discharge the prisoner from 

I custody.*’ 

Mr, Marlow slapped hia imnd violently 
3 down upon the ledge of the witness-box, 
3 and exclaimed, Weil, sir, lean scarcely 
blame you for the decision to which you 
, have coma, considariiig all that has 
I transpired : and here therefore tha nxattQr 
[ drops. Kot in future I shall baliave In 
; nothing I hear, see, or touoli. If any- 
body tails rna at noonday that the sun is 
shining, I shall answer that it may possibly 
be so, but it is not certain.’* 

Having thus spoken with excited 
volubility, Mr. Marlow bowed to the 
Mayor and hurried out of the court. 

Lady^ Bess then returnoci to the 
AdmiraVs Head in company wilh her 
friends; and imniediataly on their arrival 
at the tavern, Mr, Hood earrjcstly coun- 
selled liar to take iier composing draught 
and go to bod, or tlio exolteiDoant which 
aho had undergone would he very likely 
to bring back her liysterical fits. The 
amaxonian lady promised to follow tliia 
advice i but so soon as the BUrgoon and his 
assistant had taken their leave, she eat 
down to an excellent luncheon with the 
Marshalls; and heartily did they all 
laugh at the discomfiture of Ilia 
bustling Mr. Marlow. 

Before we conclude this chapter, we 
must give a few requiHifeu explanations. 
The scrap of paper, writhm by Lady 
Bass, ^ and sent by the carrier-pigeon, 
contained the following lines 
Stations— horses. 

Dover— -Do somutlung |o prove I wm 
at your house this night. 

Twenty minutes to two* 

The first line waa a command merely 
referring to the two Btalions of Clrave- 
aend and Houghton Hill; llm smamd, 
by having the word IJoveT prefixed § 
ahowad that tliw portion of the hiobb- 
aga was intwdud for the MarahaUa: 
tha third indloatod tha exact time 
when the bird was doseatohod. At 
Gravesend Rebeooa Patch made a 
oroBB on the bJilel, to show Ibal th# 
bird had halted at one station : at 
WBghton HiU Joo Dean did the tame 
thing, as an indication that the ieoond 
station had bean tonohed at. It, for 
instant, the bird had reaohed Bough- 
ton Hill withont the proof that It had 
stopped at Gravesend, Joe Dma would 
have still let it prooosd on to Dover; 

filUtw dospatohed a 

arrter-dove of his own to Gravasend 

taby* horse 

that was needed ; and if the bird bid 
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reached Dover without the proofs (io- 
dioated by the two marks on the serap 
of paper) of having stopped at the in- 
termediate stationSj then Kate Mar- 
shall would have sent the bird back 
with another note conveying the re- 
quisite orders for the relays. 

With regard to the secret of the 
writing, the clue to the reading there- 
of depended, as a matter of course, 
upon a preconcerted arrangement and 
understanding known to all the parties 
coBcorned : and the clue to the 

mystery lay in the possession of the 
key to a certain transposition of the 
alphabet. Each day in the year 1844: 
had its particular initial letter thus de- 
finitively settled ; and we have seen 
that on the present occasion the letter 
L served that purpose. This letter, 
than, became for the oocaeion, the 
firai in the alphapet. Our meaning 
can be better conveyed by placing in 
juxtaposition the proper alphabet and 
the alphabet according to which Lady 
Bess’s note was writteft : — 

abodofgliijklmno pqrstuv 
Imiiopqrstuvwxyzabodefg 
w X y i5 
h i 3 k 

Thus I served for a, m for, 5, n for c — 
and so on. We must likewise observe that 
instead of the capita! latter I, when ex- 
praasing the first person, a star (*) was 
usad in the hieroglyphic callgraphy. 

CHAPTER XXr. 

BEHIHI) THE scenes. 

The lounger through tlie Opera 
Colonnades in the Haymarket and Pall 
Mall can scarooly form a concept ion of the 
vast magnitude of the establishment by 
which he is passing: nor whan the house 
is crowded of m evonlog, do those 
present — unless previously initiatftd— 
entertain the slightest idea of the multi- 
plicity of the appliances and the complica- 
tion of the machinery requisite to produce 
all the scenic effects which they behold 
upon the stage# 

With regard to the sme of the esta- 
blishment, it is enormous, and; in addi-. 
tion to the performers, furnishes em- 
ployment for an almost countless host 
of parsons who are never seen within 
the sphere of that blaze of light which 
fills the place when open to the public* 
She approaches to the veil mnpbi*- 
tli#uti;e--*-the ^ ooi^ridars ^ 


— the crush-rooms, where the visitors wait 
for their carriages when the performance 
is over — tha refreshment-saloon— -the 
enormous theatre itself, capable of contain- 
ing three thousand persona— and the stage 
with its ample width and still greater 
depth — all these compartments of the 
premises, which are familiar to the visitor, 
fill up an enormous space. But in addition 
to those parts of building which are thus 
well known, there are others which help 
to swell the magnitude of the edifice. Eor 
example, there are the private apartments 
in which tha lessee and other authorities 
of the place may live entirely if they 
choose: there are numerous offices where 
clerks conduct the business-matters of the 
establishment in as regular and laborious 
a manner as in any great mercantile 
firm of the City ; and in the praeincts 
of tha stage there are the numerous 
dressing-rooms for the performers, 
whether belonging to the opera or 
ballet. The loading characters of 
either department enjoy the pri- 
vilege of separate dressing-rooms : but 
the minor performers dross three or 
four in a chamber— -a due regard to 
the distinction of tha sexes being of 
course maintained. There is m im- 
mense concert-room belonging to tha 
building, and which in itself is larger 
than many of the minor theatres. 
Then there is the scone-paintars* 

room — a place of conaiclerable extent 
and of great height, as may be imag- 
ined from the extent of canvass that has 
to be spread out for the purpose of do* 
signing and colouring. Thera Is tha 

room where tlie theatrical propmrtioe 

are kept, comprising all the costumes 
and the various articles which Itavo to 
be introduced on tba stage to autt 
particular performanees* Moreover, 
immense space is required for tha 
mechanism of which wa shall almost 
immediately have to speak; and thus 
from this marc fleeting and imperfect 
glance at the principal departments 
and divisions of the establishment, 

some idea may ba formed of its mag- 
nitude. 

But at night, when the vast 
amphitheatre is one blaze of 
light and crowded with spectators 
from pit to roof» how few who 
are then present can form an idea of 
the mechanical power that is brought 
to bear upon all those shifting scenes 
which produce such splendid effects 
upon the stage. Perhaps it is a b«m- 
ttfil laudimipd which is Ihui 
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seated— -with trees, Bad fields, and water, 
and houses, and with the clouds above ; 
but all the various portions of painted 
canvass that enter into the formation of 
that scenery are moved and put 
into their place by means of countless 
ropes and numbers of wheels, levers, and 
windlasses, so that to the eye of the visitor 
who is allowed to peep behind those scenes, 
it appears as if he ware on board an 
immense ship and involved amidst the com- 
plications of its rigging. What hosts 
of carpenters and scene-shifters are likewise 
employed in the management and execution 
of all those arrangements which are thus 
unseen, and the extent of which is little 
suspected by the brilliant company sitting 
in front of the foot-lights 1 Underneath the 
stage it is apparently one confused and 
jumbled mass of mechanism, beams, posts, 
wheels, levers, and all imaginable con- 
irivanoes for trap-doors, drops, and the 
numerous other artifices, devices, ai:d 
ingenious arrangements which often pro- 
duce such startling effects to the eyes of 
the audience. 


From those dark profundities benerth 
the stage, high up to the very summit 
of the building— far above what ap- 
jp^rs to the spectators to be the top of 
the stage— a circular iron staircase 
Winds its way, only just wide enough 
for one individual to thread it at a 
time; ^and during the performance 
constant communications are kept up 
between the parsons above and the 
persons below. Then, when scenes are 
to be shifted, all his haste and bustle- 

his 

alloted task— every one knows wliat ho 

I®"* 

fashionable elegants whispering soft 
nonsense- in their ears during the 
brief intervals of the scenes or the 
longer one between the acts, little 
imagine ^ the amount of activity which 

the depths under the stage to the 

which that curtain shall rise maybe 
presented with an accuracy so as to 
produoa the moat perfect effect. ° 

*®j**ll Opera— a little world in 
Itself, and the management of which 
involves an expense so enormous that 

'®«Oire high 

prices and well-fiHad houses in order 
Jo nu^aln it. And when we pauM 
*0. releot .upon Wlayoolc^ aBla^ 


that are exacted by the Stars of the 
Song or the Dance— when wa count 
the numbers of musicians, in the 
orchestra and the hosts of minor cha- 
racters who appear upon tho stage 

remembering that all must bo paid 
certain salaries, be they lossoi- or 
greater,— we cannot fail to be struck 
by the enormity of tho wholo outlay 
required, and the couunansuruto risk 
that has to be run on tho part of tho 
spuculativa individual who uiidortaicos 
the nMnagomont of tiia Opura. 

There is no ^apartmont at this osta- 
blishmani; bo^iiinf^ fiho n-uno of l/hu 
Green Boom, as at the groat national 
theatres. Oariain nolilemun anil ari.sto- 
cratic fashionables bivo the priviloge 
of passing behind the scnnos ; and in 
tho precincts tlimvof they louiif'e and 
loiter about on tiio nights of porform- 
anoa, clntting with the ballot-girls 
t/id fliaponsing tin.-ir ijlatitiidos, tliuir 
impai'tinoncBS, or fciiuir flipj) anoios f,o 
those of tho fenialu artistes w!io uome in 
their way. Jltit Uw of tint opera-dancers, 
whan behold close, display oven th > shadow 
of the charms which tlniv appear to poem is 
when viewed from a distance. Tiiey are 
for tho most part exceedingly thin : 'for it 
must bo roinoinhcreil that tliov invari iiily 
praotiso for several liours uaoli day. The 
ballot-master is almost constantly in 
attondanco; and if a visitor, escorted by 
some ofiicial of the u-stahiinhineiif,, poops 
into the place any time hotwnen olovnn in 
the forenoon and five in the evening, he 
will 800 a bevy of those girls daneing, 
pirouetting, hounding, and practising other 
saltatory exploits upon the Btage, to the 
notes of a violin. This constant oxar- 
0180 therefore keeps tho dancers thin, 
ami randars, many of ti.om positivoiy 
emmmted. Theirs is the hardest life 
tnair 8 is the most wearying toil, of any 

ooatingonfcB. 

if en, too, though the Stars of the 
miiet are handsomely romaneratod, 

'“■® 

I^ ov«r porformanoe 

18 over, thesa ill- paid oraatarea may ha 

feverish atmosphera of iha theatra. 
having just thrown of thdr 
raiment and huddled on their “in 
olothmg, too often po.r and emit 

i ftwil* Iliif 
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snff0ts--“lili0ir coiistitutiieBS are under- 
mined^-^aiid tshus with the constant 
wear and tear of practice, and these 
liabilities to sudden variations of at- 
mosphera , with tiia accompanying 
rheums and coughs, whatever personal 
beauty the baliat-gir! may have origi- 
nally possessed soon wanes, fades, and 
disappears. Some of them too, with 
sorrow be it said, lead a course of life 
which Is of a naturo to aggravate all 
the above-mentioned evils ; and thus, 
wheti viiawed closse, they are very dif- 
ferent from what tliay appeal* to be 
whan saan from the bouse, bounding 
amidst a blazo of light upon the elas- 
tic boards of the stage. That bloom 
wliiob appears to rest siio naturally 
upon their cheeks as they are thus 
viewed from a distancjo, looks but a 
mere daub wlien beheld close — a thick 
coat of rouge ; yet not always so thick 
as to prevent the haggard traits of the 
coiintenance from appearing through I 

But we will not extend this picture to a 
length intruding upon the current of our 
tale. Having era now stated that there 
is no Greoa Room at tlio Opera House in 
tha Haymarket, wo may observer that at 
the time of which wa are writing tl»o 
Con8e,'rt Room, above mcntionedj soma- 
timas served as a lounge for the por- 
forrnerri, and Hkowiae for those privileged 
arietocrats and fashionables who penetrated 
behind the scones. 

One ovoning, a weak after tlio inci- 
donfcs related in the preoading chapters, 
the Concert Room was more than usually 
crowded by smdi visitors. Tha opera 
performed that night was 1 PurUani ; 
and during an interval ijotwcan the Acts. 
Grisi, Lahkclio, and otVu?r omment (irUsie& 
engaged at tlto oatahlishnii^nt, wore gatlier- 
ed in a group eonvarsing togetlier in 
that Cottoorfc Room. Dispersed about, 
ware the other performars in the 
Opera, and likewiia the danceri in at- 
tendance upon the ballot. Although 
we hate stated that as a general rule 
the iiallet^girls will not bear a very 
close inspection — or at least that such 
near view is likely to produce some 
feeling of disappointmonl-— yet there 
are of course exceptions to this rule; 
and a few beautiful creatures may be 
seen amongst them. Nor was it olhar- 
wise on the night to which we are 
specially referring ; and those who 
were best-looking, as a matter of 
course, engrossed the principal share 
of attention on the part of the privi- 
lepd loungen (ram oiiiside# Real 


assured, reader, that Angela Vivaldi 
was not preaeiit in the Concert Room. 
Though engaged to dance that evo 
ning, she remained in her ewn droS(i?'ig 
chamber until the appointed hour 
came; and fdien al! Intruders from 
before the curtain warei compelled to 
retire. Such was her positive stipula- 
tion ; and tba rule was as rigorously 
observed as it could poS'^ibly be. 

But Madamojaelle D’Alarnbert was very 
far from being so pafticiilar ; and she 
was conspicuoua amongst the Stars of the 
Dance congmgated there. A|)paralIod in 
a Spanish dress, her fine figure was set 
off by that coaturaa to tha utmost advan- 
tage : so tliat the somewhat luxurious 
fullness of her shape was well diiplayod. 
She was not one who grew tide, much less 
emaciated, by her avocaticus : for beluga 
thorough proficient in tha daiiao she 
practised but little ; and having a carriage 
to convey her to or from the scsfio of her 
Terpidchorean display 8, aaid good clothes 
to muffle herself up in, she ran no clianco 
of impairing her haaltlx through colds 
and coughs. Hiving a table, too, wall 
supplied with every luxury : and bemg 
addicted to gormandii^ing, aha maintained 
herself in a comfortable condition of 
plumpness; fc!:»cugh at .the same tinio the 
most punctilious critic of female l)enufiy 
would not have pronouncad her to stout. 
She possessed magr»ific;int dark hair—'ft 
pair of fine bright eyes, wifdi robly arching 
brows.~-i:ind a brauthitl aot of toetlu Thus, 
altogether, 'Emily Archer— or Emile 
D’Alembert, which was liar tlmatrical 
pseudonym— was a very handaoraa 
and attractive young w^oman. 

At fl'ia moment wlmn wo thui ijarti* 
ciikrly notice her amidst the throng 
in tlio Concert Room on the night in 
question, she was looking somewluit 
angry ; Inmmmh as young lord Saxoa- 
dale, who had promised to see bor 
there that evening, . had not as yet 
madle his appoarance. Several other 
gay gallants had accosted Miss Archer : 
but she gave thorn no enoouragemoTit 
to continue disoourBlng with her. Tha 
fact was, she was mightily pleased 
with her now oonquast--»fcnowing him 
to be the heir to imraonso estates on 
attaining his maiorifcy, and tharaforo 
she was too anxious to retain him in 
the silken chains of her fascination to 
risk, losing him by a flirtation with 
other aspirants. Thus, if Miss Archer 
remained faithful to Lord , Saxandala 
~and mmnh to do so, as long as it 
suited her eonventenee— it was 
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thronab ao love of bim, bnl because 
bsr -x’lf-iatsresJ: was gratified. 

Sa'Icealy her eonctecance brigbtened 
up, she be! aid the yoaag nobleman 
pter th? Cor.esrt Eoom; and nodding 
fircflnr!;: to rh/ea cr fonr fashionable 
aeqrir::::-c=s whom ha recognised, he 
passed the throng and speedily 

joins:! ::!ss Ersiiy Archer. 

hte yon are to-night!” she 
said, ofiscting to pout her lips as she 
gave him her hand. “l thought you 
wsra not coming,’* 

‘*My dear girl/’ responded Saxondale, 

I W2J dining with my friend Lord 
Harold Staunton and a number of other 
man, and after dinner wa had cards— -so 
thal really the time slipped away without 
my noticing it. But when I did see how 
late It was, I hurried off at once— -and 
hare I am. Now pray be so kind as to 
look as pleasant as you can.” 


“ I have it here/’ he responded, 
significantly tapping his waiscoafc- 
pocket. Ah I I dare say you thought 
I had gone and lost it all at cards to- 
night: but you see you are mistaken/’ 

“Then I suppose you called upon old 
Musters, as I told you ? ’’ observed 
Emily, 

'*yes~to be sure: or else how could 
I have obtained the money ? As for 
getting such a gum in addition to my 
allowance from old Lord Patersfieid or 
those scurvy fellows Marlow and 
Malton, it was out of the question — 
particularly as that blessed mother of 
mine has been making mischief be- 
tween me and my guardians. Would 
you believe it? they want me to go 
abroad as Unpaid Attache to an Em- 
bassy; or else to go and bury myself 
down in that dreadful old castle in 
Lincolnshire.” 


1 will, since you have made an 
apology/’ answered Emily, who could 
judge pretty well from his manner 
that he had found the means of com- 
plying with a certain request she had 
maae in the morning. 

There now ! you look quite radiant” 
said the infatuated Edmund. 

^ But mind,” sha immediately rejoined 
in a low whisper and with an arch smile 
that pu do not fall in love with Angela 
Vivaldi again to-night; for you were 
desperately enamoured of her before you 
™8W me. Indeed, you told me so.” 

My dear Emily, it only required to 
fenow you in order to put the Signora 
Vivaldi altogether out of my head. 

Besides.” added Saxondole, in a very 
low and mysterious whisper 
toend Lord Harold Staunton- 
know him ? 

Emily, appearing to reflect for a few 
moments: though, in good truth, it 

wL luH necessary-for she 

rnKi/ “ acquainted with that 

noblernam as of course he was with 

“ r>v. 1 ^® ’ 

Ange^ ” ® *0 

E w veritable prude ” 

oteved Emily Archer: but the sSest 
water is sometimes that which mn. 
6he deepest. And now i7u L ^ 

a«r ia„..a. i..,. , ™ ^ 

^ yo’i ^his morn- 
higi when you ho kiiK^lv in avMi. 

doing Bomething af a nr2 1 

affection?” “ of your 


my 

-you 


nyr- ■ , f aaio 

Miss Archer, somewhat alarmed lest 
the young nobleman should be sud- 
denly removed from beyond the 
Sphere o^f her influence. 

Emily,” 

responded Saxondale: “lam not quite 
such a fool. _ Besides, since you have 
given this introduction to the old 
money-lender, and he is so exceed- 
ingly complaisant. I shall feel myself 
perfectly independent of my guardians 
and my mother, I got a oonnln ,^t 

^ thousand ha 

pooket, that you require. But shall I 
give It to you now ? ” ‘ 

answered Miss 
Emily, with her most bewitching smi ? 

I ordered supper to be in readiness' 

“ Ah /i! f/°* carriage 

ondale ■■ ihn\T,L” 
me it should be at BveSan 

noon to-day,” "''orgreen Villa by 

Edmtnl”‘’“ word, my dear 

with^ti?spLTdidTewh’°“”^ 

morning. Oh I L^am ** t If T“ 

Soi rid of that sober-lookine % 
ham, which was all «,!* if® ’t*’®®®' 
would allow me Ani^ V 

Emily Th^ „ ^ ‘he bye.” 

» livery /go 4hS“fh ®°*' 


added 
Us new 
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that I think of it, tny dear Edmund I 
have to thank you for the case of oham- 
pagaa ^wiiloh came down lo the villa 
last Dighli. and the now service of plate 
from the silversmith’s in Bond Street.” 

^We will not however prolong our da- 
tails of thw conversation. Enough has 
been already recorded to show that 
the shrewd and cunning ballet-dancer 
had succeeded in enmeshing the 
foolish young aristocratic pigeon in 
her tolls, and that she intended to pluck 
him moat unmercifully so long as this 
mfatuation on his part should con- 
tinue- 

now to another part of 
that Concert Room; and there, in the 
remotest corner retiring bashfully from 
the gaze which the lounging gallants 
insolently flung upon her as they pass- 
ed—was a young creature of about six- 
teen, and whose beauty was rather of 
the pensive and interesting character 
than of the striking or dazzling de- 
scription. Indeed, at first sight there 
was nothing particularly attractive 
about this young ballet-dancer: it was 
only when at a second look the observ- 
er noticed her more attentively, the 
impression gradually forced itself upon his 
mind that ho beheld a very pretty and 
intaraating creature. For bar’s was a 
beauty the sense of which stole imper- 
ceptibly upon one, — a beauty half the 
charm of which lay in its own retiring 
modesty. Yet nothing could bo sweater 
or purer than tho look which beamed forth 
from those mild blue eyes, when she raised 
them, and^ before they wore bashfully 

vailad again by their thick dark fringes : 

nothing could be moro softly melancholy 
or touchingly plaintive than the expression 
which grew upon that young girl’s ooun- 

^6^ thoughts, being 
withdrawn from tho gay and busy scene 
around her, ware concentrated on some 
of aflliotion that lay deep in her 
soul. Her figure was slight and delioate, 
bat beautifully symmetrical; and in her 
very shrinking form the rude and insolent 
looks that were flung upon her by the 
privileged loungers as they passed her by. 
there was an unstudied elegance and a 
natural grace which made her seem at those 
heiMlf captivating in spite of 

^Jhjs young girl was named 
Henrietta Leyden. She had been a 
balloi-danoer only during the present 
«^on; and her salary was a mere 
pittanoe'-'wight shiUinKs a* week I But 
Whwfi^r^ did shg Ujm gtaad apart 


from the rest? Why did she shrink 
from the libertine looks that were 
fixed upon her ? Bacausa that young 
girl was still virtuous— still unoontami- 
nafeed, even m the atmosphere of con- 
tammation. Yat. heaven knows she 
was not virtuous for want of tempt- 
ation— but because aha was superior to 

k' brought up: 

her family had seen better days : but 
misfortunes had suddenly entered 
their house, ravaging it like an army: 
for death had taken away her father 
at a moment when his affairs reauired 
the utmost attention to rescue them 
from ruin— and thus that ruin had 

come. As an only resource where- 
with to earn bread for her mother and 
a little brother, poor Henrietta had 
eon forced to turn her accomplish- 
ment in dancing to the beat possible 
account; and thus was it that she 
became one of the juniors in the 
ballat-corpa, 

Those fashionable loungers who gazed 
upon her with libertine looks, but who did 
not stop to speak to her now. had nearly 
all on former occasions whispered words 
of temptation in her ear, and had been 
repulsed. They therefore regarded her as a 
silly little prude, not good-looking enough 
to be worth any particular trouble : for it 
18 not the retiring and modest beauty 
which steals into the souls of such men— 
itis the dazzling brilliancy or bold 
epontery of charms which thrust 
thomsalves forward to be admired and 
courted, that exercise the greatest influanoa 
on the passions— for we will not say the 
hearts~ot fashiohabla rakes and aristocratic 
libertines. 

But presently an old man, at least 
four or five years past sixty.— yet 
dressed m the very height of fashion, 

artifices of 

the toilet so as to give as youthful an 
api^ranoa as possible to his lean and 

sanvellea form — •aoooslad Heiirialjia 

pusly ourled as any that may be seen 
in a hair-drossar a shop in the Burling- 
ton Arcade; the set of falsa teeth 
fixed m his mouth, had cost five 
hundred guineas : his eyebrows were 
stained with a black dye; and he 
affOTted to walk with a jaunty and 
debonnair gait, just as if all the fires 
of youth were still animating his 
f^e and the vigour of health giving 
elasticity to his limbs. But this old 
DMn was one of the richest nobles of 
the day. anfl It diflSaol^ 
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tihrougboufi the raiilis of a profligatse 
aristocracy^ to discover one more profli- 
gate than Lord Evertoo. 

How is itp pretty Miss Leydon said 
the old noblamao, smiling as blandly and 
affably m he could through the agency of 
bis false teeth, that you are standing 
thus apart ? Every young lady has her 
friend, or admirer, or gallant^ to converse 
with save yourself/^ 

‘*My lord,” replied Henrietta, '‘I do 
not seek such companionship as that 
to which your lordship has alluded : — 
and the blood mantled upon the giiTs 
cheeks so as even to be visible through 
the rouge that was upon them ; for 
this was not the first time she had 
been subjected to the persecutions of 
Lord Bvarton. 

“ Come, my clears you must not ha so 
short and abrupt in your answers to me* 

I seek to ba your friend. Why can’t you 
hold up that prafitv face of your’s, and 
let me see you smile ? ’’ 

“Smile!” ejaoulatod the girl with 
an accent of bitterness : than as if 
vexed at having allowed herself to 
betray for even an instant tlie feeling 
that was dominant in her heart, she 
turned abruptly away. 

“ Stop one moment, Miss Leyden I I 
wish to speak to you," said the old lord. 
“It is serious-- very serious indeed/’ 
^Henrietta, surprised at these words, 
did turn back ; and now her deep blue 
eyes were fixed with a sort of curiosity 
upon Lord Bverton's countonauco. 

“I wish I could sea you happy/* ho 
said, affecting a deep sympathy for 
the young oreaturo. “Look around 
you— what gaiety is upon every coun- 
feonance! Observe Emily Arohar, for 
instanca— or Mademoiselle D’Alem- 
bert, as she chooses to call harsel£~ 
how she and young SaxomMa ara 
laughing together I lam told that aha is 
now under his protection, and it is natural 
she should be happy/’ 

^Henrietta Leyden was again turning 
away in mingled disappointment and dis- 
gust at the words which Lord Everton 
thus addressed to her when he desired 
her to stop once more ; and she, timid and 
bashful as she was, and fearful of drawing 
.attention to herself by creating " a scene/* 
shrank back into the corner where she 
had previously been standing: but at the 
came time she murmured in a supplioatioi? 
.vqioa.‘*MylQrd. I beseech you X Lave 
mel^' , 

The old nobleman beheld not that 
look of pmoil whloh, m 


spoke, she raised to his couiitenanco : he 
saw only the beautiful blue ey*3S of the 
young ballet-girl— ^autl thcnc.i lug glances 
wandered to the poarly teoth, that were 
visible between the virginal fn’MhnesB of 
tbe lips, and to the whita sliouhlera and 
neck which tlio scant gauay dfapery laff; 
bare. 

“ You know,” he said, “ tliat I am very^ 
rich, and I can lie as liinral m I am 
wealthy. I told you tiiat I hid soiiietlnng: 
vary aerioiiB to inQ|)art.~»^»ani] it is so. Thg 
other ^nlght you thought, I ^aa 

speaking mare unmeaning iiijrasuo, arul : 
addressing you in llitioriys ; 

thoreforo you lurnud a, way ju.st aa you 
were turning away a minute ago. But 
I am serious in offarin:^ you a. niauaion 
—-splendid equipages —gold fieyond all 
oouiiting! I will surround you with 
luxuries— ^you shall the stage, and 
become a lady — nay, mo/u, 1 will ovou 
settle upon you an amtuity, m tliat at my 
death you will continue well off. All this 
I will do for you, Henrietta Leydou; and 
1 came hither this night for tliu purpose cf 
making you fdiese |)roposahi/* 

The young girl actually shivered froiu 
head to fool as H.he fait liersrdf gaclu- ■' 
ally yielding to the inlluencj of those 
tomptsitiocB. Wealth was sud-Jeuly 
placed witirin her ruacli ; tliu disiml ; 
word poveHij uetsd never ring in her 
ears again, nor the sptujtral shade of 
want rise in its ghastly letinnaas and 
lanknoBS heforu htjr affrighted view. ' 
She thought oi the wratchcii garret 
from wiiicjh eho had oomo forth a few 
hours back to tlio brilliiifit scene of the 
Opera, and lo which slta iiKist return 
when her part mm played amidst the 
hla^sa of light upaii tlw 

garret ^ wluire she had left her rovewd 
and idolixod mother stretcliiirl upon 

the bod of sielpiess, iieslitute of every 
comfort, wautiiiff even many of ths 
hare necessaries^ of lifia And wliarc 

also her poor little brother whom she 
lovad^ 80 fondly am! who laved her so 
aliactionataly in return, wm elothed 
in rags and had naught save dry 
bread to eat I OC all ihin lim ihought 
~ana it was no woiulor if the youuf 
Hin suddenly found hetioif sorely 

tempted. Oh I if that oW lord hid 
appeared before her in the light of a 
genorous ^baatfaetor, proffering her 
succour with even Ihe miiiatoel poriiiwi' 
of ^that ooloiial winllh whioh la 
lavisbad upon profllgwiei atid dW* 
paliona, but, rnuU liifii.. to m 

fimf mhl mbU 



(Sismterastied friend 
that ha had addressed her. she could 
have fallen down at his feet— she 
could have worshipped him — she could 
have bathed his hand with her tea"3 
or have pressed it, all shrivelled as 'it 
was to her lips I Nay. more-for- 
getting his ughneas, and utterly losing 
sight of the loathsomeness of his 
mado-up appearance, she could have 

embraced him as a daughter might 
fling her arms round the nock of a 
kind ^ old flrandsiral Bufi. alas, ife wag 

Md ° 1 henefactcr that 

the old nohloman-as old in iniquity 

as ha was in years— stood before her: 
but It was as a tempter— and though 
ready and willing to lavish countless 
showers of gold upon her in return for 
her virtue yet not a single piece of 
the glifctering metal would bo placed in 
her hand through pure friendship I 

„v ahivored and 

shuddered as if she had felt herself 
standing on the edge of a dizzy pre- 
oipiea, over the brink of which the 
touch of a feather or the breath of the 
lightest zephyr would precipitate her ; and 
for a few moments she felt herself falling, 

thn transient; 

the golduu vision was suddenly put 

away from her view by the string 

-r r immaculate virtue; 

and If for an instant she had thought 

m ' ot her 
afflicted mother and her poor little 
brother, it was now the image of that 
parent and the reooUeotion of that 
sweet boy which suddenly armed her 
with a 1 the strength to resist the 
iiampkiionf 

My lord," she replied, in a oalm 
tone of decision, “you are privileged 
to obtrude yourself in this plaoL- 
pnviloged also to utter what language 
you ohoose to the poor ballst-giri: 
but ske also has her privilsga—tha 
on y oaa she posseBsas— which is, to reject 
your offers with scorn, as I do now.” 

And having thus spoken, Henrietta 
Leyden passed abruptly away ; and 
gliding amidst the throng that filled 
the Oonoert Boom, she hastened to 
one of the dreBeing-ohambars, where 
bob remained alone with her own 
thoughts until the bell rang to summon 
Mr to that stage where her danoe was 
» be lathery light thongh her heart 
was leaden heavy, and her ooanton- 
»noa to be wreathed into smiles though 

wiping the 

biikere^ teaiaf t r 
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Contrast for a moment the behaiflour of 

Emily Archar and Henrietta Lay den the 

former a Star of the Ballet, with a hand- 
some salary that was in itself sufficient 
to provide her with luxuries as well as 
oomfarts the latter an obscure novice in 
the corps, with a wretched pittance that 
di(i_ not allow her even the bare neces- 
saries of life : the former plunging into 
dissipation and vioe without an "excuse — 
the latter avoiding temptation though 
with every excuse to succumb ; the former 
selling her charms for superfluities — the 
latter preserving her virtue though in 
wanfc of necessaries I Truly, Henrietta 
ijeyden was an exception to the general 
lula. Yefc, fjhank God ! for fjha oredilj of 
humanity and the honour of the female 
sex, there are such eoxeptions : and it is 
the proudest moment of the author's 
power when he can illustrate them, as 
It ought to be the happiest one in the 
readers recreation when he can con- 
template them. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

HENRIETTA LEYDEN. 

The Balloti had commenced; and 
Angola Vivaldi, more brilliant and 
more beautiful if possible than ever. 

ml enthusiastic plau- 

dits. Hera was a style of dancing 
which combined so much exquisite re- 
finement of modesty and such win- 
ning grace, that she appealed far leas 
to the sense than to the sentiment of 
those who possessed souls capable of 
being moved by the dancer's more 
chastening effeoss. Never with her 
was It a study to adopt voluptuous 
attitudes, nor mak-i meretricious dis- 
plays of her charms. There was a 
purity of soul shining as it were 
through her a halo of innoosnoe and 
chastity _ surrounding her— a perfume 
of virginal freshness filling the atmo- 
sphere in which she moved. She 
danced not to please the libertine, but 
to chasten him : not to excite the pas- 
sions, but to absorb them as it were in 

the more elevated feeling of a poetic 
refinement. woum 

At first she danced alone : then aha 

bars of the Ballet ; and the three to- 
gether. personifying the Sraoas. per- 
formed a measure which by its ole- 
« iwd ite feietsfd 
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anchanted ail* the speebators. The 
baaubaona Acgela, with her long dark 
hair playing in ringlets upon her ivory 
shoulders, held a garland of flowers in 
her right band — while her two oom- 
pamons in^ade a gauzy searf float high 
above their beads. The three threw 
all the lyrical sweetness of poesy into 
their periormancc, so that while their 
airily pounding and flitting forma dis- 
played eveiy grace for which the dance 
afforos such admirable scope, there 
was nothing in gesture, movement, 
altitude, or look, to shock the most 
punctilious observer, if any such were 
present. But then Angela's compa- 
nions caught has it were the chasten- 
ing spirit which animated herself; and 
nsTOr had they themselves performed 
with such magical effect. 

But when the Signora Vivaldi retired 
irom the stage, and was succeeded by the 
fnll corps of the ballet, how different was 
toe dance which took place I Then 
meretricious looks were thrown around— 
then voluptuous attitudes ware studied- 

Sneal^''oVh‘°°’ save an 

ense of all the spectators. Unless, per- 
Sfehr Henrietta Leyien : 

S t obscure a 

of the hJh “ intricate routine 

of the ballet, either to attract any parti- 

berself or to*^ give - 
effect to toe chastity of her own styll i 

^ ^^oienfi a paroxysm of intense 
linfand f *° the very 1 

lips and to the eyes of toe poor girl— that r 
It seemed as if she must burst into tears 
Xse b"v °PP"‘™6y of bgi^g I 

Se t‘ from the I 

Sr taa“”be.7‘ri^° ‘ 

WObia no"™ J,S bf ^5°” ” 
Nor did ha tro“l hi “ 

about the poor eirl w 

v£“‘ bad diSpSSd ar 

f«m“haXs!“anaTha spS^^J°? 

rpi“U'r‘s-or£“ - « 

whom aba hurriedly pasS^" ne'r^’“®®‘ 

OWj oarnfflitBr* L 1®®“®“— perform^ ste 

otters. In the ’ oonfusS)n*^o/T’ 


she did nof; notiiee Ishal; she had open- 
ed the door of a ehamber which was 
not her own ; and rushing abruptly 
in, she preceived not her mistake 
all in a moment she found herself in 
the presence of Angela Vivaldi. Then, 
casting through her teaES a rapid 
glance around, the poor girl discover** 
ed that she had entered the wrong 
room, 

Starting back, Henrietta began to 
stammer forth some words of apology : 
when Angela said, in the kindest voice 
and with the sweetest manner possi- 
ble, You have given no offence ; ifc 
was a mistake on your part. But? 
heavens I you are weeping. Surdly it 
is not because you are afraid-——*’ 

“No, signora,” Henrietta hastened 
to exclaim, I am not afraid of having 
offended you: for you have spoken 
kindly to me. she added, in a lower 
voice ^and with a more deliberate 
tone: and it is so seldom— so very 

seldom that any one speaks kindly to 
me ^ 


I An^gela Vivaldi’s heart was melted 
> ^ the poor girl’s words and manner, 

and also by the melancholy look 

' V eyes, Hen- 

i rietta bent upon the brilliant dmseuse ; 
and turning round to her lady’s-maid, 

Sii 

si6 down,” continued Signora 
Vivaldi, taking the girl’s hand, and 
hterally compelling her to oooupy the 
ohair to which she led her: for though 

reader Tad ^“oars, yet as the 

readei had seen, the ballet has its 

arfeisfcooracy, and while poor Heuriefcfca 

™ S l"™* »l.behr,„T o( tta 
s?St “Ttrioilr*'" “» 

therfifn™ ,, eminenoe — and 

basSuT in T “Pd 

-t. -«=«i 

la ^nii n •uiVQu now your 

»h»’ idea”^ lSnf°, 

unwell.” ® wine— she is 

Maria, who wa. . ' , 

steady, reBpeotabla Bood-natared, 

between thirty and 

hastened to y®™ of age. 

Md. some bfacnl ^“e 

"“‘’®*** won tte table! 
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then filling a glass, she handed it to 
Henrietta, saying, “Take this, my noor 
child— it will do you good.” 

Miss Leydon raised the glass to her lips 
and was about to sip the wine — for she 
did indeed feel faint and ill: but at that 
same instant tho idea flashed across her 
that if her poor mother had but the single 
glass of wine which she now held in her 
hand, it would cheer hor — it would do her 
good 1 And as for that plate of cakes how 
tho poor girl would have liked to taka 
soma of them home to her little brother I 
Suddenly bursting forth into a fresh 
paroxysm ol grief, she pat the untasted 
glass down upon tho table: and then 
unable to prevent herself from giving full 
vent to tho anguish whicli had now fairly 
btokon down all tho last remaining 
barriers which had liithnrto kept it pant 
Up, she covered her face with hor two 
small thin hands and sobbed bitterly, 

Angola Vivaldi did not immediately 
attempt to console the poor girl ; she knew 
that this outpouring of affliction would 
dishurthon hor heart of tho severity of 
tho woo that weighed upon it. But at 
length sho said, in that soft and gentle 
voioo which makes woman a ministering 
angel oven unto ono of hor own sex. 

loll mo what it is that afflicts you— and 
fiorhaps it will bj in my powor to alleviate 
your sorrow,’’ 

Oh, signora ! ” exclaimed Henrietta 
Ij'iydmi, Huid.mly removing hor hands 
from iior countonanco an ! gazing with her 
tearful eyes upon tlio ominontiv beautiful 

loafeuros on which ahn n»afl an axpresaion 
of the Hinnorost sympathy, “it is so hard 
to ho oompollod to d.anco avhon the soul is 

filbil wifih fingniilu !!> Boanij fco 

ho Biwh a flraadfnl mookory to play ono’a 
part in a porfornianoo that m intandod 
only for tho nm and happy, whon the 
heart is raacly to hroak.** 

Aud is such your case, poor girl ? ’* 
asked Angela, upon whose long dark 
lashes tho diamoad tear-drops wore now 
glittering, 

^ Alas, ye# 1 ” was fehn mournful reply 
it was in the middle of the laUot that I 
was Mised with suoh a sudden sensation 
ofindasoribablo woe, as the contrast was 
all In ft momiist forood upoia my miod 
batwaaa the brilliant soena spreading out 
before me and the sorrowful one wbieb 
i had left at homa, and to wbieb I am 
about to rsturn.’* 

iL. S'oar auDOf and awity* 

to you." said AngeK 
in t^ U|idaM nphI MMMug uaNUiuft:. 


Henrietta 

giving those few 

mg her mother and her brother which 
fTrfh-T^ '^ghfcly sketched 

outburst of impassioned feeling. “Ahi 
signora, it is not only cruel to suffer 
thus, but dreadful to think that through 
such sufferings the gold of the tamptS 
often prevails I I have resisted hitherto : 
uuo ii0av0Ki alone knows-——** 

She stopped suddenly short, and cast 
down her eyes in shame at having even so 
far given an expression to the dread 
apprehension that there was a possibility 
of her ultimately succumbing. ^ 

“ Miss Leyden,” said the eminent 
danseuse, taking Henrietta’s hands 
you must allow me to be of soma 
service to you. But no one need know 
anything about it; and if you do not 
wish to continue your present avoca- 
tion -However, ' she observed, sud. 
daniy chookiag herself, as she felt that 
It would be imprudent to promise too 
much to one who was almost a total 
stranger to her-for Angela knew 

! 11 geufirality of 

tho ballet-dancers : however, we will 

talk more upon that subject on a 
future occasion. Hava the kindness 
to give me your address— there ara 
wnting-matoriala on tho table before 
you--and to-morrow you will receive a 
visit from some one who may perhaps ba 
inclinocl feo assist yoa/^ 

Witli these words Angela Vivaldi 
rose from the seat which she had taken 
oiaso to Honriotfii » and advanoing tio 
a cliost of drawers where her purse lay, 
she took out somo money, wrapped it 
up in a little piece of paper, and than 
roturumg towards the table whara 
Huiiriotta was writing down her address 
8h(» bant over her and said whisperingly’ 
This will suflioB, poor girl, for your 
immediata waots/* . 

Miss Leyden, whose heart waa now 
swelling almost to bursting, but with 
emotions vary far different from those 
whioh she had so reoantly experienoed, 
prosse 1 to her lips the hand that had 
placed the little packet in her own ; while 
she endeavoured to murmur forth some 
words expressive of her gratituda— but 
bar utterance waa choked, and beyond 
a few broken syllables she could say 
oothing. 

'Hasten home to your mofehar, my 
pung friend.” said Angela; ’■‘oad do not 
^ afnid that 1 simU lorgait fou.’' 
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Henriette wanfi forth from the pre- 
sence of Signora Vivaldi with feelings 
which call be better understood than 
described. It was not so much be- 
cause the eminent dansmse had put 
money into her hand — for she knew 
not yet how much the paper contain- 
ed: but it was because such compas- 
aionate sympathy had been shown 
lj 0 if — because she bad been treated 
with kindness — and because at parting 
Angela had called her by the name of 
*' friend/® Oh ! for the humble and 
obscure ballet- girl, with eight shillings 
a-week, to be suddenly admitted to 
the friendship of the renowned danseuse 
whose path was paved with gold and 
strewed with flowers ! Oh ! to have won 
the sympathy of her whose high and 
brilliant position she had so often envied ! 
It appeared to be a dream — a vision from 
which there would be the sad wakening of 
disappointment. 

On hastening to the dressing-room 
which she and all the interior members 
of the ballet had in common amongst 
themselves Henrietta lost no time in 
putting off her gauzy raiment washing 
the rouge from her cheeks, and resum- 
ing her own apparel. But, ah I how 
different now did the young girl lookl 
Her countenance was pale-— very pale, 
even to sickness; and yet she seamed 
far more sweetly interesting in her 
pallor than when the roseate tint of 
art was spread upon her cheeks to 
mock the pensivaaesa of her beauty. 
But her attire — how plain, how scant 
even to ndl&nneas, was it I Nevertheless 
her clothes were as scrupulously neat 
and clean as their dire poverty would 
permit them to be. The cotton dress 
was faded — the shawl was worn thread- 
bare— the ribbons of the cheap straw- 
bonnet showed that they had been 
long in use. Poor girl, what more 
could she do for herself upon eight 
shillings a-waek— with an Invalid 
mother, and a little brother of seven years 
ol(3, too young to earn aught on his own 
account I 

Henrietta had oonoealed Angela*a 
gift in her bosom, because several 
other ballet-girls were changing their 
apparel in the dressing-room at the 
same time; nor even when beyond the 
threshold of the Opera House and in 
thh street} did she pause to ascertain 
to what extent Angela’s generosity 
had gone-, Her heart was so full of 
the new emotions which such unlocked** 
for and tmusual Empathy, had exotted. 


that she felt they were even too 
sacred to be disturbed by the selfish 
and worMly-mmded proceeding of 
counting the contents of the paper ; 
and so she sped on liomaward, with- 
out eollghtenirig he’^salf upon that 
point, or even experiencing fi!u3 wish 
to no so. It was a luxury, novo! and 
ineffabie, for the poor girl to Ihiuk of 
the kindness whereof slio had been 
the o’hjecti, so that the drcunistanoo of 
the money-gift was for the mommh of 
the least ioaporfeance in her thoughts. 

Lot us now turn our att(nition for a 
few minutes to the intirior of a room, 
or rather ati attic* hoioiiging to a 
house in one of the confined, dirty, 
and gloomy-iookiag courts ieadiiig out 
of Little Pulfcontw ^trecjt, Soho. At* 
thougli two o’clock in the morning, 
yet a light burnt in thali : but it 

was only a iniser.ahlo rush-truidle, 
which just alleviated the darkimns and 
shadowed forth the povmrty-Htricken 
appearance of the room. The little 
window had origi?ially pOHses«ed six 
panes of glass, of a very small size: 
two of these alone remaimHh and i\m 
vacant squaros were covered with 
paper. A crazy hedskrni with a flock 
bad-^two chairs'^-'-a email 
washing-stansl — ami a few ooolirig 
utensils, comp'riHod the wliole of tha 
furniture of tlie wrot(3hod attic Yat 
everything was Bisni puloiuily cbiuu 

In the bed Ly funcile of about 
forty, and whose pale and ennaiaW 
countenance, .sunken eyes* and thin 
wasted arrnSi denoted the invalid, 
Indeed, it appuaracl m if tiie hand of 
death wore alniady upon lair. Him was 
awake*'— and with her lieiid supported on 
ona arm, was oonlempliitirig Urn counti- 
nance of a pretty hut dnlioatedooking 
little boy who lay fast aakiep by her 
side. The child, who was about seven 
years old, had Ike most boauliful ohesnul 
hair that ever was nmn eurling natur- 
ally about hk well-simpid little head, il 
was as soft and silken m that of i girl# 
Tha poor mother, %n iiio bent over 'her 
sleeping darling, ahowtcl by llio rsorvous 
compression of her tipi t!ia| ihi could 
scarcely lubdua an oitburifc of gritf; 
and unconsciously on her ^rl did two 
tears drop from her eyet upon lbs 
cheek of the child. It wii not llii sbi 
perceived them lhal she lilt thil she 
was weeping; and «hi kimH m%f from 
her boy^i face the the W ihui 

lil fall. 

Pool? oiiMr* il« th^igll m hilirti' 
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^*wba6 is to become of Isliee? I shall nofe 
long reiaaio lio watob over you : I feel 
fjhafc deafih will eoou ooma to claim me 
as his osfu ! 0 Almighty God! have 

mercy upon this poor mnooenfj child, 
who has done no harm — who is iricapa- 
.ble of doing harm! Alas, alas! if it 
were not impious, I could wish my 
darling little Charley, that you had 
never bahn born. Oh I how strange it 
is that acciording m wa are rich or 
poor, do our clriidron prove the ob- 
jects of pleasure or of pain. Had I tha 
means to make tliea happy, poor child, 
bow rojoieed should I bo to possess 
thee ; hut now tliat T am steeped to the 
very lips in poverty, and that within 
tha four narrow walls of this wretched 
chamber hunger is oftcm our guest, I 
sorrow that thou, my poor child, was 
ever born to bo much misery ! Your 
sister has to toil for us both,— for thee, 
helpless little one-— -and for mi, her 
equally !iuipit)ss mother 1 O, my 
God ! ** ox<daimod Mrs* Loydan aloud, 
as a terrible Idea ilasliod across her mind, 
“ extend thine al!-protci«iting influence over 
my poor Honritdit a I I Blmdder when I 
think of tho temptations to which aha is 
exposed,— temptations whlrdi her own 
exalted sense of virtue makes her recoil 
from, but to which, alas I a prolongation 
of so mucli misery may in a moment of 
despair drive htjr to Rucciimh. Olit^how 
I tremble every time she goes forth to 
the fulfilment of her arduous duties. I 
think to myself, ^Thou leaveHt this cibode 
of poverty pure and ohaste, nty Henrietta; 
hut is U not io he dreaded that the day 
may come xvhen you xoill return with the 
blush of shame ttpou your cheeks and not 
daring to meet the gaze of thy Mother 1 ’ *’ 
Overpowered by tho tliought, tho un- 
happy woman throw herself back upon the 
bolster-— for pillow there was none and 
covering her face with her emaciated 
hands, she sobbed aloud. Little Charles, 
being disturliad by the sounds of his 
mothor'i grief, axyoko and began to cry* 
Throwing his arms about her neck, he 
said, ** Do!i*t bo unhappy, dear mamma:**— 
and in his own pretty childish way he did 
all he could to console her* 

**Now, the vary endearments of that 
child, go far from pouring balm into 
the h»rt of the unhappy woman, were 
Ilka so many daggers plunging down 

into it ; for with irreaistibla force 

rushed a thousand harrowing raflec- 
tious to her mind. Was it not shocking 

that a child uf such a sweet and 

affeotionito ^ iiip>eiM 0 ii tAmHA be 


doomed to the sad fate of poverty and 
misery, and paahaps want ? — for though 
tha mother and daughtar had hitherto 
managed, even by dire salf-privation, 
to give the poor little fellow enough 
bread to eat, yet how long might their 
ability to do so last ? Suppose that 
Henrietta lost her engagamoat at tha 
Opera, what would beooma of them ? 
and when the season was over, if she 
should fail to obtain another engage- 
meat, what them were they to do ? Oh ! 
all this was more than the poor womB.n 
could eiKlura to think of : and yet the 
terrible questions were incessantly 
forcing themselves upon her I No 
wonder, then, that as she now took 
that daarly-belovod child in her arms 
and strained him to her bosom, his 
very endearments and caresses should 
make her feel all the more actually 
tha anguish and agony of her position, 
and dread all the more poignantly for 
his own future destiny. The little 
fellow sobbed himself off to sleep again 
upon his mother’s breast ; and than, as 
she once more contemplated his sweetly 
beautiful countenance — all the more beauti- 
ful because replete with childhood’s inno- 
cent expression — and as she lovingly played 
with his silken chesnut hair, she again 
found herself giving way to her despondent 
muaings. 

“Poor child I passing the greater por- 
tion of your days in the sickly atmosphere 
of tins wrafeohad room, perhaps art thou 
imbibing the seeds of disease and death 
from that mother who gave thee life I Alas f 
is it indeed a mortal sickness which has 
fastened itself upon me ? must I die soon ? 
am I sinking and fading away ? or is it 
through want, and privation, and sorrow 
that I am thus stratebed upon this sick- 
bed 7 My sweet boy, how cheerfully 
would I surrender up my life this moment 
if it would ensure thine happiness and 
prosperity I Thou, thy poor molhar’s 
darling— how reioioed should I be if I had 
the means of giving thee toys to play with, 
and pretty clothes to wear, and . an airy 
wholesome room to sleep in, and good 
food to oat. But they ch'Seks are ■ pale, 
my poor little fellow, for want of pro- 
per nourishment and fresh air. , Oh f if 
we bad but a cottage in the 'Country, 
were it ever so humble, that you might 
frolic about in the green fields and 
that the colour should come back to 
your cheeks — *— But no no— this may 
not be this never will be ! Poverty has 
laid its hand upon us— penury Is our 
doom— wretohedness our fate. May 
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Gsi grqnt, m? poor boy, that all ishese 
8v:l3 hlfgbf: sofe Ihe purity of yoar 

BWdRt s'ster. Oli I let us suffer, all 

tbit we CO suffer, with resignation 

' .'syo, eves with cheerfulness — so 

own Hesriettia remains 
virliicns girl that she 


fV.Ci C3;n.'"ll 

luc giii uuatii gjULO 

5'at when I think of 
tee t-o'ptvMovs to w:-i:;h she Is expos- 
e ^ leartlc'S libertines who fra- 
q::rt root plice — and the sufferings 
wo:z:z sue sees her mother and her 
orct-:a? experisooe, I tremble — Oh ! 
how i trembie, lest when in her despair 
she strervhes out her band to God, the 
infamy 3 : man may drop gold into that 
appealing p?Jm ! 

At this moment Mrs. Leyden's ear 
caught the sound of a light step 
asesnding the stairs,— ascending too 
Kore lightly and with a greater 
elmtmty than ever, light and elastic 
though that ^ step always was ; and it ' 
was also with a greater precipitation 
than usual that Henrietta threw open 
ice door and made her appearance. 

Her cheeks, that were wont to be so 
pla, were glowing with excitement- 
her eyes, habitually so mild and soft in 
their ^ pensive expression, had dancing 
light m their looks — and her sweet lips 
were wretched into a sunny smile, The 
poor mother iDsfeanianeousIy caught some 

“v**^^* joyousness which 
mveated her daughter; for it struck her, 
that the poor girl had received a little 
moreaseof salary— perhaps a shilling or 

,wi° b ® circumstance would 

indeed be fraught with hope and bliss for 

wen the pence that it daily disbursed. 

dear mother I ” exclaimed 
Henrietta, flinging her arms about 
Mrs. Leyden's neck, "such good news' 

I have found so kind a friend!” 

T.J eofaoea Mrs. 

SSif; 7^^ 1 paroxysm of 

affright for what friend was a pretty 

yonng girl of sixteen, belonging to the 
ballet, and therefore regarded^ as ' a 

OTaJiureL„t^f‘ libertine 

Yes. dear mother— a good and 

a ®?°*“ned Henrietta, with 
rapid_ and excited utterance: and she 
^reetved not the sndden alarm which 
^d sirtick with so sickening a 7enSn 
to the heart of her mother/ “ft 
money about ma-I know not yet W 
mnoh It is : but let ns See.” 

4i.i C-i 


"Money, child?” murmured Mrs. 
Leyden, sinking back upon the bolster. 

“ Yes — look, dear mother I ” cried 
the exultant Henrietta, as she took the 
little packet from her bosom and 
opened it. "Heavens! gold I five 
sovereigns 1 Ob ! ” — and the poor girl, 
overcome by her feelings at finding 
pounds where aha bad perhaps only 
thought of shillings, burst into -tears. 

‘Henrietta!” almost shrieked forth 
her mother, now springing frantically 
upon the wretched couch: “answer 
me as you would reply to your God ! 
That gold ’’ 

" Good heavens, mother ! ” cried the 
damsel now all in an instant compre- 
hending what was passing in Mrs. 
Leyden’s mind: “do you think so ill 
of your daughter ? No. no— thank 
God, it is not so I ’’ 

And with a cold shudder at the bare 
idea— likewise with a cruel revulsion 
of feeling produced by her paraufa 
dishonouring suspicion— she sank down on 
her knees at the side of the bed and wept 
bitterly. Little Charley awakened by 
these rapid ejaculations on the part of his 
mother and sister, sat up and began to cry. 

Henrietta— my dearest child,” ex- 
claimed the unhappy woman, "if I 
have wronged you, forgive me— Ob. 
forgive me I ” ‘ 

. 41as, ajas I ” cried Henrietta hys- 
' s . virtuous, and pure, and 
innocent : and yet for all this I obtained 
not m-edit even with my own mother 1 ” 

^ Dearest child, this reproach tortures 
me almost to madness 1 ’’—and Mrs. 

Leyden wrung her hands bitterly. 

* ' sxeiaimad Han. 

with a look of_ despair : the want of 

of Tt poBsesaion 

Mother ^ vof vT i 

fh?. f ’ ^ wronged me— and 

tto from you-0 God I I should never 
have expected it ! ” novor 

“Sister, dear sister,” said noor litHa 

'vhat was paasing • 
so to dear mamma ! ’ 

80 uenriatta, straining the little 
Sr 1 ° wee minS 

iog. of brighter dZ tor yjf/but®*“" 

an is dark-darke?' than" ever ^Perish 
that gold since it has made my vTrt 
xnofcher suspeefc me' 

relinquishing the fervid clasn i/ wV ^ 

She had held bar htnfv. 

l^atohadl un tha brother, Henrietta 

«»“»oaq^c,»P the ayo,jgpvereignfl whiob 
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she had fchrown apoii fcha bed, and was 
about bo dash her hand through the 
window to fling them forth, when a 
lioilow groan from bor toolbar’s lips 
suddenly made her pause. “Heavens 1 
what ^ have I done ? Dear mother, you 
are fainting I” 

No I shall be better in a few moments. 
Cxive me some water, my dear child.” 

The gold dropped from Henrietta’s 
hand, as she flew to fill a cup with 
water and place it to her mother’s lips. 
Then she sprinkled a few drops upon 
that pale and emaoiated countenance, 
while httle Charley sat up in the bad 
gaamg in blank oonsternation upon 
what was passing: for the child could 
not possibly understand the nature of 
this scene— but the terror of which 
hushed his crying and made him 
speechless. 

■“Dear Henrietta,” said Mrs. Leyden, 
now somewhat recovering, “I have 
wronged you— I sea that I have moat 
fearfully wrongei you; and till the 
last day of my life shall I regret it. 
out, Uh 1 it is misery which warps our 
hearts— misery that fills us with suspi- 
cion — misery that changes our vary 
natures— misery that blights all the 
freshest feelings of oonfidenea— — 

My dear _ mother, let us say no more 
upon the subject, interrupted Henrietta — 
but yet in a voice which showed how deeply 
shaobad her soul had baen and how cruel 
was the wound that her mother's suspicion 
had iniiotad on her heart. “The friend 
whom heaven has sent us. is Angela 
Vivaldi, the kindest, the best, the most 
generous of beings!” 

'Henrietta, can you forgive me — can 
you pardon your poor mother ? Oh I 
that I could recall the incidents of the 
iasfc lew minufcesr' 

“Yorgiva you, dear mother? do not 
sp^k to me thus 1”— and the gentle 
girl again flung her arms about her 
parent a neck. 

Than little Charley began crying 
pnoe more; but now it was rather in 
]py than otherwise, whan he beheld 
, oaotitier embraeiDg. 

_ Hearietifia proceeded to inform Mrs* 
Leyden of everything which had oe- 
eurred to her that night at the Opera, 
and with which the reader is already 
acquamtad. Frankly did she explain 
the overtures made to her by Lord 
Evarton— the feelings which had 'saiBad 
upon her whan in the middle of the 
dance— and then the scene that had 
ensued in Signora YivaWi’s ' dressing- 
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chamber. Mrs. Leyden embraced her 
daughter again and again : and again 
and again too did she implore that 
good girl’s forgiveness on account of 
having even for an instant mistrusted 
her purity. 


OHAPTBE XXIII. 

THE VISIIOB 


It was about eleven o’clock in the fore- 
noon that Henrietta ascended the stairs 
leading to the attic, having bean out to 
make some purchases. Her stop was light, 
and there was gladness in her heart : but 
there would have been more elasticity in 
the former and a .purer bliss in the latter 
if that distressing scene had not taken place 
a few hours back with her mother. For 
though the poor girl had freely and frankly 
forgiven her parent— and though she re- 
solved to appear to think no more of that 
occurrence— yet was the wound still bleed 
mg in her heart ; for she could not help 
saying to herself, “My mother suspected 
nae— and therefore she has no confidence 
in my virtue 1 

Yat, when she entered the attic and 
began to display her purchases upon 
the table, the disagreeable impression 

f/l fciio incident 

mb referred to temporarily vaoished : 

so true and 

ivfv beholding the 

joy which beamed lu the eyes of her 

ilenrietta took out a variety of provi- 

maSv HH? articles, including 

many little comforts for her invalid 
mother; and then she produced a 
compile new suit of clothes for Char- 
Leyden, half sitting up in 
the bed. watched her daughter’s nro- 
: and when the ^basket wa 
emptied, she said. “Hanrietta, Z 
'^“thing for yourself?” 

exolsimaJ nothing at present f* 

exclaimed ^ the young girl. “Now 

Singe?’ 

_ Yhra, with what heartfelt pleasura 
diaapparel bar brother 
titeful substitute the 

KSt trin.“S i:\fi 

wtl^hls so““ioyotf to 

the narf Jf t-u oontemplate on 

finiak!? f 1 Than, having 

finwhed ^reBBing him,. Henrietta twk 
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a comb and arranged his beautiful 
ehesnut hair in a way to set oft ms 

sweali buii deliealia counfeananoo lo tuo 
■utoQOStj advantiaga* 

Scarcely had all thk been done, and 
whila Heoriefcfca aacl Mrs. Leyden were 
gliili admiring Oharle^^’s appear- 
ance in bis clotihes, foofisteps were 

heard ascending the stairs, and a man’s 
voice saying '‘There,, my good woman, 
you need not coma any farther : I shall 
find my way- The door at the top, you 
gg^y — |j|i0 one facing the stairs ? There, 
you need not follow me, I tall you. 
bh I I suppose you want something for 
your trouble ? Stop here s a shilling"*^ 
and now pray let me find my way 
alone. Indeed, I must insist upon it- 

These words were addressed to the 
land-lady of the house— on officious, 
obtrusive, inquisitive kind of person, 
who, seeing that the visitor was evi- 
dently a man of substance, had endea- 
voured to push bar way along with 
him in order to aaeortain what he 
could possibly want with the Leydens. 
But he had god rid of her as much by 
his peremptory maimer as by the 
donation of the shilling; and almost 
immediately afterwards Mrs. Layden 
and her children heard his footsteps 
halt at their door, at which he imme- 
diately knocked. 

Henrietta opened it, and found herself in 
the presence of an old gentleman with a 
brown scratch wig, a red face, a large 
double chin, and a short stout figure. 

“ Your name is Henrietta Leyden, I 
suppose ^ said the gentleman : then 
oatohlng sight of the invalid woman in 
bed, he observed in a blunt off-hand 
manner, “ Don’t mind me ; I oome 
with no hostile intent— ‘it may be 
otherwise : and he unceremoniously 

walked into the room. 

Henrietta shut the door, and atones 
placed a seat for the visitor’s accommoda- 
tion ; for it struck her that this was m 
emissary from the kind-hearted Angela 
Vivaldi. Mrs. Leyden, who, the moment 
the knock sounded at the door, had settled 
herself in bed so as to ba prepared for 
the presence of any visitor, entertained 
the same idea; and little Charley stood 
gazing upon the gentleman with childish 
wonder as to what he wanted. 

“You expected a call from soma one 
this morning?” said that individual 
addressing himself to Henrietta* *' I 
know all that took place last night be- 
tween you and Signora Vivaldi, with 
whom 1 have the. hoaour to Imj-m 


quainted; and she toLl me of your 
position— also of what sho had given 
yoU'^ I suppose a part of tno money has 
gone to (Imm this littlo ihJIow out in 
these new clothes? Well, ho s a prolty 
little boy. Wnai’s your namo, eir ? ” 
“Gbarlsy Lovdon? please sir,” re- 
sponded the child. 

'“And I suppoBQ you ayo very fond of 
yoor sister ? ” nsked the gtuiljiomom 
“Oh! yes, sir— she is so good and 
kind to mo— and b!u' 3 gave iiio these 
new elotbes just iiowl” 

“ And parted your hair for you, and 
made you look smarf;~uh, my boy?” 

For a moment Gharloy was at a loss 
to understand wlujthor the gentleman 
spoke in a scolding msunier or not ; 
and he looked up with a somewhat 
frightened glance towards Ins sister. 

“ Oh, 1 am not angry ! ” exolaimud the 
visitor, drawing the boy towards him and 
smoothing down his hair *, you are a 
nice little feiiow““d)ut you ought to have 
more colour upon tlioso cheokiu Weil, we 
shall see. Madam,” he conimiuud, turn- 
ing towards Airs. Loydun, ”you aro an 
invalid. Pray, have you been ill long ? ” 

'' I have btion suffering much for Hovoral 
months past,” replied Luydou ; “and 
if it were not for that dear Hwcjci girl, I 
know not what wouitl have hueome of me 
and her littluh“htother,” she added, tbs 
tears triedding down her tdicekB- 
“How much do you earn a-weok?” 
asked the gentleman, somewhat abruptly 
iking hia eyes on Hanriethu 
“ Eight shillings, sir,” was tlic reply# 
Well, you had five poumiM given 
you by Sinora Vivaldi hist night# Ijat 
US see what you have done with i| ? 

“First of all, sir,^* returned llenrietfea, 
“I paid three weelm’ rent, which we 
had unfortunately fallen ki arreftr**- — ” 

“ How muoh was Ihiit ? ” 

Bovaii shillings and sixpaiioe, sir# 
We pay half-Mrown ii week of thii 
room— ^ — ” 

“It would be dear al a gift,” ejwu* 
kted the visitor, whose principal 
charaoteristie ieemed to ba a straegl 
and almost uncouth sort of tiluntniSJ. 
“Well, go on— what did you do uixll** 
“ 1 paid the ohamisfe, iir, who ha^ 
beau kind euougti to give us credit te 
some little medioloai llul my molhir 
required. Then I boughi mm^ mA 
sugar, some sago, and a few olhi? 
Mtfcie thiup that I tboughl would dc 
my molher good. I alio mimmi 
Until fioioi' ; 
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added Hennefpfca, in a trembling voice 
and with bluehing cheeks. 

“ Linen? I suppose for your own wear?” 
“No, sir— to make my mother more 
eomfortahle,” answered Henrietta, 
with a look that showed she was some- 
what hurt by the question. 

“Wall and then you bought these fine 
clothes for the little fellow here — eh ? ** 

“ Yes, air ; ho was almost in rags. 
The suit ho has now on cost fifteen 
shillings. _ I know it was a great deal 
to give in our condition: but, poor 
child, I could not bear to see him as ho 
was:” — and the tears rolled down 
Henrietta's pale cheeks. 

"Now you have told mo all you 
bought for you mother and the boy — 
what_ did you buy for yourself ? Como.’’ 
exclaimed the^ gentleman, somewhat 
peremptorily, "show mo the new dress 
or now shawl, whatever it was.” 

“ I can assure you, air," cried Mrs. 
Leyden, perceiving that her daughter 
was distressed by the question, "that 
this dear girl expondod not a single 
Bixponoo upon herself— no, not oven 
to the redemption of her Sunday 
clothing from the pawnbrokers.” 

‘ Oh I ’■ muttered the visitor. " Have 
you many things in pledge ? ” 
"Everything," replied Mrs. Leyden, 
bursting into tears. 

“ I don t know much about those sorb 
of things" said the gentleman; “but 
1. believe ^ that the pawnbroker gives 
you duplicates — does ho not ? Oome, 
Jot^^mo BOO them all.” 

Mrs. Loyiioii made an alfirmativa 
sign to Henrietta, who forthwith pro- 
duoQd_ from a drawer a oonsiderabla 
quantity of pawnbrokers' tickets, with 
trembling hands and blushing cheeks 
she laid upon tho table. 

“ You have nob always boon poor,” 
said the gontloman, as lie examined 
the duplioatos one after another. 

* Hero is one foe a ring — another for a 
watch — another for a pair of earrings: 
then we have gowns —blankets — ahaata 
’~Qod bless mel what a misoellaneous 
assortment of things, even down to 
petticoats and stookingi 1 ” 

Although both Mrs- Leyden and 
Hwerietta felt in their hearts that the 
old gentleman did not naean to be 
oruel, but that on the contrary he pro- 
bably meant to give them some relief 
yet they oould not help feeling a 
little shookad at ti«t apparently blunt 
.and unfaeling manner, amounting ai- 
OMrt ta (Nig^rgaaeMi and indeUoaoy, 
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with which ha spoke of the artiolaa 
that ware pledged, and which might 
have shown him how bitter had been 
the used that had reduced them to 
such straits. But ha did not seam to 
take any notice of the emotions his 
words and manner thus excited ; and 
having sorutinizad the duplicates he 
gathered them all up in a methodical 
way, wrapped them in a paper, and 
thrust them into his capacious 
breeohes-pocket. 

I shall taka care of these and look 
over them again at my leisure," he said : 
than fixing his eyes, upon Henrietta, ha 
asked, Do you like the stage ? and do 
you want to keep on it ? ” 

She burst into tears, as if the very 
question ware an insult to her pure 
and delicate feelings. 

" I could worship the generous bene- 
factor,” cried Mrs. Leyden, "who 
would enable that dear girl to quit a 
profession which she abhors, and to 
watch nothing but a dire necessity 
could have induced her to have re- 
course. When wo were first reduced 
to distress, she endeavoured to sup- 
port US by needle-work ; but it was so 

precarious and so badly paid ” 

“Of course it is I ” eiaoulated the 
visitor. Don’t you know that in this 
Christian country which gave twenty 
millions to emancipate the blaok slaves 
in the 'West Indies, there are swarms 
and swarms of white slaves for whom 
this same Christian country would not 
voluntarily give twenty million 

pence ? But no matter : let us talk of 
your own affairs. Do you think, 

maam, that you oould bear removal 

from this wretched den to a little better 
lodging, if such ware provided for you ? ” 
Mrs. Leyden, in a few words— bub 
those were uttered in a tone of deepest 
feeling, — gave tho gentleman to un- 

derstand that she tliought and hoped 
her indisposition had bean produced, 
and indeed was now continued, more 
by want of proper nourishment and by 
grief and anxiety than by anything 
more serious: and while she was 
speaking Henrietta gazed with min- 
gled hope and suspense upon the 
visitor’s countananoe, in order to 
glean from its expression whether she 
dared anticipate that suoh a change 
oould be effected on her mother’s be- 
half as the one he had alluded to. 

"Well,” he said, with looks that 
were insorubable, “wa must see what is 
to be doas* 1 think that you wn a 
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good girls Miss Heiiriefita : for tiho 
momenij you goti money, you did nofc 
go and dress yourself onfc in finery as 
moefe young persons of your age would 
have done, — and besides, you thought 
of your mother and brother first. I 
am very wall pleased at that. As ^for 
the fifteen shiltmgs you spent in embellish- 
ing this little fellow hare, I can t find it 
In my heart to blama you for the 
outlay, although it was rather extravagant: 
he is a sweat boy, and it’s natural to wish 
to see him look well I do not mean to say 
anymore at present — but its very likely 
you will bear from ma again.” 

When the eccentric visitor bad 
taken his leave, little Obarley^ caught 
hold of his sister’s hand, saying, “ I 
don’t like that old gentleman: ho 
seems so cross and ill-tempered, and 
he made you cry once- ” 

“Yes, my dear Charley : but you 
must like him, though,” “returned 
Henrietta ; “ for he is no doubt a very 
good man. Oh. my dear mother I ’* 
exclaimed the young^ girl, ’ turning to- 
wards her parent, “is there not now 
some beam of hope for us ? ” 

“ I think so. Pray God that it is so I ” 
answered Mrs. Leyden. 

Henrietta now hastened to prepare some 
good and nutritious food for her invalid 
mother : but while she was so doing she 
experienced a gradual return of that 
feeling of sadness which had arisen from 
the distressing scene of the previous 
night. The thought that she had been 
suspected by her mother rankled in the 
poor girl’s heart-^-not with any sentiment 
of bitterness against that parent whom 
she forgave from the bottom of her soul ; 
but with a deep sorrow to think that her 
own conduct bad not been sufficient in 
all its purity to guarantee her against 
such an injurious suspicion. 

Mrs. Leyden, who watched her attent- 
ively during her present occupation, 
observed the natural pensiveness of 
her countenance gradually deepening 
into mournfulness : and she divined 
the cause. But she thought that the 
best plan under present circumstances 
was to say nothing more upon the sub- 
ject. Not that she was above repeating 
her prayer for forgiveness at her 
daughter’s hand ; but because she 
fancied that the less that was said 
upon the matter the sooner the impres- 
sion of it would wear away from the 
young girl’s mind. Besides, if any 
portion of the pronfises at which their 
late, visitor had hinted should reoeiv# 


fulfilment, Mrs.' Leyden cheered herself 
with the hope that in the joyous excite- 
ment producad by a change of circum- 
stances, Henrietta would very speedily 
forget the little iooident which was now 
occupying bar thoughtB. Nor did M;rs. 
Leydeo foil to porcedve somethiog^ that 
might even ba termed satisfactory in the 
way that Henrietta had taken the thing to 
heart : for did it not prove thafi the young 
maiden was delicately sensilive in respect 
to her virtue, and that tiio least breath of 
suspicion tarniBhing tlio fair mirror of her 
reputation was esteemed by her as a mis- 
fortune not to bo borne V 

h more comfortable meal timn for 
many a long day had been partaken 
of by this family, was presently eorvad 
up by Henrietta’s own Imnds ; and 
when she saw Imw her little brother 
enjoyed himself, , and how her mother’s 
spirits were raiiyimt under the genial 
infiuarces of hope, the poor girl’s 
countenance again hrightoneti up. and 
she appeared to forget tVio occurrence 
which had boon troulding liur. 

Scarcely was tlie mufii ovtir wl u,m 
heavy footsteps were heard anctaeling 
the stairs : thcrii there wuh a loiui luiock 
at the chamher-tioor— and on little 
Charley, who wan now all lift) arul 
spirits, rushing forward to nuBwer the 
sunamons, a uian in the garb of an 
hotobportcr made his apptmranct) 

ladon with packagi^s. The ijudmnt 
Henrietta’s cyim tanbracod those 

packages at a gl'ince* she rccogni/.ed 
the nunieroun p .rtvis wniuh from time 
to time, and with uhnoHt a breaking 

heart, she had borne to tbt) pawn- 
broker’s if on those occasions 

sha had wept hitter tears of hopeltssa- 
nesa and despair, bIui now hurst into 
tears again, but with jos% and gratitude, 
and gladness ! 

“A gentleman has Rent tm up with 
all these things/* observed llis porter, 
who was a goothtympered fellow 
biouself and had not failed to com- 
prehend that hi had been made, 
though humbly and piirtklly, Iho in- 
strument of a good action. “Well, 
Miss, you had better cry for joy than 
for sorrow,” ho wfe-nt on lo my* *’iiut 
the old gcntliman dosinnl tm to tel! 
you that you are all to hti ready this 
evening between five and six o’oloik 
as he shall comi and ftteh you to go 
to some nicer lodgings.” 

Haurietfea with a heart ilmoil loo 
full to allow her to s|xmk, tndaavouriid 
to inium the lo taiko mm 
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money : bnfe he deekrad lhat he had 
already been, adequately paid— and having 
deposited the packets upon the table, he 
took hia departure. 

Oh, what a ohanga for us T* murmured 
Mrs. Ijkiyden, the faintness of an over- 
powering joy coming over her. 

Henrietta hastened to throw her arms 
round her mother’s neck, saying, Do you 
think you will bf3 able to get up ? Oh, I 
hope so 1 for now tliat you have got ail 
your nice (dotflies again and, can go forth 
rospectabie as you wore wont to do — — ” 

“ Boliovo mo, my dear child/' re- 
sponded Mrs. Ijoyden, straining her 

daughter to liar bosom, and then 
lavishing her oarassas upon little 

Charley who had advanood up to the 
sida of the couch, I am tan thousand 
times more gratified for your sake 
that all this has happanad, than for 
my own* Yos, my daar girl, I feel 
myself yaars younger, alike in hoalth 
and spirits* Oh ! it is neoassary to 
drink deeply of the bitter waters of 
adversity in o^rdar to appraeiato tha 

sweetness of tha returning founts of 

prosperity/^ 

lly tho time another hour had elapsed 
a groat change had taken place in 
the a])|Kmran(;e of tho motlmr and 
daughter. Mrs. lYiydon, having risen 
from her wretched I'rUlet, had appiroi- 
led herself in a simple hut genteel 
manner; while Henrietta had exchang- 
ed a faded and scanty garb for one 
which, without tho slightest tiUnt of 
finery, was alike (degant and tasteful. 
If in her disoarded apparel she had 
soemod swoofciy intorcaiing, sho now 
appeared exquisitely huimtifuh Upon 
liar elioaks, praviousiy so very pale, 
there was now a didioate tint of 
tha rose, hut which even in its faint- 
ness and its dellcacsy was lovelier far 
than thi bloom which art was wont to 
shed upon her oountenanoa when she 
dancad at tho Opera* Tho expression 
of hor foafeurcB was now Imshfully 
charming rather than touchingly 
plaintive; nod ttmre was a mild lustra 
in the beautiful blue oyes which were 
half veiled beneath their thick dark 
fringae. The symmetry of her figure 
was admirably set off by tha genteel 
and lacly^like garb that she had put 
on ; and altogether Henrietta^i appearance 
was so improved by the advantage of 
dross, that Mrs* Leyden, with all a fond 
molhe/s pride, fiurvayed her with admir- 
ing looks. 

!*H0fr pretty you ieem pow, sistott**' 


said little Charley, joy beaming in his eyes. 

I am so glad you have got all these nice 
clothes — and mamma too*’* 

In short the happiness of this little 
family saerned nearly complete ; and 
Henrietta thought no more — at least 
for tha presant— of that inoideiit which 
had at first so much afflicted her. It was 
now past three o*clock as Mrs. Leyden 
perceived by her watch, which was 
amongst the things so generously redeem- 
ed for her from tha pawnbroker’s, and 
which she had already wound up. 

I promiSQrl to attend the ballet-master 
to-day at this hour,*' said Henrietta, 
suddenly recollecting her engagement* 

“ What shall I do ? ’’ 

“ If our kind friend does not intend 
you to coolinua upon the stage,” answered 
Mrs. Layden, you need take no farther 
notice of that engagement.” 

“But ought I not,** asked Henrietta, 

“ to pen a note expressive of gratitude 
to the generouS'heartad Signora Vivaldi ? 
Oh ! I will lose no more time in doing 
this I ” 

“ But you know not where the Signora 
lives,” observed Mrs. Leyden. 

‘‘Truel” exclaimed tha young girl, 
with a sudden look of disappointment. 

'* Oh 1 It would be so sweet, and such a 
relief to my heart’s feolings, to be 
able to pour forth all my joy and gra- 
titude to tliat excellent being who 
ovidontly has made our case known to this 
bancvolent gentleman.” 

“ He will take charge of your letter, my 
dear girl.” said the mother* 

” Oh 1 but a thing that is done at onoa 
always has a truer air of sincerity,” 
exclaimed Henrietta, now fully bent, in the 
enthusiasm of her feelings, upon carrying 
out her little projaot “ I will write my 
note and take it down to the Opera,, so 
that the Sigoom may have it with the 
least poaaibie delay. And at the same 
lima I will mako my excuses to the billet** 
master; so that' if by any acciiini I 
should have tO' return to my '' recent 
avocations, I may not make ./'an enemy' 'of 
him/* 

A shade gradually fell upon Mrs. 
Leyden’s countenanoo as Henrietta 
.thus notified her intention of revisit- 
ing that establishment which the poor 
mother held in such horror, and to 
which dire necessity alone had from 
..the very first constrained her to send 
her child. Henrietta this time observed 
not that gathering gloom on hat 
motbark features ; but enthusiastic in 
bar resolve to tallfy her fervid gralitiide 
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fio Signora Yivaldi, she sat down at the 
table and penned a letter, the contents of 
which flowed with as genuine a sincerity 
from her heart as the tears which she bad 
ere now shed welled forth from the same 
holy fount of feeling. This pleasing task 
being accomplished, she put on a single 
but pretty bonnet and a neat shawl, 
selected from the things era now raelaimad 
from the pawnbrokers ; and having 
kissed her mother and brother, was about 
to trip with light step away upon her 
mission of gratitude. 

“Would you not like to take little 
Charley with you ? asked Mrs. Leyden, 
concealing beneath a smile the sort of 
gloomy praaantimant which had arisen in 
her mind ait this resolve of her daughter 
to pay a last visit to the Opera- 

“Xas, to be sure!’* exclaimed the 
new happy girl: hut then the next 
moment, as a sudden thought struck 
her, she said, No, I cannot. I am 
going to speak to the ballet-mastBr, 
and must not take anv one behind the 
scenes with me. Now, mv sweet 
Charley, do not look disappointed ; he-’ 
cause I shall be back 8oon-—and then, you 
know, we are all going away together to 
some nicer place ” 

Having thus affectionately spoken to 
her brother, and having again kissed 
him, Henrietta sallied forth. The 
landlady of the house, with char.m- 
feedstic inquisitiveness, endeavoured to 
engage her in a gossip as she was 
passing out of the front door — for the 
woman was very anxious to know who 
the old gentleman was that with a sort 
of enohantar^s wand had appeared to 
bring so much sudden happiness into 
the previously wretched ohambar in- 
habited by the Leyden family. But 
Hanriatta would not pause to gratify 
the landlady a couriosity ; and turning 
out of the dark gloomy court, she gained 
the street. 

Upon being left alone with Ciiarloy, 
Mrs. Leyden relapsed suddenly into a 
mournful mood. Was it that the 
sudden presence of so much happinsss, 
by unnaturally exciting her spirits, 
had led to a proportionate reaction— 
and that her mind, enfeebled by ilL 
ness, was unable long to endure a joy 
so great that it engendered a mistrust- 
fulness of itself ? No doubt this was 
the explanation of Mrs- Leyden's feel- 
ings; and in such a morbid mood it 
was also natural that she should en- 
tertain misgivings in respect to her 
daughter s sudden and impulsive 


visit to the Opera. Dire misfortune 
had so warped the poor woman^g faelinga 
as to render her somewhat; suspioioua 
of every circumsianco that might; occur, 
and made her invest the commonest 
, incidents with an air of ominous 

importance. She accordingly hogan 
to fear that Henrietta, having no 
sooner regained the possession of 
good clothing, was anxious to display 
her change of ciroiimgtancog to her 
acquaintances at the Opera. The 
reader will no doubt congidor it wrong 
of Mrs. Loydan to judges her daiigliter 
thus, — wrong to form sucjh an opinion 
of the young girl whose ealf-donial 
had been exhiljited in so many various 
ways during their period of poverty 
aspBcially on that vary inorning when 
she had purchased comforta for her 
brother and her mother, hut not even 
necessaries for haraelf 1 Mrs. Leyden 
felt, too, that she was wrong to give 
way to these fears and Riigpicions : but 
aha could not help it — ^shn was not 
mistress of her thoughta — and they 

gained upon her. She was naturally 

a good woman ; Init !)est iiatarcss 

are liable to fealingg and wcakiiesB of this 
kind — especially when the physicai erior- 
gias have baon impaired by giclcnass, 
suffering, and cidarnity- 

*‘An hour paggnd, and Mrs. Lciyden 
said to herself, “Ileorietta ought to 
return now.” Half-andiour more 
olapsod-~*aTu1 still she did not como 
back. Then Mrs. Leyden kept looking 
at tho watch which had that clay l>oon 
restored to her ; and thi*^^ very watch, 
though ^ affording a proof of returning 
prosporitiy, booame In another sense a 
source of pain and anxiety as it imii- 
cated^ the lapao of time during which 
Henrietta returned not* The incident 
of tho watch affords m illuaferation of 
all the droumitanaes of this world, 
none of whoso pleasures tiro without 
pain and none of whose roses are without 
thoroB ! 

Half-past five o'clock f Henriatk 
had bsan absent two iiours-'-iuid Mrs* 
rjavdca'ii excitement grow inlolcir- 
able. She felt very ill again— yol was 
too nervous to lie down* Little Cimrlay, 
too young to perceive ilml his 
mother was suffering, and too inno- 
cent to understand how slit could 
suffer now that she had good ololhes 
and plenty of food agaiti and was 
going away to a nicer place, m he had 
haen assured , ~wimi amusing bimielf 
With Ihe piciurei in um of the kwtoi 
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which were amongsi the things re- 
deemed from the pawnbrokers. 

Presently foot'-ateps were heard ascend- 
irig the stairs ; and the elderly gentleman 
of the morning made liis appearance. 

Well, ma'anij I am glad to sea yon are 
np/’ he immediately observed. Ah 1 
my lit'ole fellow, looking at a picture-book 
—eh ? But where is your sister ? ’* 

“ Henrietta has gone to the Opera, 
sir, to leave a note of thanks for Sig- 
nora Vivaldi^ said Mrs. Leyden, 
answering the question. 

** That’s all very well and good,” 
interrupted the old ramtloman : “ but 

she might have given it to me/’ 

That is what I HUf'goatad,’* rejoined 
Mrs. Layclen : but she would take it 
herselfB’ 

**Th 0 n 1 suppose wa must wait for 
her.” said the visitor, depositing him- 
self in a chair. ” How long has she 

been gone ? ** 

Two hours, sir/* returned Mrs. 
Leyden, endeavonririg to banish tho 
eipression of uneasiness from her 
countonanca. 

Two hours ! ** ejaculated tho gentle- 
man. “ That’s rather long. It is now 
more than half |,nst five,” he con- 

tinued, looking at Ills watch, ” Did not 
the porter tell you I should be hero 

betwean five and six ? ” 

”He did. And now lot me think 
you agaifi and again 
**Nonsonso! 1 donhi want thanks. I 
suppose your iiuightor will not be 
long. Como, my little fallow, you and 

I will look at lliaso hooks together till 
your sister comas Imck/* 

Another half-hour passed. Mrs. 
Leyden was suifartng oxaruciations, which 
she endeavoured to aonooal as wall as she 
was able ; imd the old goutlaman began to 
grow impatient. Another half* hour — 
then anothor~lllI at length it was 
seven o’olook- Mrs. Leyden, who had 
frequentiy lurnad aside upon her 
chair to oonoaal her laars, now burst 
into a flood of weeping* and becoming 
dreadfully exaited* declared her oou- 
viotlou that something was wrong. The 
old ganlliman said what he could to 
soothe her, anii voluniaered to hasten 
of to the Opera and see if anything 
was rmlly the matter. He accordingly 
, sped away ; and during his absence 
Mrs. t^den became so ill that she was 
compelled lo lie down- Little Oharley 
now saw that something fr«ih had 
occurred to nmke bhi molher unhappy; 
and ite mm not ^ tble Iki wmmum- him. 


In a little more than half-au-hour the 
old gentleman came back. Ha wore a 
gloomy look — and Mrs. Leydea at once 
saw that he had no satisfactory tidings 
for her. 

Your daughter, ma’am,” he said, *‘bas 
been to the Opera. She was there 
a little a after four o’clock, but only 
stayed a few minutes while she delivered 
her letter and spoke to the ballet-master. 
She then took her departure — but was 
joined at the stage door by soma gentleman 
whose name I could not learn, and with 
whom she went away/’ 

At this intelligenoa Mrs. Leyden 
gavG a low woman, and fainted. The 
old gentleman threw water upon her 
face, while Charley hastened down to 
summon the landlady. The unhappy 
mother regained her senses, but showed 
every symptom of being very danger- 
ously ill, A doctor was sent for : 
and he declared that it would be 
impossible to remove her for the pre- 
sent. The idea of transferring the 
poor lady to another lodging was 
oonsequantly abandoned for that evening. 

The old gentleman remained at the 
lodging till past nine o’clock, in the 
hope that Henrietta would return. But 
the young girl came not — and Mrs* 
Leyden upbraided herself bitterly at the 
oauso of what she believed to be her 
daughter’s flight. 

suspected her virtue — I accused 
her wrongfully I ” she exclaimed with 
wild accents and passionate gestures ; 
“and the dagger which I planted in 
her heart has rankled there. Oh, 
heavens ! is it possible that she has 
gone? has she left the mother who 
dared suspect her innocence ? has she 
said to herself that it were useless to 
take a pride henceforth in that virtue 
for which she obtained not credit ? 
Has she* in short, abandoned herself to 
guilt in a paroxysm of despair ? ’’ 

The old gentleman sought an ex- 
planation of these self-accusings on 
the part of Mrs. Leyden, and whan the 
unhappy mother told him what had 
taken place when her daughter 
brought home the gold she had received 
from Angela Vivaldi — and how the 
incident had since dwelt in Henrietta’s 
mind*— the old gentleman at first 
became vary thoughtful* But at length 
he said, You must ttanguillke your- 
self, Mrs* Leyden ; for I do not think 
from what I have seen and heard of 
four daughter, she would suffer her 
JI^.Ui tO' urge her on tf 
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so desperate a step as aoceptmg 
libertina proposals. In any case you 
will not lose a friend in me. I shall 
come and sea you again to-morrow : 
but as I feel interested in all that con- 
cerns you, mind you send and let me 
know the instant your daughter comes 
back. For that she will come back, 
with a satisfactory account of her 
present absence, I feel confident. Here is 
my address.” 

Thus speaking, the old gentleman 
laid his card upon the table ; and 
having kissed little Charley, who had 
gone to bed an hour previously, crying 
bitterly at his sister’s absence, — the 
eccentric benefactor took his depar- 
ture. He did not however leave the 
house without placing gold in the 
landlady’s hand, and desiring her to 
minister in all possible ways to the 
comfort and well-being of Mrs. Leyden. 
But, alas! unhappiness had once again 
entered that humble chamber,'— not the 
unhappiness produced by poverty, for 
this evil existed there no longer, — but 
the unhappiness arising from the dia- 
j appearance of Henrietta and the self- 
r aoeusings of her invalid mother. 

It appeared from the card which the 
old gentleman bad left upon the table, 
that the name of the poor famlly^s 
benefactor was Mr. Jonathan Gunfchorpe, 
and that his address was at the Bell and 
Crown, Holborn, 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

THIC PEEOEPU!OR AND HIS PUPIL. 

The name of William Daveril has 
been occasionally mentioned in our 
pages ; and wa must now introduce 
him more particularly to the. reader. 
He was quite a young man ; but it was 
not very easy to fix his exact age to a 
year or two, because bis complexion 
being rendered somewhat dark by a 
long residence in a southern clime, 
together with a certain thoughtfulness 
of look, possibly made him appear a 
trifle older than he really was. Thus 
he might have been a little under 
twenty : or a little above twenty for 
with no nicer precision could his age be 
fixed. 

He had dark hair, worn somewhat 
long, and omrling naturally— whiskers 
which though small increased the 
manliness of his otherwise youthful 


appearanoe-^and fins black eyes, beaming 
with intelligenoe when not bent down in 
the mind’s abstraction of thought. He 
was tall and slender, not merely symmetri- 
cally formed, but modelled with an Apollo- 
lika grace and elegance. His features 
were of the Grecian cast — his upper lip 
short, with that aristocratic curl which 
may express disdain where there is falsa 
pride, but which is equally indicative of 
a calm and a manly dignity where there is 
no overweening hauteur. His teeth were 
remarkable for tbeir whiteness and even- 
ness ; and there was something peculiarly 
sweet, though by no means effeminate, in 
his smile. It denoted a kind disposition 
and a generous heart, which indications 
of character were amply corroborated by 
the high and noble forehead that 
seemed formed to be crowned with 
nature’s own peerless diadem of 
intelligence. 

William Daveril was accustomed to 
dress in a style which became a per- 
fect gantlemanj but without the least 
pretension to finery — much less of, 
mawkish dandyism. Nevertheless, a 
stranger who beheld that elegant 
young man, of such exquisite masculine 
beauty, apparelled in the most becom- 
ing style, would have been very far 
from suspecting that ha was anything 
less than a scion of the aristocracy. 
And yet, as the reader is already 
aware, William Deveril earned hia 
bread by giving lessons in drawing, 
music and painting upon ivory. But 
then he had become quite the rage, so 
to speak, as a professor of these arts ; 
and teaching only in the best families, 
he was enabled to turn hia talents to a 
very lucrative advantage. 

It was about midday as Mr. Deveril 
knocked at the door of Lady Mac- 
donald’s mansion in Cavendish 
Square; and to his questions as to 
whether Lady Fiorina Staunton was 
at home, the footman who answered 
his summons, replied in the affir- 
mative. The young professor was 
thereupon conducted to a parlour 
where he found Lady Fiorina seated 
alone. 

The young patrician damsel had 
already arranged upon a table the 
requisite drawing-matarials ; and it 
had bean with a fluttering heart that 
she had counted the minutes until 
William Daveril made bis appearance. 
NoWi as he entered the room, she with 
that, command which a well-bred and 
inodeBt young fdEuale is enabled to 
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exercise oi^er lier feelings, received 
him with that; affable courfessy which 
she was always wonfe fco display to- 
wards her young preceptor. Then 
risuming her seat from which she had 
risen, she said, ‘T have done but little, 
Mr. Deveril, to this picture since you 
were last here : but I hope to make 
some progress this morning/’ 

As she thus spoke she bent her head 
over a piece of ivory, of an oval shape, and 
about six inches in diameter at its widest 
part. The subject of the disign was a 
beautiful landscape which the fair pupil 
was copying from a water-colour drawing 
made by Deveril himself ; and so far as 
her performance had advanced, it gave 
promise of being a very tolerable imitation 
of the originaL 

^ “Your ladyship has not touched it, I see, 
since I was here the day before yesterday,” 
observed Deveril, as he glanced at the 
ivory : then taking a seat near his beautiful 
pupil, he added, “ But if your ladyship can 
give me an hour to-day some progress will 
indeed ba made, 

“ I ^ wish to have it finished Mr. 
Deveril,” answered Fiorina, “because 
my aunt is desirous to present it to 
some one of her acquaintance. I had 
therefore purposed to beg you to 
extend the lesson to at least two hours. 
— that is, if it do not interfere with 
any previous arrangement which you 
have made. 

“And if I had made any, it should 
cheerfully be put off for your lady- 
ship !'’ replied Deveril, with a warmth 
of tone which suddenly made Fiorina 
start and the colour rush to her cheeks: 
for there was something in those 
accents which touched the tenderest 
chord that thrilled to her hearths core; 
for she knew that Deveril loved her, 
and this was another of those un- 
witting and almost unoonsdous proofs 
of that love which from time to time 
escaped him. 

But how did the innocent and artless 
fflorina know that Deveril loved her ? 
Had he ever declared his passion? 
No : he had not dared to do so ; nor 
had she ever ventured to encourage 
him in such darings But to those who 
love, the signs and evidences of love 
in others are as intelligible as a 
language which though unknown to 
some, is yet a facile means of inter- 
changing thoughts with those who 
can speak it. For leva has its own 
peculiar language, which: though often 
ineffable, is nevertheless ^ potent in its 


silent eloquence, language whose 
syllables, and words^ and sentences 
are expressed by a thousand little 
circumstances that pass unnoticed by 
the common observer, but which 
are full of meaning to those whose 
hearts afford the key to the reading of 
those mysteries. Thus a gesture — a 
suppressed sigh— a look hurriedly 
given and has hurriedly withdrawn— 
the flitting blush upon the cheeks — the 
thrill which is mutually ©xperienoad 
when the hands accidentally coma In 
contact — the visible quivering of the 
entire form at such contact — the sub- 
dued hushed tone in which words are 
spoken at one moment, and the sud- 
denly excited warmth with which they 
are uttered at another, although the 
words themselves may be merely com- 
monplace, — all these are the signs, and 
emblems, and soul- waf tings of love. 
But more !— when two beings of kin- 
dred dispositions and congenial spirits, 
and in whose union there appears to 
be a fitness, marked by nature and 
designated fey heaven — when two such 
beings meet, although they may give 
no single one of all those signs of 
mutual passion, yet is there not such 
a thing as the soft and mystic trans- 
fusion of souls, taking place by some 
unknown and ineffable agency — a 
blending of the spirits such as no 
gross passion can know and no com- 
mon nature experience, — an inter- 
change of silent whisperings from 
heart t« heart, — the whole passing all 
human understanding ? 

If the reader can comprehend all this, ha 
will not be surprised that a being so pure 
and chaste in thought, so stainless and 
immaculate in soul, so innocent and 
unsophisticated in all the artifices of the 
world — so etherealized, in short, not 
merely above that patrician sphere to 
which she belonged, but also abova 
humanity itself, —there is no need for 
wonder, wa repeat, that auoh a being as 
Fiorina Staunton should have fathomed 
the secret of William Daverirs heart. 

But let us continue the thread of our 
narrative. She had started and she had 
blushed as he spoke with such sudden 
warmth ; and yet it was a warmth intelligi- 
ble only to hgraelf, and which would have 
had nothing significantly perceptible for 
any common observer had others been 
present in the room. And Deveril saw that 
she had started and that she had bluahed 
—saw likewise that her suddenly excited 
emotions had j left a thrilling quivering 
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behind, and thafe aa she took up the 
caDael’s-hair pencil m her fair fin aors ifc 
trembled as if the hand that held Jt_ were an 
aspen-leaf. Then, in the confusion in.o 
which his own feelings were suddenly 
thrown by the incident, he endeavoured to 
stammer out some excuse, in which attempt 
his confusion only grew worse oonrouncod. 
" I beg your ladyship’s pardon — I 

spoke vehemently hurriedly z 

but your ladyship is aware l 

did not speak disraspeetfully—— ” ^ 

“ Disrespectfully 7 Oh, no, Mr. Davsnl 
she exclaimed : “ I know you are incapable 
of that l'’--and as she thus spoke, hlontia 
raised her clear deep blue eyes to her 
preoeptor’s eouniienanoe. 

“ I thank your ladyship for that as- 
surance,” he said, in the low tremulous 
tone which indicates feelings proudly 
moved, and which are almost too full 
to be restrained, — feelings which while 
thus threatening to obtain the mastery, 
appear as if they must burst forth in a 
gush of passionate and _ tender^ avowals 
to the idol of adoration. ^ What I 
meant was that I sm at all times ready 
to devote myself so entirely to your 
service that every other mgagoment 
should be cheerfully put aside.” 

Ilorina having again bent her eyes 
down upon the ivory, was endeavour- 
ing to commence laying in some 
colour : but her hand trembled, and 
she at once made a serious fault, ^ 
“Oh ! you have spoilt your picture !’ 
exclaimed Daverll. Give me the brush — the 
colour must be removed directly." 

But in his eagerness to take ibe brush 
from her. their hands came completely 
in contact, so that Ilorina’a fingers lot 
it fall altogether ; and rolling over the 
ivory it made a number of marks al- 
together spoiling the design, 

"A thousand apologies for my pre- 
cipitation t" said Davril, again over- 
whelmed with confusion, and taking 
all the blame unto himself. 

“It was not your fault.” murmured 
Fiorina, in a soft melting voice; and 
unconsciously— maohanioally— impulsively, 
she extended her hand as an assuranca 
that she was not offended. 


Deveril took that hand— pressed it — 
found it Unger in his own — and re- 
tained it in his clasp. Oh ! the ineffable 
bliss of that moment t Then indeed 
west here the soft transfusion of spirits 
warmly blending ; then was there an 
indesoribable sense of rapture mutually 
feltlDaverU was no longer master of 


himself: and yot it was not with a 
gross passion that ho was intoxicated, but 
with the purest and holiest love_ that he 
was elevated to the realms of elysian bliss. 
Ho raised to his lips the hand Unit still 
lingered in hia own — ho kissed it gently, 
and yet {orvontly— and thou, as if astound- 
ad and amazod by his audacity, ho aauk 
on his knees at Fiorina’s (eot, exclaiming, 
“ Paruoa — pardoo me ! ” _ 

He had suddenly roliniiuiahad her 
hand : but she gave it to him again in 
a hurried and bawildorod luaiuier,-— 
murmuring in a hrolieii voice, llise, 
Mr. Deveril — for Imavon’s sake, rise! 
If any one should come in, wluit would 
bo thought?— — I who am botrothod to 
another ! ’’ — and suddenly overpowered 
by this idea she burst into tears. 

"Oh, you weep 1 you weep!” ex- 
claimed Deveril, starting up from hia 
kneeling posture ami resuming his 
ciiair by her side- “ But those worda 

which you have uttered ^tlwy prove 

tiiey oonlirm the wildest hopes. 

Oh, that tliia may not ho a dro.un 1 ” 

“ Mr. Deveril, 1 am uiiliappy.-vory, 
very unhappy, murmured poor Fiorina 
gazing upon him through her tears. 
" Leave mo, forget this luoinuut of 
weakness on my part ” 

" You bid me leave you ? " said 
Deveril, in a mournful voice ami with 
a roproaoliful look. '* Wlmt — leave you 
at a moment when it appeared as if 
heaven itself were opening above me?” 

“Oh. if I could tell you all 1 wish to 
say,” exclaimed Fiorina, with more 
piiBsioimto vehemence than she had 
ever shown in her life before, “ it would 
relieve my heart 1 But no— I dare not 
I dare not! Loavuino!” 

“And if I leave you tlma, are wa 
ever to moot again 7 ’’ asked Deveril, 
profoundly affliotod. 

Fiorina hastily wiped away the tears 
from her eyes, and Idomiing tier looka upon 
the young man. she waa aitout to pat 
forth all the euergioa of maiden lirmusst 
and tell him that it were indeed better 
they Bhouid part to uwot no more, when 
all that firmuoas molted rapidly away M 
she gazed upon the oxqulsito beauty of 
Deverll’s countonanoo— a beauty whiai 
never had Beamed more fasoinating to her 
view than at this moruont whon every 
feature oxprasBod love, adoration, sorrow, 
and despair 1 

“ Mr. Deveril," «ho «id, I uannol 
give uttamnoe to whal I was about to 
Bay ; for it was an ininnotion that would 
have waled my 
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Anti mine alsOj if ifj were feo have 
bidden me leave you/’ ha immediafcely 
rejoined, liis counlisnanca lighMng up 
with the liiiiiBation of hope and biies. 
“ Say, beautiful lady, has not everything 
which has just taken place gone too far 
to ha recalled ? Iiava not secrets been 
revealed which may never ha consigned 
back to ol)livion ? — -and have not two 
hearts lifted the veil from their innermost 
sanctuaries ? Oli, do not tell ma that 
what is done you could wish to he undone? 
No-"' recall not a siiigh::) gesture, nor a 
single look. To do so ware to pirovo far 
iiioro criud tlnui you arc capable of prov- 
ing: it would have heart to lift me on 
angal-wingH higfs above the common things 
of earth, nu-rulv io plungt) ma deep dow^n 
into an abyss of darkrmss and despair I 
William Dnvaril bad spokim in that 
tone of n!ifu,»bel rapture, aarncatnrss, 
liopo, atid susponsa, which was full of 
Jove’s inelTiihlo but varied inuBic, and 
can ha liatencd to by no young maiden 
with impunity : so tliat even if Fiorina 
had bean far more solemnly and sa- 
credly pledgt.'d by vows of her own to 
Edmund Saxo ml ale than she was, she 
would havts forgotten all such plight 
and trotli at that instant, hocatise her own 
feali!u;i*j* were Btrongur than herself* 

** No/* abu said, murmuringly, as if it 
wore the silvery flow of a crystal 

Btrcamkjt tli.at was waftiiig soft spirit 
voices upon its surfacu, I wish to re- 
call riothitig — do not now jopent of 
what liaa just taknn place 1 ” 

“Ob, then you love me! you love 

mat** cxcliumtid Devaril in a tone of 
Bweliing cnUiUsiasm aiul gushing rap- 
ture ; and again and again did ho 

press to his lips t)m fair hand that was 
BOW completely abandoned to him. 
** But, ah ! reflect, Lady Fiorina F* ho 
said, a cloud suddenly settliog upon 
his oountonance : “all the brilliant 
prospects of your life may be at stake! 
If you coiidisrcmd to bestow your hand 
upoB me# you became the bride of the 
humble mtl obscure artist ■ 

“Bui 1 b<»ome the bride of him 

whom I mn lovo,'* observed Fiorina, 
in a low eoffe voice, full of m ineffable 
siiK^rifcy. 

“ And you will renounce the coronet 
of Saxond&la for me?” asked Davarli, 
hii cliaeki ilowing with rapture. 

“Weti il a dkdem, I would renounce 
it for you V* rijoined the i^lrlcian 

Ofa ! ii it powible that such bliss is 
CUE ii be oterwlse ibau a 

1—9 


dream ? ” cried Deveril, once more 
falling upon his knees at the feet of 
Lady Fiorina : then as he gassed up 
Into her countenance, he said with a 
mingled earnestness and impassioned 
omotion, “ If for my sake you coosoufe 
to sacrifice all those prospects which 
the world deems brilliant and dazizsling, 

• — if for the love of me, the humble and 
obscure artist, you renoiioei? that posi- 
tion which society corisiders so desir- 
able, you lay ma under an immensity 
of obligation which only can be repaid 
by a love so fond, so tender, and so 
faitUul, that never did poet dream of 
such a love nor novelist depict it ! But 
is this all that I can give in return for 
the vast 0088 of the sacrifice which you 
will make for ma ? Yes "-I can offer 
you no other riches than the wealth 
of a heart's devotion — the opulence of 
feelings that shall have no other aim 
nor endeavour than to ensure your 
bappioess — the treasure of an en- 
tlmsiastic adoration of which thine 
image alone shall ever reign the 
idol 1 Such, Fiorina, is all that I can 
offer you — all that I can lay at your 
feet — in return for this love of your's*” 
“And what more can I ask?** said 
the maiden, in gentle accents and with 
tender looks, as she bant down towards 
her kneeling lover, so that her eyes looked 
into his own, and her balmy breath 
fanned his brows that were throbbing with 
the excitement of ioeffable faeiiiigs. ** You 
offer ma everything talculated to ensure 
my hapiness ; and promptings of my heart 
tail me that if others seek to control my 
fate by wedding me to Bplendid misery and 
coronated unhappiness, it is a duty I owe 
unto myself to accept the destiny which a 
higher power — I mmn that of lieavan— 
appears to throw in my way ! ** 

“Oil! every word that you speak, 
worshipped tind ailored B’^iorina, con- 
vinces ma of the death of your lova 
assures my cf its enduring con- 
stancy 1 This, this is happiness In- 

deed I " — and as Bnveril spoke ha threw 
Ilia arm round the snowy nook of the 
beauteous damsel, and draw down tba 
countenaneo already so close to Mu 
own till their lipa mat : and as he still 
knelt at Fiorina’s feet, he thus culled 
the first kiss of tbs love which was 
now so fully revealed* 

“ Eise rise,** said l‘’lorina, with 
murmuring fcremulousness of tone ; 
**riie, Willkm— dearest William!*’ 

** He obeyed her— he rose from hla 
inmihg .®osture“he again seated 
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himself by hei? side — but for some miautes 
his heart was too-full to allow the 
utterance of another word. It was a sort 
of subdued ecstasy -a prolonged sensation 
of bliss, wherein his soul was steeped : 
his heart was bathiog in a fount of elysian 
delight* The impression of that pure, 
chaste Mss was still upon his lips, — the 
voice which had just addressed him by his 
Ohriatian name ior the first time, was 
dwelling like a soft strain of delicious 
music in his ears, — and the image of hor 
on whom he gaaed in mute adoration, was 
reproduced in his heart, never to be 
effaced I He felt that whatever should 
betide him in this world, through what- 
ever storms of adversity or tornadoes of 
misfortune he might be hurried, — to what* 
ever distance circumstancds might separate 
him from the presence of the idolized and 
adored one, — yet that still the sw^^ets of 
that Mss would linger on his lips, the 
music of that voice would contirma to 
float in his ears, and the image of that face 
of transcending beauty would remain 
indelibly impressed upon his soul. 

On the other hand, while all these 
thoughts and sensations were exercis- 
ing their beautific influence U]X)ji 
W illiam Deveril Morina was like w lac 
busied with kindred reflections : for 
she felt that whatever barriers might 
spring up in the way of her union 
with him whom she thus loved, that 
still her love would never be impaired, 
but if there were a possibility of its 
noreasing, it would acquire fnisn 
power in the presence of every 
dijfioulty. Nor lass could she avoid 
contrasting this handsome and elegant 
young man with the insipid-looking 
and self- sufficient youth whom her 
relations sought to sacrifice her. in* 
daei, carried away by the currant of 
these reflections, aha could not help 
giving audible utterance to them-*- 
thereby ^ breaking a long silenoo, dur« 
ing which she and her lover hadjsal 
gazing in mute rapture upon Ileh 
other. 

vX feel that I have been too docile, 
too obedient.” she observad, In a low 
soft voice. I have listened with evoa 
a servility oE which I am now ashamed, 
and with a maekness wherein was 
absorbed all the proper spirit of a 
woman, to the representations of my 
aunt Lady Macdonald and to the 
injunctions of my brother Lord Ha- 
rold. I never ought to have given an 
affirmative reply to the suit of Lord 
Saxondalel But while I, on the one 


hand, was submitting to the con- 
trol an of aunt and a brother, ha on 
the other hand was acting in accord- 
ance with the counsel of his mother: 
for 1 now m:iderat‘ind it all— -this 
alli'ince was pi-ojocteci and arranged 
between the two families, in utter 
disregard of what my own foalinga 
might bo! But,, Oli i 1 am not to ba 
posed of in this manntir ; not will I 
Suffor ail the lirigijtast and choicest 
fio vers of my iKrirf/s spring-time to 
wither in the sickiy atmosphere of 
society’s conventionalisms, nor be 
orusiicd bcnaatli the heel of an aunt's 
or a brother's despotism.” 

As Bdorina tlius spoke, fier hoautlful 
oountenanoa liocama iluslicd with ex- 
citement— her nostriis dilated— her 
eyas fl'islitul hright.ly— her !i[)H curled 
witli decision— aiul her bosom Bwellod 
proudly. Never hud hIio appeared to 
Devcril's view so truly handsome, so 
tran.s.!endinglv lovely, as at this mo- 
ment when neserting the spirit of a 
young damaei who felt that .she had 
been coerced, liuf, who had rcBoIvyd to 
emancipate herself from the shaoklas 
of domestic tyranny, 

The reader may rest assurer! tliat 
little progruas was made in the draw- 
ing iaaaon of that day : nuvurtdudcss 
William Deveril rumaincti the full two 
hours wliich he had at first hmn invit- 
ed to atop. Is it necessary to enter 
into details aa to how this iniiuwal was 
passed '/ or cannot the reader pkjture 
to himself all the tentlernyHS of that 
scene wliioh followed tlie mulvial con- 
fessiou of love ? There were long 

periods of ^ silence, (iuring which 
William ami hioriim sat together, 
their ^ hands looked, and their spirits 
blemling in the rapturmi gane which 
they fixed upon each other : thou there 
were intervals of soft and teudar dis- 
course, during which vows and 
pledges were renewal over and over 
again ; -and the time flaw away so 
rapidly that the two hauri had pitied 
are the lovers awoke from tbair 
dmrny bliss to the aoiiidousnass that 
lima was pawing at all 
At length Devaril rose lo tek« his 
departure. Nolhiog had hmn leltW 
■as to any future oourao whioh they 
were to pursue: they hid too 

mucjli absorhid in Ihe happineni of 
the present moment to bo able lo give 
serious attention to the airoumilanow 
that might arise from floriiia'i rr 
«am to rittounoe Ihe ooioiail of 
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Saxondale and bestow her hand upon the 
young artist. But, as in all such cases, 
there seemed to be a tacit yet mutually 
adopted understanding that for the present 
their love should be concealed from all 
the world— that it should remain a secret 
sacredly treasured up in the sanctuaries of 
their own hearts— and that they should 
trust to tha chapter of accidents to 
throw up circumstances in their favour. 
Thus aver is it with those who love in 
opposition to the wishes of relatives and 
friends ; for there is a timidity in love 
which condemns tha heart to keep it 
secret and forbids the lips to proclaim 
it boldy, even though the resolve be 
deeply taken that this shall be the only 
love that can lead to marriage 

After exchanging a fond embrace 
William and Eloriana separated, — the 
former taking his departure from Lady 
Macdonald’s mansion, and the latter 
remaining alone to enjoy the luxury of a 
solitude in which she could ponder upon 
all that bad passed. 


CHAPTEE XXTL 

A STEANGE SCENE. 

We have seen that William Daveril 
had called at Lady Macdonald’s mansion 
precisely at midday to give a drawing- 
lesson to Lady Fiorina : but we have also 
seen that it was a lesson in love that was 
mutually taken, and that two hours had 
slipped away almost unnoticed by the 
lovers. It was therefore two o’clock 
when Mr. Daveril issued from that 
mansion : and at this hour be ought in 
pursuance of his engagement to attend at 
Saxondale House to give lessons to the 
Hon. Misses Juliana and Constance Fare- 
field. But bow could he possibly think 
of these two ladies when the lovely and 
beloved Fiorina filled his heart with her 
image ? 

Mechanically however he proceeded 
towards Park Lane ; but as he made his 
way through the streets, he had no eyes 
for the ever flowing tide of that human 
ocean which pours its unceasing floods 
through the great thoroughfares of the 
metropolis ; nor had he any ears for those 
multitudinous sounds which indicate the 
bustle, the activity, and the vital energies 
of the modern Babylon. All his powers 
of vision as well as all his faculties of 
thought were concentrated inwardly — 
absorbed in the delicious contemplation 


of Fiorina’s image which was impressed 
upon his heart. 

In this mood did ha reach the 
vicinage of Saxondale House ; but 

instead of presenting himself there, 
he entered Hyde Park and roved about 
for some time, abandoning himself to 
those delicious refleetfoos which naturally 
sprang from the scene described in the 
preceding chapter. At length ha re- 
collected his engagement at Saxondale 

House. Ho looked at his watch : it was 
half-past three o'clock. What should he 
do? It was doubtless too late to give 
Hon. Misses Farefieid their lesson : but 
would it not appear preeminently 
disrespectful not to call, offer an apology, 
and ascertain whether it would be 
their pleasure to take their lesson on the 
morrow ? 

Deciding upon this course, William 
Deveril bent bis way to Saxondale 

House, and was immediately admitted 
by the hall-porter. He was conducted 
by a footman up- stairs to the apartment 
where the two sisters were wont 
to take their lesson ; and he therefore 

supposed, as he ascended* that they 
were waiting for him. But on reaching 
that apartment, instead of perceiving 
Juliana and Constance there, he found 
himself in the presence of Lady Saxondale 
herself. 

“ You are late, Mr* Deveril,” said 
her ladyship, in a somewhat peculiar 
tone, so that the young artist s first 
and most natural thought was that he 
had offended the haughty patrician lady 
by his seeming neglect. 

“ I have to offer your ladyship a 
thousand apologies/* he replied, in a 
tone and manner which while exceedingly 
courteous and respectful, had nevertheless 
nothing servile nor grovelling in them. 

Never mind, Mr. Deveril,*’ said her 
ladyship. ” I am not disposed to be 
angry with you. My daughters waited 
a little while ; and finding yotl did not 
come, they went to take an airing in 
the carriage. But sit down : ’—and 
she pointed to a chair near the one in 
which she herself was seated. 

“ I thank your ladyship/’ returned 
Deveril, who still remained standing; 

but I ill not intrude any longer on 
your ladyship. Might I ask whether the 
Hon. Misses Farefieid designated an hour 
for me to coma to-morrow.’’ 

Yes— at two o’clock, if your en- 
gagements will permit,” answered 
Lady Saxondale • and still there was 
something peculiar in her voice and 
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look thafe fehe young arfeisfi knew not 
whafi to think, and even felt himself 
troubled“but so vaguely and undefina^ 
bly that he could not account for this 
uneasiness. “Sit down, Mr. Beveril/' 
added Lady Sasondale : I wish to 
speak to you.'’ 

He aoGOrdingiy took the chair which 
she indicated ; and she at the same 


moment drew her own a little closer : 
then bending forward with an air of 
mysterious confidence, she said, Mr, 
Deveril, I am desirous of having some 
very serious discourse with you. You 
will no doubt be surnrisod astonishod 


— at what you will hear : but you 


must listen 1 ” 

Lady Saxondale, as she thus spoke, 
fixed so strange and unfathomable a 
look upon the young artist that the trouble 
of his mind increased-^he felt embar- 


rassed and confused — a thousand strange 
ideas instantaneously flitted through 
his brain but — not one of them settled 


down there into shape or consistency. 
Ha threw a trembling and inquiring look 
upon Lady Saxondale, and saw that her 
countenance was fl-ushed — that her eyes 


were shining with a strange lustre — that 
her lips were quivering — and that her 
majestic bust was swelling and falling 
with great and rapid heavinga. Deveril 
grew almost frightened, and wished to 
heaven that he were away from her 


to him, so as to remind him of his 
duty and not deprive her son Lord 
Saxondale of tho maiden whom family 
arrangements had settled to liecome the 
young noble’s bride. 

“ You look astoniahad — oven dis- 
mayed, at the words I have just spoken ?” 
resumed Lady Saxondale, with ovary 
indication of a heightanod ornotfon; 
80 that her splendid fonn quivered 
all over — the colour doiq^onod upon 
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ladyship,” stammerad Davc.ril, scarcely 
knowitjg whali he 

“ No, no’-— you cotninashoful am 1 you 
understand am full wall 1 ' rujoirsed 
Lady Saxondale vehammitlv. *' It is 
imposaihic you mu he under any mis- 
apprehcMsion on. thy suhi'-cfc to which 
I am alluding 1 Huti wluireforti Jo you 
gai50 upon mo in thin wild :u;d fright- 
ened rnarnser ? Is if; tlrat 1 luivn touch- 
cd the true chord in ymir heart ? '' 

Lady Saxondale Hl;npp«Mi Btpidonly 
short and fixed her tn’.-.M with t:V*sn a 
deeper oHrncfiln« ss of gaze tinut hofom 
upon William Decuril, as ehn peremved 


presence and fairly out of the house ; 
but he dared not for courtesy’s sake 
quit her with abruptness. 

“Mr. Deveril,” resumed Lady Saxon- 
dale, in a voice that was tremulously 
low and strangely deep, “if a lady of 
high rank — of patrician eminence — 
should suffer you to know that in spite 
of all conventionalisms— in spite too 
of all oircumetances which ought to 

seal hsr lips on such a subject aye, 

and compel her to crush and stifle the 

feeling itself,* if such a lady, I ask, 

should suffer you to perceive that you 
are not indifferent to her, what course 
would you pursue?” 

Deveril was both astounded and 
alarmed by this singular speech* For 
an instant he fancied that Lady 
Saxondale herself was about to make 
an avowal of love; but instantaneously 
discarding the idea as ridiculous, be 
was struck with the conviction that 
she had somehow or another discovered 
what had taken place during the 
few past hours between himself and 
Fiorina, and that she was thus delic^telt 
and hesitatingly opening the matter 


that thy colour mine an<l wcnl 
rapidly on the dolicato dunkiisuBB of 
his handnomo couiitcuaumi : for this 
last remark of her ladyship had con- 
firmed his suBpicio?^ thiifi hIh^ wae iudeod 
alluding to HIh love for had? hloriiin* 

“ Docs your ladyship intuml to over* 
wlvirn run with hi was 

about to say * rcproachos ; tmt the 
natural maidincjsn of his spirit iiwknt- 
anoously reviving, ho rogahuvl hm ielf- 
poisessiori and in a ctilmor and finunr tone 
observed, “ Whatever your ladyship's 
object may be, I pray you lo ba 
explicit” 

“ Is il possible that you are lo blind ? ” 
exclaimed Lady Baxomlaln impalieiitly : 
then . In softer »o«nts mi with 
milder manner, she immediately added* 
“ Mr. Deveril, it is not your fault 
if you have bicome the object of so 
much deep and impaiioniitl love* 
Start not.-. but liiton te me! Though 
destiny bus you in a bumble 

sphere, yet may I say wilhoul flattery* 
that you are one of nal»ri*i true arto- 
tooracy. HanduciiMi lo 

mm tei tbe wiwiiii d '• 
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hearl never loved before— en- 

dowed tioo wifili ail the riohast trea- 
sures of a fine intellecfc --poasessing 
elegant mannorfl, and a voice that falls 
like music on the ear and sinks down 
with ecstatic fivding to the depths of 
fihe aouIj“*''it is noli indeed surprising 
that you should have tiuis becomo the 
object of a passion which could no 
longer 1)0 concamlod. Ye0“-"“you are 
the object of that passion— -and it nas 
been long cherished, althoiigh never 
avowed until this day I’* 

William Dcjvtjril listened in a sort of 
stupor of arTja^e’nont. Every word that 
Lady Saxondale uttered, seemed to allude 
more and inora forcihiy to the nifecfcion 
which ha aniartfiinad f<)r Fiorina Staunton, 
but which had nciver bean made known 
until this day. And yete while on the one 
hand he ciould scarcely doubt that such was 
the point to W'hicli her ladyship’s allusions 
tended, tdiero Wfis nevtu'tlndess a strange 
misgiviog in hie mintl tliat it W(3r0 
possible for him to inter|)ret her words 
wrongly, and that every tiling a ho wsa 
saying might hear another nonet ruction. 
Ha was aonfusiKl- he was liowildered : ho 
longed to epoak “-■“'to question har^ — to 
arrive at some certainty on the point ; aud 
yet he ft'artid to give utterance to a single 
word, h^st he shoubi he betrayed into 
mistake or error. H'is positii>!i was most 
embarrasHing— most pfU‘.ful; and Ladv 
Saxoudale could not help seeing that it 
wag so* 

^‘William,” she said — and every 
fibre in his frame thrilled witli amo- 
tion as !ui heard himself thus address, 
od a sncotnl time this day by his 
Christian tmma from woman’s lips: 
for vividly was brought back to his re- 
collection the ecstatio delight he had 
ero now experienced when that same 
Christian niwne was pronounced in the 
melting music of Fiorina’s own voice, 
■“-"’’William/* repeated Lady Saoxn. 
dale, mo, wherefore are you thus 

moved? why do you Ilstan to me in 
inch deep emlmrrassmcnfe — I mighi 
almost say with plain? Is il posslbla, I 
once more mk, that you do not com- 
prehoncl me f* 

**No, bo/* he cried vsliemeBtly: **I 
do not comprehefid you* bavin’s 

sake, expiaia yourself f * 

^ Oh t why will you d»g from my 
lips, IB the iBcompetfot form of words, 
those filings Ihst gush upward from 
the heart ?~f0r the feeling IhemielVM 
are full of ardour mi passion, bul 
words are oooWl by the- breath on 


which they are wafted. But if I must 
bo thus explicit, undorstand me than 
at last;’* and after a naomant’s pause 
Luly Saxondale added with strong 
aveentuation. “William Deverii, I love 
you 1” 

Altliough from the iosfcaot Lady 
bazondaie had begun this last speech, the 
young artist was prepared for the iwowal 
just made, yet when it did fall from the 
lady’s lips — and that so abruptly too — he 
started, and an ejaoulB.tion of dismay 
escaped him. Bat even then he doubted 
whether ha could have hoard aright, or 
whether hir^ ears had dacaived him ; and 
ha continuod for two or three momenta 
gazing in wondorment and uncertainty 
upon Lady Saxondale ; so that she, with 
that of obtuseoesa of perception which 
even the moat keen-witted females, are 
liable to in the affairs of the heart, fancied 
that h(3 was overwhelmed by his good 
fortune in being beloved by a lady of her 
rank and wealth. 

“ Yes, William— dearest William/’ 
she said, in the temderaab tone, and 
fixing upon him looks brimful of pas- 
sion, “I love you~I have loved you 
for some time— and I could conceal it 
no longer. You know that the world 
regards me as a woman whose very 
pride is a guarantea for her virtue : 
and solemnly, smradiy do I assure you 
that never before have I stooped from 
the loftiness of my padeHtal to tall any 
Imman being that I loved him I But 
rest as^mred that I h.iU'^e struggled long 
to stifle the fa-.din^* which thus urges 
me towards^ you ; and the struggle has 
been a painful one! i can now struggle 
no longer^ it is a so^erur eonfiiot than 
even my proud nature can andura, or 
my strong will carry on. ! bow— I 
yield — I, who never bent nor succumb- 
ed before!— yes, I bow"—! yield, to 
the Influence of love ; — and you, 
William Devoril, are the obiect there- 
oir’ 

She had gone on speaking thus be- 
cause the young artist was so paralys- 
ed by the state of his feelings as to bo 
unable to interrupt, much less stop 
her. Even though her words sounded 
in his ears, conveying sense and mean- 
ing to his comprehension,, he ■ could 
scari^ly pul faith in what ho thus 
heard; and although he beheld before 
him that woman of a grand and magni- 
ficent beauty, descending from the 
pedestal of her patrician pride throw- 
ing off the Juno-like staleliness of her 
demeikiiour, and melting into all bha 
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winning graces and sensuous faseina- 
liions of Yenus herself, yet sfcill he 
could scarcely believe in febe reality of 
the spectacle which he thus beheld. So 
he sfcood near the chair from which he 
had risen, with eyes fixed wonrleringly 
upon her countenance— with lips apart 
— -the very effigy of astonishment and 
doubt ! 

" William, what means fcliis singu- 
larity of manner on your part ? ” asked 
Lady Saxondale, her accents now 
t^’emulous with anxiety and misgiving. 
“ Are you not pleased with this avowal 
of love which I have so frankly made ? 
But do not mistake me! It is not as a 
husband that I seek you — it is not as a 
wife that I offer myself. No, no — the 
world must not know our love ( And 
therefore it is as a mistress that T 

abandon myself to you! Yes, this 

tremendous sacrifice of lionour, and 
virtue, and all that a woman should 
hold most dear, do I make for the 
maddening passion, that I experience 
for you. 0 William, do you refuse 
such a love as this ? No, you cannot 
— you will not ! But you do not 
believe that I am serious ? Come — 
let me convince you that I am — let me 
press you to my bosom 1 ” 

The infatuated lady, hurried along by 
the maddening fury of her passions, ex- 
tended her superb arms to enfold the 
young artist in their embrace : but he 
started suddenly back—and with a strong 
recoil that savoured even of horror and 
aversion, cried out, “ No, no I 

** What I you scorn, you spurn my 
love 1 exclainoed Lady Saxondale, whoso 
pride and vanity would not at the first 
instant enable her to think that it was 
really so, although she expressed it in 
words. “ It is impossible ! You still think 
perhaps that I am trifling with you-— that 
I am trying you in order to see that you 
are a fit preceptor for my daughters? Bufe I 
take heaven to witness that I am sincere. 
What ? still you stand gSEing npon me 
thus la consternation and alarm? It is 
impossible, I repeat, that you chu 
refuse my love. Love ? it is a burning 
devouring passion,- a passion that mad- 
dens me — a passion that scorches me 
with consuming flam6s*--else never, 
never had I suffered its wild torrent 
thus to hurry me away I Love did I say ? 
William Deveril, it Is » mad idolatry, 
in which I could sacrifice almost every- 
thing— yes, even the hope of heaven 
Itself, for your sake. Ah I would you 
have, then, a proof of this fervid love 


of mine ? Behold it in the present scene. 
You know my pridt)— you know my 
haughtiness -“"and yon may conceive 
then how powerful is that love which 
can thus bend that pride and subdue 
that haughtiness to the degree thafi 
now makes me sue a humble suppliant for 
your love in return ! 

ijady Saxondale/’ uriHWorod Willlaiu 
Deveril, again retreating smhionlv m she 
once niore flew forward to (dnsp him in 
her arms," “ is it ponsihlo that vou can 
have thiia far forgotttn^ vcjurHtdf ? or ig 
the excuse to he fouml iti a passing 
madness ? " 

Yes, yes— if; is imKlneHs!" sho ex- 
clairnrd with a't liernent aceents,— ’* the 
madness of thi^ hire which I fee! for 
you ! And I hawn aftkeul you to 

m(< in return »md you hesitate? Oh^ 

hut you shrill hio me— vou wtai! love 
me- '-“and lov(^ too m ! da—m I'lassion. 
atclv. as ardentdy ! 

*‘Pfaee. madam!" exehtim* d Doveril 
indignauHy. " Thi.s scene n usi not be 
prolonged nnctdier miiujfe/’ 

All on a sudden iiiniv Haxondaln e whole 
boing appeared to tdcingt*: tht^ crimson 
hue of excitement wmiahed from her 
cheeks, leaving them tsaln as marble— the 
sensuous light wliich liad been beaming In 
her eyes, flamed up info flasbirg the 

supplieatii'g attitmb^ of ber splendid 
figures wftB Huecce b*d hv an nir of Juno* 
like wrath, as she drt'W^ honadf up to the 
full of her commanding height ; and in a 
a voice choked with rage, ahM naid, 
then you scorn mv love 1 vou spurn 
me ? you have dannl lo humiliate l4dy 
Saxondale?*^ 

** Madam/* replied Dovmil, "if f r,n. 
main here even during tlm few brief 
momente which arc occupied iiy what I am 
now saying, it Is only bi’cmiiao ! would not 
wish you to Imagine that i sbali go lisuoa 
from your abode to give publicity to a 
soano m unexpected as it’ mm iiiinful 
Your ladyship speaks of being burnitmtad: 
but if you feel so, it need only be «o long 
M I am In your preserma. No-4 will not 
make s vaunt of the proposali wliloh in a 
mood of daploralda waiikniis you have 
ventured to make to me# liiit tba vail, 
of oblivion be dropped over wiml has 
passed I And now I bid your lidyaUp 
farewell.^’ 

moment atop I" aaW 
Lady Saxondale, in |b« d«p hoana 
voice of mnoeniralel paiilon ; mi atie 
clutched Diveril vio!«t!y by the arm, 
You must ttol leave me ibui, I fed 
like a d^tprtlii womaa, aapbie of 
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despemfee deeds. You, sir, are the 
only man I ever loved; and to have 
this first love of mine thus rejected — 
thus spurned— —No, by heaven it shall 
not be I” — and in the madness of her 
rage she stamped her foot violently on 
the carpet. 

Deveril, shocked and horrified at 
what was taking place, burst from the 
strong grasp in which Lady Saxondale 
held him, and was hastening bo the 
door, when she bounded after him, and 
caught him by the arm again, crying, 
“ Stop — I command you to stop I Be- 
ware how you irritate me — I am not 
mistress of my actions — and if you 
attempt to escape from me again, ere I 
have said all that have to say, there 
will be a struggle, and you know it will 
be playing a coward's part to do vio- 
lence to a woman !” 

“ Lady Saxondale.*' said the young 
artist, painfully excited and scarcely 
knowing how to act, “ I will remain a few 
minutes and listen to what you have to 
say, if you will only tranquillize your 
feelings: for I really do nob wish that you 
should incur the chance of exposure before 
your household. At the same time I warn 
your ladyship not to address me again in 
language that is derogatory to yourself and 
insulting to me*’* ** 

“ Insulting to you, foolish boy ?'* said 
Lady Saxondale : and the words came 
hissing forth on her panting breath, 
while every feature of her handsome 
countenance was convulsed with 
passion — a passion in which the fury 
of desire was mingled with the rage 
of disappointment and the deep sense 
of mortification. “Have you refused 
my love because there is such disparity 
in our ages ? It is true that there are 
many years’ difference between us : 
but am I not handsome ? am I not in 
the proud glory of my beauty ? Look 
at this hair ; — is there one line of silver 
in it ? Look at this face ;~i8 there a 
wrinkle upon it ? Look at this form; — 
has time done aught to mar its symmetry ? 
No, no,*’ she added with increasing 
excitement, “ I not only love, but I have 
the oonsoiouaneas of being loveable. And 
if my mirror told me falsa in that respect, 
think you that the handsomest and 
proudest peers of England, who when 
seeking my hand have told me that I was 
beautiful, have spoken thus in mere idle 
flattery? Once again, then, William 
Deveril 

“No, lady— not again — not even once 
egaiu 1“ he cried, now stricken ^ with 


the conviction that every moment 
which he gave up to a prolongation of 
this scene was a treachery and an 
insult to that sweet patrician girl who 
but a few hours previously had breath- 
ed a revelation of purest and chastest 
love in bis ear. 

“ Ah, then your’s is a heart of ada- 
mant and will not be moved !“ exclaim- 
ed Lady Saxondale. “ But perhaps you 
love another ? “ — and her whole form 
quivered with rage as the bare idea struck 
her with an ice-chill, smiting her proud 
heart as if it would rend it in twain. 

“ Love another ? ** echoed the young 
artist mechanically : for again he trembled 
lest his secret should be surprised. 

“ Yes — love another 1 ** promptly re- 
joined Lady Saxondale. “ I said so — 
and I see that it is the case. Oh 1 that 
tell-tale look of your*s reveals the 
secret I Than I have a rival ? Ah I 
rivalry encourages bad passions — it 
excites vengeance^ — and by the heaven 
above us, William Deveril, if my love 
be spurned for that of any puling 
sentimental girl, the revenge that I 
will wreak shall be terrible ! “ 

“ Good heavens, Lidy Saxondale I 
exclaimed the young artist, thinking 
of Elorina ; “ you know not what you 
say I *' 

“ But I have told you what I will do,’* 
responded the infuriate woman — for 
infuriate she now really was. “ Beware 
how you continue to spurn my love ! 
Say but one kind word, and I will for- 
give all that has passed ” 

“ Madam, I can bear this no longer,** 
cried Deveril, once more breaking 
away from her. 

“Stop!” she exclaimed, a third time 
catching him by the arm, and with 
such power too that he could not have 
escaped without exerting more 
violence than his generous nature 
would permit him to do towards a 
female: “I have but a single word 
now to say. Give me your love, 
William, and I will worship you : per- 
sist in refusing me, and I become your 
bitterest enemy 1 ” 

Having thus spoken, with flashing 
eyes, pale countananoe, quivering lips, 
and trembling form, she suddenly re- 
leased him of her own accord— and ha 
found himself free. 

“Lady Saxondale,” ho answered, 
“when this tempest of passion has 
BubBided, you will be sorry for what 
has passed.** 

“ Sorry I No, “ she oried, now draw- 
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irjg fcerself up once more with sove- 
reign haufcenr, so fchafc her majestic beauty 
seemed terrible in this storm of rage and 
indignation : '* that word is not one which 
can be applied to Lady Saxondale. Instead 
of experiencing sorrow, I shall look for 
vengeance. If your mind be made up, 
mine is also. I could have sacrificed every- 
thing to enjoy your love; but I can rot 
endure to be humiliated by this rejection 
of my own. Much therefore as 1 could 
have loved you, I am prepared to hate you* 
Which is to be the alternative ? ’’ 

Madam,” Binswared Deveril, “this 
scene has airoady lasted much too 

long, and your conduct towards me 
has passed from indalicacy to insult.” 

Begone, then, air 1 ” she exclaimed, 
the fires of all possible human passions 
flashing from her eyes. “ I hate you — 
and I will be revenged I 
William Deveril bowed coldly and 
quitted the room. In a cjouplo of 

minutes ha crossed the threshold of 

Saxondale House, and returned once 
more into Hyde Park to compose the 
feelings that had been so much excited 
by the strange and painful ordaal 
through which she had just passed. 

It appeared as if he had just waken- 
ed up from a dream the influence of 

which pursued him even when he was 
awake, Was it possible that the proud, 
the dignified, the haughty Lady Sax- 
ondale had so far forgotten her wont-jd 
self-possession as to expose herself in 
such ^ a manner ? But by a natural 
transition of ideas, the young artist was 
led to conferast the sensuous fervour 
and immodest passion of that lady 
with the chaste love and delicate affeo* 
tion of the beauteous Fiorina. Then, 
still pursuing the thread of his reflec- 
tions, he could not help trembling at 
the^ Satanic threats of vangeanoe 
which Lady Saxondale bad buried 
at his head,— and not at his head 
alone, but at that of whomsoever she 
might detect in being what she chose 
to regard as a rival. Deveril saw that 
she was a desperate and dangerous 
woman~a woman whom her dis- 
appointed passion had rendered thus 
desperate, and who was likely to prove 
all the more dangerous because she 
possessed the strongest energies, 
which she would not fail to exeroise in 
the pursuit of any object she was anxi* 
OUB to attain. 

But what was he to do? Should be 
confidentially impart to Borina’s ear 
everything that bad ocoarred and, 


thiiB put the youuf4 maiden upon her 
guard in case Lady Saxondale slioiild by 
any accident discover that tiuj object 
of his love was none other tliaii fcha 
same being who liad hotni eoleetcd to 
become lier own son’s bride? No— tbe 
bonoural'lo and uprigbit min cl of Deveril 
recoiled from the ha^'c idea of shoelntig 
the pure and cluiBte Florimi l)y f;!io feala 
of her ladysh!|de depravity ; and he 
therefore came to tlio resolve to observe 
the atriefcoat aecnasjy in respect to all 
that had just taken place. 

It wan now five o’clock ; and Deveril 
quitting Hyde Park, hJs way to a 
lodging which ho had in Pal! 'Midb 
Not that lio babitually res id mi there* 
for be had anotlior place of rasidenoe 
in one of tlic suburbs of liOndom But 
this lodging, consisting of tlirco apart- 
ments, Borvrd as the place whera lia 
received letters and visits io roapeet to 
the profession ha cxarciBad, One of 
tlta rooms was fitted up as a siuddo, 
whore ho gave leasoris to those who 
preferred to visit liiin tliere : nnother 
room was usetl as a, parlour ; and a 
third as a lav! -chain her, in <;aHe it suited 
him to sleep at Ids iodgmgs. 

On returning to Pall l\Iaii lie found 
two or tlirau parBons waiting to Bm 
him on matters of ImiinuHs ; and when 
they haii taken tluiir departure liu 
ordered some dinner to Ini tterved up. 
Little apiietite liowovor had thu young 
artist for the fooci thus placed upoc 
the table : his thoughts were too much 
ahsorhed--or rather too idimsurably 
and painfully divided between tho 
two sciaias which had niftrkod this 
memorable day. ft was not till past 
nine o clock that he quitted his lodging ; 
and tin) evening fjoing exceedingly 
baautifuh he determimicl to walk to his 
suburban re8idenc!o-*for he felt ilial 
axercbe and fresh air would soothe the 
excitement of his thoughfea. 

It was ten o'clock m William Dover!! 
enterod the JiagonPg Park, acrosn whioli 
his path lay in the direction of a spbiiclid 
mansion isDinewliat isiilated from fito resfi 
of the Buperh rtmidenctfs which abound in 
that clfsiriot The evening was warm— 
some of Die oastmontR of that mausioa 
ware opan— anil the awelling tide of musk 
flowed forth to fais ear, Thai music wis 
accompaniea by BBmml gweet toils 
voices ; and so aiquiiiiily did they 
iiBg that lha young arliil, m paasiou* 
waly fond of music m hi wi« of d»i- 
mg, stood still |o liiteo, Ha wn 
%mhm to appioiob to nitWa iiilf-i- 
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SiO&en yards of the fence bounding 
iihe garden in which febe mansion 
stood I and iti was from the open case- 
ment of a room on the first floor that 
the delicious strains of vocal and in- 
strumental harmony were wafted 
forth. This casement was the side* 
window ^ of a drawing-room whose 
front, with a range of several windows, 
looked in another direction upon an 
ampler spread of grounds ; and the 
side- window to which we have alluded, 
opened on a balcony towards which 
the luxuriant clematis and jasmine, 
mingling with roses, crept up against 
the wail. 

As William Deveril stood listening 
to the music, he recollected that 
Fiorina had mentioned to him during 
the two hours they had passed to- 
gether that day, that she was going to 
a party with her aunt Liady Macdonald 
to the ^ house of some friends in the 
Begent s Park that evening; and as 
the young artist stood gazing up at the 
open casement, the crimson draperies 
of which gave a roseate hue to the 
light shining forth from the interior of 
the room, ^ he thought to himself. 

Perhaps it is here that my beloved 
Fiorina is now gracing the brilliant 
assemblage with her presence ? Ah ! 
was it soma instinctive feeling of this 
kind which made me prefer walking 
home to-night — which made me take 
this exact path — and which now caused 
me to halt here close by this stately 
mansion ?’* 

While he was thus musing to him- 
self, the harmony had ceased — the soft 
sounds of the music and the equally 
delicious voices no longer sent forth 
their fluid notes to the starlit air ; and 
Deveril was about to pursue his way, 
scarcely able to repress a sigh as ha 
thought that if Fiorina wera indeed 
there, some aristooratio coxcomb per- 
chance was privileged to lead her 
through the mazes of the dance, while 
he who possesad her love was wander- 
ing round the exterior of that luxuri- 
ous mansion I 

At the very moment he was turning 
away, the crimson drapery was drawn 
aside, and a lady appeared upon the balcony, 
as if to esoapa for a few moments from the 
Stifling heat within and breathe the 
fresher and purer air of the night. But 
that lady was Fiorina ! Yes Fiorina, 
elegantly dressed — looking radiantly 
beautiful in her ball-room toilet-— Fiorina, 
the idol of the young artist’s worship t 

I-IO 


An ejaculation of joy and delight burst 
from Daveril’s lips. Fiorina started and 
was about to retreat from the balcony ; 
but Deveril breathed her name in a soft 
voice, yet just loud enough for her to hear. 
And she did hear it— and by the light 
which shone through the crimson draperies 
the enraptured Deveril could perceive that 
the young maiden’s countenance became 
suddenly animated with ineffable pleasure 
as she recognized him. But it was dan- 
gerous to attempt any communication 
under circumstances where notice might 
be attracted ; and so the interchange of 
whatever the lovers might have to say was 
limited to signs. Fiorina waved her snowy 
handkerchief to the young artist: and he 
responding in a similar manner to that 
mute but recognized signal of love, passed 
lingeringly away. 

He saw Fiorina push aside the 
draperies again and disappear behind 
them : then rejoicing that ha had thus 
caught a glimpse of his adored one, 
though only for such a brief passing 
instant, he sped onward with a lighter 
heart to his own residence, which was 
at no very great distance. 

But as William Deveril entered tho 
hall of a beautiful little villa which ha 
thus occupied in the neighbourhood of 
the Eegent’s Park, a charming crea- 
ture of angelic beauty came forth 
from the parlour to welcome him, and 
even to chide him affectionately for 
being so late. Who was this beautiful 
creature that thus showed herself so 
anxious for his return, and whom ha 
embraced so fondly as ha made some 
excuse for his lateness? Ah 1 from 
this mystery wa cannot at present 
draw the veil — even though it wera to 
relieve the reader from uncertainty as 
to whether William Deveril had that 
day pledged an undivided love to 
Fiorina Staunton. 


CHAPTEB XXVL 

THE B^ABHIOATION* 

Nothing could exceed the rage and 
disappointment of Lady Saxondale at 
^0 rebuff she had experienced from 
William Deveril. Wa must inform 
the reader that from the very first 
moment he oommancaa giving leaaons 
to the Miss Farefiields/ at Saxondale 
House, several months back, her lady- 
ship j had conceived a strange and 
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irresistible atkclimeBt towards that 
handsome young man. At the bG-- 
ginniDg Lady Saxondale bad endea- 
voured to put away this feeling, with 
as muck calm confidence that she 
would succeed in doing so as if she 
were divesting herself of a garment 
which though fitting somewhat tight 
she had no doubt of being able to lay 
aside: but insensibly that attachment 
grew upon her ; and though she was 
long ere she would admit this circum- 
stance to herself, yet she could not 
help at last opening her eyes deliber- 
ately to the fact that aha really loved 
William DaveriL 

It was perfectly true that Lady Saxosi- 
dale struggled long and pain fully against 
this growing passion : true also that it 
acquired a power greoiter than I cr own 
faculty of resistanca* We may Iikowis (3 
observe that she had spoken with equal 
truth when informing Deveril that she had 
never loved before. The reader is well 
aware that she had not married old Lord 
Saxondale for love ; and that though aho 
had been true and faithful to him— had 
treated him with kindness-^and bad 
therefore made him a good wife, she had 
never experienced lor him any sentiment 
beyond those of friendship and gratitude. 
At his death, though left a young, beautiful, 
and rich widow, she had never Uiought of 
changing her condition — simply because 
out of the many offers which she received, 
not one was made by any individual of a 
rank so much superior to her own as to 
make her wish to aspire to it. As for 
love, she encountered no one capable of 
inspiring her with that sentiment. Thus 
remaining single, she had pursued only 
one idea ’and this was her ambition. She 
looked upon herself with pride and satis- 
faction as having bean the maane of 
perpetuating the race of Saxonclala in a 
direct line from her husband, and in 
having rescued the coronet and ostatos 
from the grasp of a profligate and un- 
principled man in the person of Eaiph 
iarefield. Her ambition bad therefore 
been from the time of her husband's deatht 
to rear Edmund Baxondaie— to watch over 
nim with the most xealous care— -and 
to cherish him as the only prop upon 
which the proud title of Saxondale--- 
now rested. Eor there was no other 
direct male heir to that title known to 
exist; and if Edmund died, the title 
would become extinct and the estates 
would devolve to a very distant rela- 

fl? f 

the title of Saxondale would conse- 


quently be merged tmd lost. We will 
not now pause to rleserHie all Lady 
Saxondale had siifferoil on perceiving 
the gradii'il of I'ldmund'a 

evil qualifiies as ha g/ow up : hut we 
v/ill eontfmt with observing 

tlijit if s!;e coiiid not iovo Inm, she 
novarthelfcHS ehori-dii3d \ hu as tfui only 
liGpe of perpetii itii'pg thi; family into 
whfcfi sl'iG liad married jinci of which 
she was so irroud 

Tliis waa Lady Hexombilobi ambf* 
fcion I The s-.me earda'naiic’/r’S may 
likewise accaimt for her apparently 
prematurci anxiefiy to mnka siieli rnatri- 
nioriial arr:iai?parjorif;s o ladialf of 
Edmund, as woubi iirovidt^ I'jirn with a 
wife the jDomont bo should coino of 
ago. fiance the selcaddon of Lady 

l'’io!'ina, liigbl'iorn iliough fiortion- 

leas damaoh wliose reJ.ations and 

friends liail l)eun too wiliiin* to assent 
to her proapucitivo B^nrifiro to the 

aiekly, ill-conditioned, and evil- rnimi- 
ed Jjord Saxo!n1n!(:U It now the 

aim of her ifidyshifi’s ambition to see 

Ed n j XI n d nia r r led n ? i cl I h : b o 1 d male 

iSKUG apringing from ilio union, so that 
she miglit ho aasu rod of iha porpr»tua- 
tion of tha race of Haxornbil-a With 


this arnlntiori ooriatituting as it 


were 


tho aim of bor eMinifau’e, it wh.s not 
liktdy that Rucdi ft woman woubi bo 
easily acuaniHibie to the inoiyi f.uf>der 
sentiment of lovea She was too worldly- 
minded to be fib II H semutive. Lut had 
she not pHH‘>ionM */ Vi S : but nbu bad 
also tliu pride fhat fnfab!«‘{I bur fo con- 
trol, them* Him had trot reruained 

virtuous for the. love of virtuM ; hut 
because rbn was tiio prudent and loo 
caiitiou.s to endanger her |noud posi- 
tion ^ in Ibi) worlL had not 

remained chaste tlnanigh any gnnuirm 
senfcimont of feminine purity ; but be- 
cause aim did not ehooHU to risk the 
oorisecinorices of m intrigmi. Thus, 

when she had found her passiorifi re- 
belling, slia bad subdimd them ; and 
when tempteil by i\m ovorlures of the 
gallant and the disaipatad wi ilio world 
of fashion, she liad risen i4ii|Hirior to 
such temptations —not hemuRii she 
posiassed a virtue tliiil renoileci from 
them, bat because she was too proud lo 
eompromiso herself by succumbing to 
thenu 

Such had bean the hlilory of !#fidy 
Saxondale a life from the period of her 
husband's death until Ihit whin iba 
met William Daverih lor ninaltaii 
mri had she mminiA IwMWiiilblf 
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feo iova or to lif3iiip!iation: and now she 
nol only oxperior.corl love. Imfj invitsed 
fcampfjatioo by btscorning hersaif the 
iian3p!i'rQSS I Saveroiy arnl paiofnliy, wa 
rapoat, bad al.io Bliruggiod againaf; this 
passion which alio folJj for Devaril : bufe 
at icngtli siiu found fchafi it was consutii- 
iog bor. She lii'A ondeavouted to 

avoid mooting hira whan he eania to 
the house i-o nive bissons lo bar 
daughtora ; hut an ir. a:dsfiablo impuisa 
would urge her to tho rooru wliera she 
might sou hinu Sbo had wtragglod to 
bimish his iiuag j from her luind : as 
vainly might slu^. havci oos ..vikI to roll 
back with hor luutd t.hu mighty volume 
of water whie.h thu ThamjB pours i!ito 
the 8oa at tVsa time of its uhin The 
afcrangth of hor mind gradually gave 
way in this Ofie rospoct : nasnoly, the 
irresistible piWBla?i she oxptjrienoad 
for Daveril.^ bd\o foltj at last tlmd. aliO 
must avow this lovo of hor’s to him— 
if siu:sh a passion dosorvod the nju,ne 
of at all! Not for a luoraunt did 
she aiiticipiiu a ropuho. On the con- 
trary, natarally from what slie 

constantly huluibl pausing around her 
in the great worUl, she )iad expaoted 
that the humhlu artist would rejoice at 
being invited to laicome thu paramour 
o( a lady of rank and riches. 

Groat, then, was her rage — Infinite 
her (liBappointimint'-'-and csrind her sense 
of humiliation* at tdm rehuff ahu had 
oxporionemh That it was througdi any 
purely virfuions fuermn on William 
Daverifs part, she could ucarculy imagine : 
but she beliovjd it to Im hauni-m he loved 
another, and was so infaiuffctud with this 
lovo. that iniliko the young man of the 
aristocralio world, ho would have consi- 
dared It a crime lo prove unfaithful to it. 
Whosoever therefore the subject of this 
lovt, niiglit bo, liuly S.aancbila was fully 
prepared to regard and io treat her as % 
rival ; and fclius was this woman, naturally 
so proud, so strong-mitnliid, and so digni- 
fied in hor aondiict, reuly to desaand to 
the meanness of jealousy, the paltriiiaas 
of auvy, and the patiinass of rovenga, in a 
matter whore aftor all she herself bad 
sustained no substantial nor real injury. 
But where a woman passion is eoneernedi 
her whole nature becomes warpad aeoord* 
iug to oireumsfcanoti and influenoast 

Ungauarous herself in the oourSQ which 
ihs wai thus prepared to pursue, Lidy 
Saxoudale oould not help fan-efing that 
Deveril was equally likely to take an uu- 
geuarow s^mutage of the $mm wMoh 
piMied im In hk p^wer* In ihof I ibo 


believed that he was likely, in eonseQuanca 
of her threats, to spresid tbiQ story of Liar 
overtures and his refusal At all 
events, sha argued, if he did not do so 
at ooca ha would haareaftar when ha 
found that she had given uttaranea 
to no idle thraats but was pursuing him 
and her rival whoever sha might ba, 
with her implacabla resantmeat. 
Therefore she ^resolved to ba before- 
hand with him in all raspacts, and by 
tolling the story herself, put upon it 
tljQ complexion that would suit bar 
own interests, and throw complete dis- 
credit on any counter-statement he 
might heroaftor make. 

So soon as William Deveril had 

parted from Lady Saxondale in the 
manner described in the previous 
chapter, she promptly composed her 
fe dings; and ringing the ball, inquired 
whathar her daughters had returned 
from their ride in the carriaga. She 

was answered in the negative; and she 
thorefors waited patiently till they 
came back. On their arrival the young 
ladies hearing that their mother had 

iaqui»*ad for them, hastened to put of 
their bonnets and shawls, and then 

proceeded to the drawing-room where 
liar ladyship was now seated. 

‘‘ My dear girls,” she said in a far 
more caressing and lively manner than 
she was wont to adopt towards them, 
especially in respect to the eldest, 
Juliana,.—'* you will never oonjeoture 
how singular a scene has been taking 
place during your absence.*^ 

** At all events, my daar mother,'* 
arisworad Constance, ** It was of no 
very serious character; for you are gay 
over it ; and therefore your words have 
caused me little uneasiness but much 
curi'^sltyJ* 

The Soane was too ludicrous to ba 
serious/' continued Lady Saxondale. 
” What will you think whan I tell you 
tlmt I have had a declaration of love 
and an offer of marriage ? 

** What I, you, mother ? ** exclaimed 
J uliana. ** from io.m.e old nobleman, I 
suppose?” 

** The remark is scarcely respectful, 
Miss,” returned Lady Saxondale, now 
suddenly recovering her wonted dig- 
nity, Mended with hauteur; for I 
presume you intended me to undier- 
stand that only an old nobleman 
.would ba likely to seek my hand iu 
marriage.” 

**Well, tall us this adventure of 

yomr’i said Juliana, not In th 
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mosi respectful tone: for the reader 
has already seen that this young lady 
was by no means the pattern of a duti- 
ful daughter. 

“ Yes — tell us what has happened, 
my dear mother ? asked Constance, 
who was far more affectionate aod 
docile to her parent. 

*It is perfectly true,” continued Lady 
Saxondale, addressing herself more to 
Constance than to Juliana, “ that I have 
received an offer ; but I think when I 
tell you from whom it came, you will 
say that I have oven leas reason to be 
proud of the proposal than if it had 
been made by soma old nobleman such 
as Juliana has referred to/' 

Who, then, was it ? ’* inquired 
Constance. 

Your preceptor, Mr, Deveril I res- 
ponded Lady Saxondale. 

An ejaculation of the most unfeigned 
surprise burst from the lips both of 
Juliana and Constance, 

^It is really the case/* continued 
their mother.^ “You know that you 
waited for him some little time this 
afternoon ; and as ha did not make his 
appearance you went out. But you 
left a message that if ha called he was 
to M asked to come to-morrow. Now 
as I always regarded him as a very 
eml, well-behaved, nice young man, I 
dia ^ not choose to mortify him by 
leaving that message to be delivered 
by the servants: so I allowed him to 
be shown up when he came; and 

lateness of his arrival, I gave your mts- 

™ ^ a 

more atfabla tone than usual ; but cer- 
tain It 18 that he sat down and iJm 
conversing in a way which I consicW 

little ® ^ ^ 

little impatience at this; when ho 

suddenly entered upon the most 

SoT^how 1 fiCiroely 

reoolleoted that I was so taken with 
aBtonishment that I allowed W„ ro 

E.“®be brief aometiml. 

feet—gave utterance to a thousand 
ridiculous things borrowed from the 

sought me ® rotiiooes — be* 

voSdifTf;! 0“ him -and 

«eirin despat"“ ' 

doubt and suspicion in her looks. 


“Good heavens, what insolence | 
cried the younger daughter, who on tl 
other hand implicitly believed eve: 
word her ladyship utterod. 

“ Insolence indeed ! “ eohood La( 
Saxondale, not appearing to obsen 
the manrier in which Juliana surveyi 
her; “and yet I oan scarcely call 
insolence, because it was such pu 
unmitigated folly. IJowovnr, I sont hi 
away from rny pro;S(!nco, ami ordered hii 
never to coino to tlm houHc a, gain." 

“1 am surprised at Mr. novoril," aai 
Constance- ‘ I aiways tlsought ho was a 
unassuming, well-hohavod, and disoroi 
young man, — a very superior young ma 

indeed— quito a gontlcman " 

And utfcnrly incapaldo of suah et 
regions folly.” .added .luliana ” .-Vti least 
she immo^liatoly said, olisorving that Lad 
Saxondale fixed hpr oyea stonily upo 
her, “ ho i.s the last man in oxistouc 
that I should Imvo thought likely t 
commit himself so absurdly. The onl 
excuso to bo found for him is that i 
was a transient touch of insanity." 

“ Perhaps bo,” olisorvud Lad 

baxondalo. 

Sho then contiiuioJ to disvmirs 

upon tho miltjoot with her two daugh 
tors a little longer; after whioli shi 
retired to hor own charnlmr to dreg 
for dinner. Hut she had now a nefl 
cause for spite and vexation, she havini 
aeon full well that Hint was not baliyvei 
by her oldi'iit daught'T. 

‘ Well, Constance,’’ said fchlH youn| 
lady to her Hist, or, tho moment thoj 
wore alone tofietlior. " what think yot 
° told us?” 

llmt Mr. Covoril’s comluot w*( 
moat extraordinary,” replied Con< 
BtanoB not porcoivlng tint real drill 
Oijicr ^iBlcir « qiicplioii* 

And fo it would have boon il 
ovorytliJng took place exactly a« oiif 
mother has uhoseu to roprcBont it,” 
observed .luliana. 

‘What do you moan?" ajkod Con- 
stance, in astonishment. 

I iBcan that there is something 

f ladyship has 

ohoson to toll us. u il likoly-is It 

n«!i n' ^ 

^everil would fall bo doBparately in love 
with a woman of our mother's age ? ” 

flrtMo* M *ntflrrupled 

onslanM : only just forty “~anii you 

iSlsome'^’* K»»mma is superbly 

to forlq^, Mr. I 

iJcvefil is not mors Umn IwsBlf'," it*; 
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joined Juliana ; and it ia not likely I 
repeat, that he should fall over ha'ai 
and ears in love with a woman double 
his age: for it could only be in the 
madness and intoxioation of such alove 
that ha would have ventured to de- 
mand our mother’s hand In marriage. 
In plain terms, Constance, I do not be- 
liava the story ; and we will find out 
something more about it ore long.” 

'' But why should maraina tell so 
wicked a falsehood ? askod the 
younger sister, reproachfully. 

“Oh! why. why, why— you always 
ask why to everything I “ exclaimed 
Juliana, petulantly. “Of course one 
may sea things or suspect things, and 
yet not always know the reason why. 
How is it that our mother is so des- 
perately frightened of that old wretch 
Mabel, whom I hate as cordially as 
possible I How is it, again, that our 
mother gavo an audionoo in such a 
hurry to that old woman the other 
night that I told you aliout ” 

At this raomant a lady's-maid en- 
tered to intimate that it was time to 
dress for dinner; and the oolloquy 
between the two sisters was aooordingly 
out short 

Little did i jady Saxondalo sloop during 
the night that followed this day of her 
disoomfituro and dofoab in respect to 
William Dovoril. Sho lay tossing upon her 
downy oaucli as if it woru the hardest and 
most uncomfortable mattress that ever 
belonged to a pauper's garret. Or we 
might oven go farthor and say that noany 
a poor creature that night slept a sweater 
sleep upon straw than the groat patrician 
lady was anahlotl to woo to Imr ey.is though 
lying in that sumptuous bed. Her heart 
fait as if scorpions wore tearing it : for 
though she had doolarad that she oould 
hate Deveril as keenly as she had loved 
him — ^and though she was oven meditating 
revenge — yot was she etiti devoured by a 
consuming passion for that splendidly 
handsome youngman. And she was tor- 
tured, too, with 3»!oney on aooount of the 
unknown rival to whom she felt assured 
his heart was devoted, and whom she 
longed to punish ! 

When morning dawned Lady 
Saxondala arose from the sumptuous 
oeuoh where she had only been en- 
abled to i natch a few hours of troubl- 
ed stumher— a slumber too which was 
haunted with feverish dreams. She 
looked at herself in the glass; and 
peroalving that she wm pale and somo- 
whii earewora, gbe stamiied her foot 


impatiently, muttering to herself, “New 
caraa,^ new sources of annoyance and 
vexation, arising up around me! This 
must not be.” 

And yet she did not put a stop to any 
of these self-oreatad sources of vexation 
oy at once abandoning her projects of 
vanpanoe in respect to William Deveril. 
jNo : the strong-minded woman was now 
enslaved by her passions— those passions 
Which for so many long years she had 
dominated as an empress-tyrant keeps her 
toot upon the neck of a rebellious 
people. 

_ It was batweeu two and three o'clock 
in the afternoon that Lady Saxondale’a 
carnage stopped at the house of Lady 
Macdonald in Cavendish Square: and as 
she ascended towards the drawing-room, 
she settled her countenance in such a 
manner that it seemed to wear a look as 
if a sense of some ludiorous yet disagree- 
able scene ware lingering in the mind. 
Lady Macdonald and Fiorina were seated 
together in the drawing-room whan 
liady Saxondala waa announced ; and 
tihey both at onca observed the singular 
look which her ladyship’s features thus 
wore. 

Has anything unpleasant occurred, 
ray dear friend?*' asked Lady Macdo- 
nald when the usual greetings and 
complimentary inquiries were exchanged. 

XJnpleasant ? ' echoed Lady Saxon* 
dale, as if aurpriaed that she should ha 
thus questioned. ** Oh ! I suppose that 
my looks must have reflected somewhat 
of the topic I was revolving in my 
mind as I rode hither. Weil, I did not 
mean to tell you— but after all, I do 
not know why I should keep it 

secret : ’’—and her ladyship now laughed 
with every appearance of a genuine 
merriment. 

“ At all events it is nothing seriously 
unpleasant,” said Lady Macdonald. 

“Eather ludicrous and amusing 
than unpleasant,” responded Lady 
Saxondale, *‘And yet it is annoying 
too — because/’ she added with dig- 
nity, “ I flatter myself that there could 
not possibly be anything in my man- 
ner, much less in my conduotj to 

give the slightest encouragamant—'— 

**My dear friend, you are speaking 
in enigmas/’ said Lady Macdonald, 
as Lady Saxondala paused. Neither 
PJorina nor I can understand to what 
you are alluding. And yet in the sphere 
in which we move, people do seem to 
be growing mysterious and incompre- 
bensible* Here’s my niece, who has 
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baan so abatootad and thoughtful all 

“'•By®t"b7bye. my dear Fiorina,” ex- 
claimed Lady Saxondale, as if sud- 
denly reminded of something by the 
aunt’s allusion to the young lady, 
“now that I think of it, you leoeive 
lessons from a aartain Mr. William Daveril 

— do you not ? ” n i 

The sadden appaaranoo of a gnosc 
would nob have produead a more 
startling effect upon_ the love y 
Fiorina than this question so abruptly 
and unexpactodly put. She turned 
red and pale in rapid transitious- 
half sprang from her seat— and then 
surveyed Lady Saxoaciaie in a sort ot 

stupor or amazement. 

“ Why, what is the matter with you, 
Flo?” asked her ladyship, at first 
utterly at a loss to corapreh.mil the 
meaning of this emotion which her 
words had excited on the part of bho 
young lady ; then all in an instant a 
suspicion of the truth flashed to tier 
mind— for the eyes ot jaalousy are keen 
and sharp as needles. 

“You changed the conversation so 
abruptly, my dear Lady Saxondale. ’ 
answered Fiorina, slowly rocovoring 

herself and endeavouring to snnlo. 
though the attempt was not vary success- 
ful, “ that you quite startled mo.’’ 

“ I too noticed how strange vou 

looked, Flo,’’ exclaimed Lady Mao- 
donald: ’’ but I suppose that wlion ono 
is abstracted and thoughtful, to havo 
a question suddenly put shakts U_in 
nerves. However, Lady baxon,,aie 

has evidently something to say concern- 
ing that Mr. Daveril who gives you 

lessons : Flo.” ^ . 

“The most amusing thing in the 
world!” exclaimed her ladyship pro- 
tending rather to address herself to 
the aunt than to the niece, but furtively 
surveying the latter with a sorutinizing 
intentness from the corners of her 
eyes. “Would you boliava it?— this 
Mr. Deveril who has obtained such 
renown by his talents and is^ so 
extensively patronized in the oirclas 
of rank and fashion, seems to have 
had his head turned by his good fortune. 
For my part, I always oonaidered 
him to be a well-behaved unassuming 
young man, of a sufficiently independent 
spirit for one ot his sex and intelligence, 
but totally devoid of any insolent 
prehensions.” 

“That is. precisely the opinion which 
I had formed of, him,” observed, Wy 


Macdonald; and I should really fael 
grieved to be com pel led to altar it. 
What has happened ? ’’ 

Fiorina said iiottiing, hut awaited 
with a torturing suspanso tho reply 
that should I'o given to tlui qiwstion 
her aunt had just put to Iridy Saxon- 
dale. She w-iB naturally tilled with 
the strangusii tniagivirigs ; and even 
wiula waiting lor tVio clearing up of 
liar unccrljaii.ity and doutit, sha felt a 
thousand wild l•onicll;tu^o3 swooping 
through her brain ; for undur such 
painful circuraBtanoaH onu scums to 
live an ontiru a.-'o in a aiaglo minuto. 
and to ho toBSud luion a sea of troubled 
amotions vast enough to till a_ century, 
althoagli corapraBSod at tho tiiun into 
tho siiftco of a fu.v ioBtanfrt. She how. 
over did her host to conooal what she 
exporicnood . Her aunt was not no- 
ticing her; nor did liidv Saxondale 
appear to h.i doing bo nittiur— 'tliough 
in reality tho latter lo.st not a single 
gloiun or sliadfl of thos.i foclings that 

found a swift brief liittiiig oxpro.Mion 
upon tho young niaidnn'.s fcaturoH. 

” You asked nm what has hnppenafl, 
ray dear friond ? '' veHuraod Lady 
Saxondalo in rcply^ to Indy Mao- 
donald'a question. ' You rnally never 
would gu.:S.S— and you will scarcaly 
know how to hidirve inti when I tall 
you* In out) s uiso you will perhaps 

say that I ought to fuid coundiimintod 

— in another indiipiaut and angry— 
and in a third Htuiiw woudurtully 

amused and diverted. 

“ I already Imgin to understand your 
meaning.” said Lady M ra ionald _ in 
astonisliawnt. *' Hut is it really possible 


roturnuft Inly .Maou- 
ilid actually take 


“ So possible.” 
dale, “that it 
plftoa.” 

All this WiW torture and excruoiation 
for poor Fiorina; and Lidv Saxondale 
siiW it Every variod expruasioa 
whioh swept over tho young maiden's 
oountenanoo, and every miw offott 
whiah she made to nonnaal her emo- 
tions, teadod to eonfinn Lnly Saxon* 
dale’s suspioion that she now knew 
who her rival was in tho love of 
William Daveril. Tlieroforti, to deal 
in hare ellosions without ooming io- 
mediately to the point itself, wtia now 
a souroa of malignant ploaauro to il» 
jaabus lady. She saw how she was 
torturing poor Fiorina — how aho was 
angling as it wets with ber toelingi“: 
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^nd alia endaavoiirocl k) prolong tshis 
oniel game as niiicli as poaaihle. 

■■ “Yes, my dear friend/^ she contiyinecl. 
sfjill appearing feo address herself almost; 
enfeirely to Lady Macdonald “ what; you 
Ja your slirewdnosB lia^e already eoojoctur- 
6d did really fiake place. You may conceive 
my asfionishmeiiti f But; who would have 
fchougbtj it; of k'lis Mr. Daveril ? A young 
man of his intoliigencu fio 1)3 so hesoUad 1 
— a person of his apparent good breeding 
to be so iittcjrlv ifprorant of the ordinary 
^ proprieties of life, or at least so far to 
forget them 1 Is it not Rtsrange?*' 

“Very strange indeed/* returned 
Lady Macdonald. •‘And yet persons in 
our sphere of life are liable to the 
impertinences of presumptuous cox* 
combs—*-** 

“ That is axaetly what Mr. Deveril 
Is,” observed Lady Haxondala ; and 
she saw that poor Fiorina was literally 
writhing on her chair under those 
cruel inlliotione. ‘‘ Tim poor silly fool, 
because ha is ratlicr gooddooking, has 
got some little talent, and has been 
potted and made rniK;h of in the 
houses of the aristocracy to which he 
has obtained admittafco as a pre- 
ceptor, fancies that the civilitos 
show him are of a different oharactor 
from what they soem-*-*--’* 

“ But you have not yot told us/* 
interruptoil Lady ]\lacdonaid, exactly 
what it is that tliis Mr. Deveril has 
done: although, from the rotnarka you 
have nmdo, I have not much trouble 
to guess* In short, I suppose tliat ha 
has dared to fancy that your ladyship 
^ was in love witli Isim f* 

“Preoisaly so/* returned Lady 
Saxondale, who now had the secret 

satisfaction of notieJng with her furtive 
glances that poor Morina was so 
cruelly tortured as to have been earn* 
palled surreptitiously to wipe away 
the tears which Imci started from her 
cyes,^ ** The inoidcnl happened yester- 
day/*^ continued Lady Baxondale, 
dwelling with a iiindisb d^elight upon 
her words m sho kmw ^ that every 
syllable fell like sucerssivi drops of . 
kmolfean lead upon the most sensitive 
P fibres of Fiorina’s h»rk ‘*The girls 
bad gone out for an airing, and I was 
•alone* Mr. Daveril was shown up, 
^auia I had a message to deliver 
|from Juliana and Oonilanee* It was 
merely, as you might suppoie, to make 
arrangement for tht days and llie .■ 
how when they ^^ would taka their 
In fuin^ II itmuk me -llurt 


there was something verv peculiar in 
the young man's look and manner, — a 
flushing of fiha cbeeks'^-a trembling 
and a hesitatioa in the speech — an 
embarrassment and an awkwardness, 
as if be wanted to say something but 
dared not. It naturally occurred to 
me thal he had soma favour to ask, — 
perhaps an advance of money, or 
something of the kind ; and feeling 
really willing to oblige him. but little 
suspecting what was agitating in his 
mind, I said somathing to encourage 
him to proceed. Then he burst forth 
into the most impassioned declara- 
tions.^ r listened with astonishment, 
thinking that he had either gone n^ad 
or was reciting some rhapsody frooa a 
novel. But as his language grew more 
vehement and his meaning less and 
less mistakahie, 1 rose indignantly from 
my seat- Then ha threw himself upon 
his knees before ma. vowing that his 
happiness— his vf3ry life — was in my 
hands, and that if I did not have 
mercy upon him be should kill 
himself in despair.’* 

“I never heard of such a thing/* 
exoiaimed Lady Macdonald. “And 
to think that I should have allowed 
such an improper person to give 
lessons to Fiorina, and to be alone 
with herl” 

But I had done the same in respect 
to my daughters, without ever think- 
ing that young man was capable of so 
much infatuation or arrogance, which* 
aver it may be* And yet/’ continued 
Lady Saxondale aifeoting to laugh 
gaily, *f really ought to corisidor my* 
self highly complimented at being 
thus oliosan as the object of his tender* 
ne^s, whan amorsgst * his pupils there 
were younger and falror ladies. 
Really, Pio,’* she added, now turning 
towards the soul-tortured maiden, “I 
am surprised that in bis impudance 
and presumption he has never thrown 
himself at .your 

Blorina ^w.a8 indeed suffering a mar- 
tyrdom which was all the more acuta***— all 
tha:mor 0 intense— because she dared not' 
g'iva vent to t.h 0 expression of her agonies 
In ejaculations or hi tears, but was com pal-' 
lad to strain avary narva and exert every 
effort to conceal them. The colour 
had ■ however entirely forsaken her 
cheeks— she looked unnaturally pate 
and cold — and the smile which she 
forced hatseif to assume at Lady 

Saxondali's remark, wag wan and sickly. 
iml'.-Aow did this txtraordinary 
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romance end?** asked Lady Macdonald, 
who noli dreaming fchati her niece had 
any esfcraordinary ioteresfe in fche 
oonversaijioDj did nofe pay particular 
attention to her, 

** It terminated, my dear friend,** 
answered Lady Saxondale, “ in the only 
way in which such a proceeding could end. 
With indignation did I expel Mr. Deveril 
from my presence, commanding him never 
to approach the door of Saxondale House 
again. He went away, muttering threats 
of revenge, but terribly crestfallen. Now 
really, I do not wish to inflict an injury 
upon the poor infatuated, preaumptuous 
young man: but of course T cannot, by 
passing the matter over in silence, permit 
him to continue his visits at the houses 
of my friends/* 

‘ I for one shall order the door to I e 
shut in his face next time he comes hither,’* 
exclaimed Lady Macdonald; ‘ and I am 
Sura that our dear Fiorina is as much 
obliged as 1 am to your ladyship for 
having thus lost no time in making us 
aware of the dangerous character of this 
young man. And so he threatened you, 
my ^ dear friend — did he ? ** 

“ Yea ; but that is always the last 
resource of vulgar minds,’* responded 
Lady Saxondale. '* You may readily 
suppose I cared nothing for his threats 

Certainly not,** rejoined Lady Mac- 
donald. “ Persons in our sphere are 
beyond the reach of such malevolence. 
Probably you will have a letter full of 
contrition in the course of fche day.** 

Ah I I forgot to observe,** exclaimed 
Lady Saxondale, catching at a remark 
which thus afforded her a hint for 
another wall-seemiDg falsehood^ that 
he sent on this morning ; but as a 
matter of course I returned it unopen* 
ed. And now I must say farewell^ 
for I have got a round of visits to 

pajr/* 

‘ And of course you will not forget 
to put all your friends on their guard 
agamst this young man?** said Lady 
Macdonald* 

‘*pJs my duty; and though really a 
pamful, one. 1 shall fulfil it* Good bye. 
my dear friend. Good bye, dear Flo/* 
Then, with every appearance of the 
most affeotionate cordiality, did Lady 
Saxondale press the hand of the young 
maiden into whose heart she had been 
planting daggers for a whole half-hour* 
and without seeming to notice that her 
unfortunate victim deeply and keenly 
felt the wounds thus inflicted her 


ladyship passed with her wonted mien 
of graceful dignity out of the room, 
Fiorina sought the shade of a window- 
recess, as if to observe her ladyship 
take her departure in her splenjy 
equipage, but in reality to conceal the 
tears which were now gushing forth 
from her eyes. 

CHAPTER XXVir. 

THE SISTI'BS 

tlie meantime a scene of some 
interest was passing at Saxondale 
House. .fl Uliana and Constance were 
seated togotlier in an apartment speoi- 
aily devoted to their own use, aufl 
where they ware wont to practise thai}! 
musio, skim the (ashionaida riovals of 
the day, and recaiva their lessons in 
painting from William Deveril. 

We have already stated that Juliana 
was a porfect likeness of her rnothor 
possessing the same acquilinn profile, 
with its aristocrtitio haughtiness of 
expression subdued not so nmoh by a 
natural feminine softucBB as by a melting 
sensuousness of look. A keen obseryer, 
well skilled in the reading of the 

human physiognomy, could not have 
failed to observe that Juliana was a 
young woman of strong pa88ion8*-tb0 
evidence of which might he read in hm 
eyes, the dewy moiaturc of her* lipa, and 
the voluptuous contours of her form. 
Being in her twenty-third year# the 
reader may perljaps wonder, -“'“espoeially 
w Bhe was m exceedingly 
handsome, that she had remainsd 
unmarried. Assuredly it was through 
no fault of her own, nor that of her 
mother ; for Lady Baxondalo , withoul 
actually condescending to any of those 
vulgar marioeuvrci to which matoh- 
making parents have recourse to secure 
husbands for their daughters, had done 
her hast to ** get off/* m the term iSf 
both Juliana and Couatanoo# Julians 
too had endeavoured lo win more thiti 
one heart ; but somehow or another 
aha had never rocelveci an offer whleh 
was deemed eligible enough to be i 
accepted* Perhaps it mm ‘ that she M 
no^ fortune of her own : or ds* 

spite her fine person, she mm not c»« 
of those r Willy lovable beings bi 

whom a imn was likely to be mplivft^j 
ed* Certain It is that tl this age mhm' 
girlhood had compleiily exi^nded fate 
womanbood. the Hon* Miw Farefieli 
was still unmarryi, Bal did she hml 
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Was fcbera an image coiislatiljly iipp 0 r“ 
most in her iiearti, and up,:»"i whieh she 
dwelt day and night? The reader has 
already raoeived more than o.io hinfc 
tiO that effaat ; and in fclilg cliapSer ha 
will hear still farther open the subject. 

But first let us say a word or two with 
regard to Constance. She was aitogofeher 
of a diileraiifi style of l)0auty from her 
sister, save in respect to the wail developed 
proportions of hor figure: hut slia had 
light hair, a very fair complexion, and soft 
blue ayuB'—whdu Julianis/H hair was of 
ravaii darkn^s*!, iier rviH wore black amd 
brilliant, and her coinploxioa was of a clear 
delicate olive. Juiiami possessed senti- 
merits more rt3fine<i and feelings more 
ethereal than her sistesr; the same strong 
passions did not agitate in her soui—and 
the love of which huo was Buscjptiblo, may 
ba descri!»6d as of a far purer and chaster 
kind than that which could aIoo 3 occupy 
the heart of the elder young lad /. 

While thair mother was paying her 
visit to Indy Maisdonald, Juliana and 
Coufitauca, each dtaissod in an ologant 
negigee, WMi jmUil tngQthuiv,, as ah 
reaiy dosen’i licit, i i the apartmorv!} 
where' their morni!i»s were gwmeraUy 
passed : for althmpg- it wa^s nO'W really 
fehe^ afternoon so hr as tliu proper 
divisiouB of till it! went, yet it is always 
morning in the fashionatilo world until 
the dinner-hour, even though this 
should bo as late as oix or Haven o*clook. 
The two Hlsterii lisid been oonveraing 
on the incidout of the previous day: 
namely, the story whiclt tluar motiiur 
had told thetn relative to William 
Dsyeril ; and by a not unnatural tran- 
sition they were led on to topics of a 
more tender, intimate, and secret 
oharaotor. 

know that you have aomeibing in 
your mind, dear Juliami/' aaid Con- 
stanoe,^ pufiiiilng the strain into which 
the disaourso ^ had gradually glided; 

and though I have noticed It for soma 
few monthi paal, iinil have often been 
going to guwfeion you on the subjoei, 
yet I did not lilco to do so. 

** And why nofc?’^ asked duliana, tho 
rich blood mantling upon her oheoka. 

Do you think timl I ahoald have re- 
fused you my omitadenoe? No: I should 
have haea pleased if you bad sought 
i|» But il involves a aeoral which I 
could not bring mysalf to ooiifoss of 
my own accord. It is % rovelatioa 

which ona shrinks from miking will* 
ii|iyi fmd whMi muit jb# fot 

I— II 


before it can be breathed even in the 
ears of a sister,” 

I have not questioned you before, 
Juliana, was the reply given by Con- 
stance, because you are sometimes so 
impetuous and hasty- — 

“Ah! but in this respect I should not 
have been so/’ interrupted the alder sister. 

And beside, you have a perfect right to 
soak my fullest confidence. Hava you not 
given me your own ? am not Bicquaintad 
with the secret of your love ? ” 

^ Oh 1 then,” extiluiijiad the blushing 
CouBtanee. ‘‘ I aio to uridorstaod that the 
corifasBiori you are now about to make is of 
the same tender elmraefeor I I am glad of 
it -"“I am delighted at the idea that you 
yourself also cherish an aff action of the 
heart: for I have sometimes felt uneasy—- 
I know not t(p////—at the thought of being 
alone as it were- ” 

In experiencing the bliss of love ? ” 
added Juliana with an arch smile upon 
her lip, hut still with a blush upon her 
cheeks : than as her fine bust heavad 
with a p/ofound sigh, she added in a 
low arid almost mournful voice, ‘‘l am 
afraid, Constance, that we can scarcely 
congratulate each other upon the ob- 
jects ^ in whom our aif actions are re- 
spectively centred.’' 

“What!” exclaimed Constance: do 
you mean to share my mother’s pre- 
judice against Villeballa ? Ah I this has 
been the source of my uneasiness, 
whan I have rafl^oted that I loved so 
fondly, and that you being iguoranfe 
of what love is could not enter into 
the spirit of all I axperieoca. and would 
thus sooner or later be lad to view this 
love of mine with suspioian and dia- 
plaasura/^ 

* But I hops my dear Oonstaaoe, that 
you have never feared I should betray 
you^'^ said Juliana, with a reproachful 
look* 

” Oh-^batray me---^no 1 I was well 
aware that you were incapable of such 
perfidy towards me* But I trembled, 
lest you. clear Juliana, sharing none of 
my enthu&iaim in respect to the Mar- 
quis of. Yihabella, might endeavour to 
waau ma from that devoted love with 
which I regard him — might remon- 
strate against the Impropriety of,: our 
.oland'aS'tino maatiug8--.aad might,,, even 
ba oo,ld to him when yo,u were, :preS0,nt 
at our interviews* , All this , have I 
api^tehended' ** 

But have your fears been realkad ? '* 
interrupted Juliana* On the conirary, 
imn I.»ai lyistoted mih thas^ 



SHE MISTESIBB 


ings? have I not even kept watch 
when ' the Marquis, stealthily entering 
the garden, has encountered you there i 
was it not I who enlisted our maid 
Mary-Anne in your interest, and in- 
ducad her to become the bearer of your 

notes ? , 

YeS'"”-aIl thi.^ is true, dearest Julia^ 
na ; and I was ¥?rong ever to entarfiaiE 
the slightest misgiving in respect to 
your kindness. But now tell me ” con" 
tinued Ooiistanco, who is the object 
of this love which your heart cherishes 
—for that you do love, your lips have 
admitted — 'yes, and your looks have 
confirmed the avowal ! 

“No, no, OoDHtauca— I ^«m,ot Jail 
you,” muronirad Jaliaoa. I am fear- 
ful that you will ridiculo—you will 
despise me 1“ ^ 

“ Impossible, dearest sister 1 ' saui 
Oonstauca* ** Eor all the reasons that you 
yourself have just given when enumerating 
the services you have rendcrod me, ana 1 
bound not merely to pay your feelings as 
much respect as 1 ciaiai for my own, but 
likewise to give you such succour as may 
lie in my power/’ 

“ But in this cane there are no such 
aids requisite,” raspondod Juliana, 
evidently approaching with reluctance 
the full revelation of her secret, and 
therefore gradually preparing her sister 
for the final avowal by means of hints and 
allusions. In my mm, ■ Oonstaoca, thero 
need be no intarchango of letters --“'no 
clandestine meetings in the garden-— no 
scaling of the walls— no posting somo one 
to keep watch — *00 entrusting tha ssorot 
to a maid 

“I cannot understand you,” observed 
Oonstance, gazing upon bur sistor 
with surprise and bewilder mout. 1£ 
all these accessories and aids are not 
roquirod, it must becauso the object of 
your love would not be distaBtoful to 
our mother,- our relatives, anil our 
friends/* 

“Hero again you are wrong, Con- 
stance,” interrupted Juliana* Listen 1 
When our mother first parooivud, a 
few months ago, that the Marquis of 
Viliebolle began to pay you some 
attention and that you appeared 
pleased with his courtesies and his 
assiduities, she purposely ^ insulted 
him, though in bar own dignified and 
coldly serene manner ; and this was 
done deliberately in order to convince 
him that his suit for your band would 
never receive a sanction from hm: 
}lp8v ili. that insi^vuM 


that the Marquis found himself com- 
pelled to abstain, 'iroiii visiting at the house, 
But still our iTQoibQr was sot satisfied with 
having thus oscliicleci him from the 
mansion. She sought to poison yoiit mind 
agai'.ist him. so as effectunlly to raise up a 
b'M'rier between ycmrseivein This she did, 
not poisitedly as if sbo regally believed 
you loved him— -hut by iiiiienio and 
by (Msuai romaiic, always in your pre- 
sanco. but not m if h.cr words were ex- 
pressly spoken for you, rood for 
alone. She could not tu'iny tlmti he was 
roally wdiat ho ropresomt-.^d liirnself-- 
that he was W'eii aiul that ha 

bolongad to oiio of tlio oldoBt families 
in IfriOica: but she ft';ivo you to unefor- 
stiu-'jd tlnit Im was a I'liaii of broken 
fortunes — t!iat tlio sourcos of his in- 
coriio, i:K}0'r as h must bo, wore not 
ostoTisiblG— and tlrit it was even 
rumour-rd be laid lit‘on already married 
to an Engl'l'sh i'ldv. and that Ins wife 
was still idhnu Tlsuse and a iliouBand 
other tbinr^s did our moibtjr from time 
to time lot drop, in order to set you 
agaii'ist your liolcivod litioiuie de 
Villebolio.’* 

“ But, why ray dtnir Juliana,” asked Oon* 
stauc:?, “ reciipituIaU) ail ihoBti things? 
why remind mo of eirmrnritancr.s which at 
lihu tiino trouhlod mo !mich ? and what 
poBHibie (jaimuAian is ihctiM liatwoon all 
this and the rovidation whieh I aiii awaii- 
bg from your lips? ” 

“ I asked you to li-iiim intiiontly, my 
dear sister/’ rejoined Juliana, Hpeaking 
with the suriuuJtioss of one who had 
not lost the tliroad of the diHcmnrso in 
any coufuaiou of ileas, but Wnu follow- 
ing it up in her own wav and in order 
to kucl bar listener on !»/ her own 
opeciiic imth to ibis poiiit which _ must 
ho ultiumtoly reanJtod. “What I in- 
temlod hy nil thofts roeapiiulitioui 
was to romincl you of film imios and 
Ihc trouble whicli our mollrar has 
taken In order to set you againsi the 
Marquii of Villnhollcs ; rind film only 
desiated from conskaBliy hrifiglfig up 
his name in a difipariigiiift iiiitiaer 
when I couuioilacl you to pmctlsi i 
diisimulatiott that should biMi bar to 
believe lier words Imil mailo the 
dosirod ImpreBsioii upon your mind 
and that your opiribii hud liaeri alio- 
gather altered iu rcipoet to hinot Welli 
but fti I wai saying, you uoci Ilia 
mensi trouble Lady Saionclalo took to 
iel foa III ilia Ihoiiiglii ftgaiisl Ite 
Objeci of your affioliomf mi bud ^ 
. mot ^ tod b^f# tiil ibt M 
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guceeede/ii bIio morJA liavo toiled on 
unmmeily towerdM iho samo ond*— 
perhaps, incloo«\ oetil elio had saeeectlefl 
in accompliahiof! hid’ 

‘*No* BO^'-h;]Kat were irBposait'lo I ” 
exolaiffiod (loiiMi.uic e v/iflj forvoiir : 
“for you know i ow iii.Tulejrly arul 
sincerely 1' lovu ley hld'enno, aiui how 
worthy ho m of :ny alTceiioi), despitu 
our iiiotihorhi ilbf^ eniiyinfi raiiorte* But 

your own rlidiaiia 

I am coreir'e lo iiiafi |)ohh'd’ atBHWerod 
Iba yoiiiyy lid.y. hh'o now you eoujeAitur- 
ed lint iliO ohji'f't cf thi'i iovu of nure ?fi 
one w!':fini f n i'A not ho : Bhame.d to 
aoknowiod“o, and wim would ha aeeapt::^^ 
Ha to our li'ioihtuu uur rty-iriojui, aiid our 
Wands. Ah ! m/ dp-ir Conaf,a?uuv nrtat au 
the prt'ji'idioa of ull at hrist was 

againftti iho IVl’an'iuiu Vihidudiu yo'uat as 
ilatiil woiiH uu if thuy ke.ow that your 
love cofitirm .B for him-*' yet would t:'*ay 
welcomo him into tho hiiudy as vour 
husbaru! with iaailkidon fuul unf-hast’ism, 
in compariHOti with ilm fciditir* with whudi 
they would royaril the individual in whom 
my alTootioini aru itmitrodd''’ 

“Julinfu you ahu'fu iiu)!*’ mud Ckiri- 
sfcanecu ** Is it ijouaihlo tiuit you leva 
soma outs who iinworiliy of you*?*’ 
“Ah! that is a idTaBo liable to many 
diffarou I uou iS 1 1 uul, ioi »u/ ’ ruBpoudecl 

Miana. Imm tlm^ohjot't of a 

lady's love ho an hos'iourable, aornet, 
ami uprinhi imnun, who shall daro 
proTimincsu lilui uiuvarthy of that love? 
But if in aiMifdnu to Iwinn I oisoumhlo, 
and viriuoiiu, fuui y.nod, he ia likawoio 
gloriourtly haudsouii! — a very .'Vlouifr-* 
one Cif natiirids auhliniost aristooraey 
so far ail pcirHonal haiiuty is fnuuMrivHh 
I ask, who ahali i'lara to seoru 
him m unworthy of the love of a 

pitricjliift chyimol? Yet ncmrly all the 

world would do tdiifi ! And why ? Not 
so muoli houAUSci hii iti willioufc (ortuim 
—uol m muoh, parliapB, booauao ha ii 
of humblo. Of what m worw, uukiiowu 
parenkgo "““hut Isiniiiuflo lus^^ iff lu a 

meulil cn.paoily“-— _ tcMea 


Juliftua, iTOUuloiielf atid Imiitatiufdyi 
** ke wawff that garb which iff tb© 
badgi of sarvitudoY* ^ 

** Good IwAVOiiff f * ixokimed Coo- 
slanet# a gleam of fch© roal truth ^ raa- 
dioly flMhlis* in upon her mind* is it 
poisi bl#*-***-*- * ^ 

** Oh I I have laid too much*— haw 
mii loo muoti alraady I ** ixolaimid 
Juliana, with bilttraisi of voio® 
at at'tKMi ittgttiibid ourliag of Ihi Kp. 

bfti fmt Mfaiiili of 


Viiieboile been the veriest menial that 
ever stooped to lowar the stops of a 
proud patrician's carriagGj I should 
not have taught yoif to scorn and 
dt-spiBG hdDi"--'m'acli less have scorned 
and oeBpisGid him myself i 

** Forgive moj dear' sister*— forgive me. if 
I. havo woBudud your faeliiigs/’ said 
Conetarice, bursting into tears. It was 
uniriteotional‘"--it was rather In surprise 
than through a,ny other impulse : and as to 
studied motive, I had none 1 Forgive mo, 

I say : ” — and slia tivrew her arms round 
her sister’^ neck. 

Yes, I forgive you, dear Con* 
Btanee/' responded Juliana, who in 
I'ler h.eart was glad tl:iat this little 
scene had taken place, inasmuch as it 
had disarmed her Bister n.n it were of 
the strength of those feelings which 
Bl'ia know from the first must inevit- 
ably bo txeited by the mention of that 
ninno which hsid not as yet passed her 
lips. “ And now since you have guessed 
who the object of my love is—’* 

“A'es: it iff Frank — Francis Patou,’* 
whispered Constanea in her sisfesr's ear. 

“ It is,” responded Juliana : and still 
fart bar to hush any scruples which her 
siater might have at listening to such 
a ravoktion or admitting the nropriaty 
of such an attachment, she at once 
assumed a proud position, exclaiming, 
“Yes“-it is ho“*^our youvg pRga---at 
proBent a more manhii in the family ! 
Till!, so enthusiaBtic is my love, that I 
oould almost glory in it.” 

Oonfftauca did not immodlataly make 
any comment; Ind; unwinding bar 
arms from Bifft'crs nook, she slid 
hock to her soot, and oould not pre- 
vent hmsolf from failing into a pro- 
found and sGi'iouB train of reflections. 

** You havo given your love, Oob- 
atanoa to the Marquis of Yiilabeilei*^ 
said Juliana, after a long pause; **aBd 
if circumstances do not sooner or 
later turn up favourably in your behalf, 

I presum© you will marry him in spile 
of mother, brother, relatives, and 
friendi/ In doing this, you will be 
right; because you will be consulting 
your happiness, I have told you so 
all along. But wherefore should you. 
OB the one hand consult your happi- 
ness, and I sacr^fioo min© on the other ? 
Much as you love your Etiermo, do I 
love my FraneisJ’ ^ 

** Then heaven forbid that I should 
venture to breathe a word against this 
love of four's t inlerruptid Oonstance, 
frankly and IngenuoMl^i 
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Bnl does Ifancis know tbafc you 
love him ? have 5^on told him so ? ” 

Not III words,— Dofc in words re- 
sponded Juliana : “ but !o looks — by the 
eyes— and by the thoosarid and one little 
signs and evidences in which love even 
unwilingiy and unconsciously betrays 
itself. Do not think, Constance, that all 
on a sudden I abandoned myself to this 
passion : do not imagine that the moment 
I felt its lofluenea I gave it free rein and 
permitted it to bear me away like a courser 
that I could atop if I choose, but would 
not. No — I can assure you* my dear girl, 
that I wrestled against it— I struggled — 
and being then deeply imbued, with the 
prejudices in which I had been reared, I 
also felt humiliated In my own eyes — my 
pride was hurt — my dignity was offended 
—I felt indeed as if I were touching upon 
the threshold of a crime ! But the power 
of love has risen triumphant above all such 
false notions and wretched artificialities. 
When I have surveyed that beautiful 
youth, ^ I have felt— Oh I I have felt, that 
there is no sacrifice I could not accomplish 
for his sake. Think of all the young 
noblemen and gentleman who freguant our 
saloons, Constance, and tell me one whose 
voice possesses a sweet music than that of 
Francis Eaton. Think of them all again— 
scan them one by one — pass them in 
review through your mind— and tell me 
if your thoughts can settle upon any 
individual amongst them whose coun- 
tenance is endowed with so sublime 
and ^ ^ intaHigent a beauty ! As for 
gentility, is he not exquisitely genteel, 
even in that menial garb which he 
wears ? Does it not become him as 
well as the scarlet uniform upon the 
tightly-laoed figure of the young 
military fop I Strip him of that menial 
prb— let him be apparelled in the plain 
but fashionable clothes of a gentle- 
man— and what evidenoa of his 
plebeian origin will remain? Besides, 
after ail, who knows that his origin is 
plabefan at, all? F®r I believe, from 
what I have heard, it is involved in 
much obscurity. He was at first a page 
at Court— but was suddenly removed, 
ha himself scarcely knows why; and it 
was Lord Patersfield who recommend- 
0d him to our mother. To a certain 
extent there is a sort of mystery 
hanging over him— a mystery which 
tirst attracted my interest, inspired me 
with sympathy, and led me on to 
love.* 

Ah heaven grant, my dear sister,** 

, replied Oonstanoe, deeply movefei^hy 


Juliana’s speech, that you may prove 
happy in this love of your’s ! But you 
say that as yet you have not In words 
revealed it to Frank Eaton ? Think 
you that, ha is aware that you love him 


“I am sure of it,” responded Juliana, 
with impassioned warmth % and I am 
equally confident that he loves me in 
return I Bub ha is timid and bashful, 
and also retiring — more perhaps from 
a due sense of his position than 
naturally so ; and never from his lips 
dare I hope for the first avowal. But 
from mine— yes, from mine — shall he 
receive that avowal of love which I 
know and feel to be reciprocal! Often 
and often, during the last few weeks, 
has such an avowal trembled upon my 
tongue, when for a few minutes I have 
found myself alone with him; and yet 
I have not had the courage to let it go 
forth. Bub the next opportunity” 

At this moment the door opened, 
and Mary-Anne the principal lady!s- 
maid espaeially devoted to the service 
of the two sisters, entered the room. 
The quick glance which she flung 

around to assure herself that they 

were alone, and the expression of 
mingled archness and importance 

which was upon her vary handsome 
countenance^ at once revealed the 
object of her coming. 

“Ha is here?” said Constance, 

springing from her seat and bounding 
towards the lady’s-maid. 

^ No, ^ Miss : but this letter has just 
arrived : ’’—and Mary- Anna drew forth 
from the^ bosom of her dress a little 
billot which she handed to her young 
mistress. 

“ Ha will be here at four o’clock ! *’ 
exclaimed Constance, her beautiful 
countenance becoming radiant with 
joy as she glanced over the contents of 
the letter, “ Mary-Anne, you must ha 
upjn the look out at the side door as 
usual.” 

“Trust me. Miss,” replied the abigaib 
proud of being feho confidante of this 
important saerat# “I will take care 
everything goes wall. Her ladyship 
will not be home till fivo : she told her 
own maid so.'* 

Mary-Anne then retired ; and Con* 
stance, looking at the timepiece, ex- 
claimed “It is half-past three o’clock I 
I must go up and dress. And you, 
Juliana ** : , 

I do not feel in the . humour for 
;v-:at preienlri” f aiasiwered the 
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elder sieier. ' I will go up presanfcly* 
But rest assured, my dear Constance, 
that while the Marquis Is with you iu 
the garden I will keep watch as well as 
the faithful Mary-Anno.’" 

Constance thanked lier sister, and 
hurried out of tlio room, Five minutes 
afterwards the door again opened ; and 
this time It W(’S to give admittance to 
Francis Paton, wlio carried in his ha“''d 
a massivo silver salvor, upon which 
there was a periodical of Court News 
and B^iahionablo fntelliganeo to which 
the young kdios regularly aubscribed. 


CIIAPTEE XXVIH. 

tub liAr>T AND TUB PAOK. 

A i^iiDDBN' glow of fervid delight 

thrilled through tlte entire form of tlie 
Hoo. Miss Juliana 'Farefield, as her 

magnifioent dark oyes settled upon tire 
beautiful coimtonancn end symmetrical 
figure of Francis Faton. The blood 
mantled upmt her (iheoka ; and hor 

eosoin hoaviul with a Io!ig sigh of 

pleasure as hn approHched. 

We have already said, when descrihing 
this oxoeedir-gly faecit.atifig youtli, that ha 
had hut littlje colour upon his oheeks ; 
indeed his eountenanon was somowbat pale 
—not with a dull pnllor of ilhhealth, hut 
with that animated paleness which is 
characteristic of a iugh order of intelleotu- 
ality. Ncvtirtlicless, the little colour that 
there was on Prank's ohooks rapidly 
deepened m he beheld the regards of the 
young lady Ihnd upon him with an expres- 
sion at oncm burning and tender. Nor loss 
did ha etpnrieniM a kindred sensation of 
eoatatic fading, as if catching the transfu- 
sion of the fervid passion which inspired 
Juliana’s heart. 

With tremulous fingers did tdie patrician 
lady take the pu!)li«iit!on off the silver 
tray; am! as iha did so, her own fair hand 
was lightly and intantioimlly swept over 
that with whiali the page was holding the 
salver. Her eyes wore all the time up- 
turned towards himi with an expression of 
flowing lendarness which ha could not 
mistake, and the spirit of which it was 
impossible to avoid catching. More- 
over, that touch bad galvanljBed him: 
it bad sent its electric Influeuoe 
thoughoul his entire form'-'-aii iuflu- 
0 m» ai poloni m the magnetic souroa 
from whaact ii had emanated. The 
ialvmr aetaalif vibrated la bli Irnnu. 


lous hand ; and suddenly saized with 
confusion, he was turning away, when 
Juliana said, as if with tha effort of a 
resolution, Stop, Frank— I wish to 
speak to you ! 

“Yqs, Miss,’* murmured the youth; 
and with eyes now bent down, and 
trembiing all over, ha remained k'and^. 
ing dose by the luxurious seat where 
Miss FarefielfVa magnificent form was 
supported by ffocolent cushions. 

“Frank,” aha SB-id, ‘'why do you 
tremble so ? why do you look confused 
—half frightened? Surely you can 
guess what I am going to say to you 
— -but I myself am now so confused? 
— -imd yet this is foolish! Frank*' she 
exclaimed, suddenly raising herself 
from her indolantiv lounging posture, 
and bending upon the jamost stupefied 
youth the entire power of hor glorious 
<lark eyes ; “ I lova you— I love you 1 '* 

“ Heavens, Miss — what do you mean ? 
—what— what^ — and the amazed 
and bewildered Francis stood blushing 
and trembling, covered with confusion, 
in the preaanca of that superb young 
woman of hir^h patrician birth who 
had just with tho effort of a strong ro- 
solution thrown at him the avowal of 
her love, 

“ What do I moan, dear boy ? ” she 
answered, witli glowing cheeks and with a 
delicious languor floating in tha depths of 
hor eyes : ** I moan that 1 can conceal this 
saoret no longer— tlu^t I love you — Oh! I 
lova you, with an affection so sincere, a 
passion so strong, that if you were tha son 
of a Duke instead of what you are. it could 
not bo luoro powerful 1 Tell me then, 
Francis, can you lova me in roluni ? do 
you love raa already ? Yos, yos— I sea that 
you do— I know it— I read it In your ayes 
—0 heavaii ! it is a paradise to iova and 
ba bolovad 1 **~and as she thus spoke the 
impassioned young hdy snatched tha 
youlh^s disengaged hand and prassad it 
with a warmth— aay, almost a franziad 
violence, which tcBtified unmistakably to 
the ardour of her fotflings. 

“ Oh, Miss ! what would ha? ladyship 
say if sha knew this?**, exclaimed 
Francis, more confused timu aver. . 

‘'She need not' know it, my. :d0ar 
boyj' raturned Juliana.' ** But . tell . me 
— tall ma— do you love me?"*' do vou 
like mef^* 

**Yes^ — I love you,” ha answered 

iteidly, while his cheeks were crimson. 

■ *’Oh l and I love you also—full wall 
do I love you 1” and the impassioned 
foung My Ibrew her arms round Ms 
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neck and kissed him tenderiy- *‘Now 
do nofj go away yefc — bills slsop and fell? 
Iso me a lifstie/' she eonliinued, fjhrow- 
ing bersell bask in tihe olmir, bufs ra- 
felniiig ODS of his hands clasping in 
bolih bar owe. “ Have yon any re* 
lalsions or fiiends to be kind and good 
to yon Frank 2 

I have a sister — Inife for some time 
past I have liaard nothing of liar/' 
said the youth moarnfsHy. 

“ And this sisfiBr—is sho older or 
yonoger than, yourself ? ’’ asked duliamu 

Oh ! she Is several years older than 
I,’* resp'GT'idad tba young paga. 

“And your parents said Juliana, 
inquiringly. “ I hoard Lord Potera- 
fiell one day mootioriing to my mot-hc.r 
Ihafe yon naver know them 

" And that is so far tnie, Ariss,’" .replied 
Francis, “ tl-jat even amongst my earlit:st 
recollections I can settle n,iv thoughts upon 
none wdiom I called eithar father or mothvn*. 
And yet fchara is in my mind thu deep coi?- 
vlotkm that I have more tlian oncae soni^ 
my mother, though I called hor not by that 
name, nor did she addr^r.sg mo as her sou !’^ 

" Tall ms, my d'ar Fra^ik, all tliat you 
remember m respect to the circurngtanri^s 
of your past life : for if you do not afro dy 
perceive it,, I must assure you tha!; '! nm 
deeply deeply interested m overytlpng tliat 
concerns you "—and Juliana far.cKi with 
tenderness upon him. 

‘ The earliast rominisconces I have/* 
resumed the young page, “ are con- 
necfied with a pretty iiltle cottage at 
no great diatanca from London, but in 
wbafi part I cannot recollect: and tliore 
I and my sister lived with a kir'd old 
lady whom v?e called grandmamma. 
My, sister, who is ssvou or eight years 
older than myself, did not then go to 
school j blit was taught the elemonta of 
instruction by Mrs. Burnaby : for that 
was the old lady mime. I remamhor 
one day when I was six years oW that 
I and my sister were taken by Mrs. 
Burnaby In a hired carriage to some 
oonaiderabla distance from home. We 
stopped at a little village where an- 
other oarria,g8 was waiting for us; and 
this second , parriaga had a coachman 
with a powdered wig, and a tail foot- 
man with a long gold- headed cane in 
his hand. Both these domestics ware 
dressed in handsome liveries ; and the 
equipage itself was a very fine one. It 
bore us to a large and splendid look- 
ing house in the middle of an immense 
park. On arriving at this house, Mrs. 
Burnaby conducted me and my slstoif 


up-staira to a room wlioro lady was 
lying in bed. Two other luliog were 
seated by tho of iho ccsucli ; aud 
they spoke very kiiul'y to rnu aiu! niy 
sister. They then quittuil tiui room; and 
tho moment they worn vo?ie, ihi) la-'y 
was in hod tool: ki.-rv'd un a .uood deal 

and cried very ii'raeh. S’oe wan palo am! 

■fll, l:5afi 90 horiiifdful 1 \\hi at-.yed with 
bar so me I it tie tiino--" I did 
oakuilato how lonU-'-J.' wan too roiing for 
iiB !:ir f.n ! have Gin. n! In'rnahle 
to remevJKir, t should IhhiL- 'ifi I 
liOlir. ‘Harinn tnrd, infnrval ILe 

treated tm vary kindly ir/.] aii upon 

th(3 hod— and rdtivnd writh n:"' l-'vir - indited 
my face — kiGsacl nin--- ainl, h» tor!;, iMvinlh 
ed upoti mo the f/nuL^Ti^d, 

SliB showrul fin Hiind i.iiVcU.ion towa.r 'a oiy 
Fiistor; and whnn ihiffuJiv was about 
to Lika m awev npLo, U.n Inly criiKl go 
bitterly that I nnn.auhnr Ind.h | and 
ray sister cried nh.u 1.1^} haiitlFiomo 
carriage bore na hivX lo f.* e Kruno npot 
whure it Isad roi'afved ; afiil thoro 
wa c.hanguci into the biri’d vehida 
which had bronnhi tidtbur jn tho 
earlier part of the day, am! whinli now 
took UR lionio aftd'u The following 
week my sister v;m s»'nt la fi hioiPGling* 
school on tho s-fncoasl. : hut 1 rtmv’.iiual 
wit'll Mrs. Bnrmuiv. A year aftor tho 
mysterious viait to tlin invalid lady, 
Mrs. Burnaby o!io t vorfini-* took mo 
into l4Dndan its a leud;nr-a-co’i.tili ; and 
1 nnimmhm fd:at Jt rtiofi uni if, a plaec 
which Kiami'd to mt at fhe iinm liko 
an old ebu ‘a!u l.ir it Irul a fnwtc* with 
an iraimamo rfaelnfo'm upon it* Wa 
(mterod thli hnildim* ; and tm wu ae* 
comled the aUf-n Bunub? told 

im m a whiapnr^^ that I was goinn to 
see ihu sauu! iadv wlumi I jimi visilod 
in tho ccilntfv a v< ir luifrirn# I was 
pkrwd: for I Irnmd that kulv on am 
count of her iiiTecLoiuiLf kinilmwi to- 
wards iiu> ami lieffftuBo I fpit it wag 

sweet to love ami think of her ! I re- 
collect^ a gonllciuan, lirtawiKl in bhiok 
and with a star on his hrciwt* coming 
out of ft room find iiHribing for some 
time in a wliiapcir to Mrs* Bunmliy ; lo 
thfti I did not Imiir wlmt Ihiy »Akk 
When their oonversftiion wig done, 
the getstiaa&ii led ui ilong n paisag® 
into ft magnifioanl room, wharo ti® Wt 
m There were i greiii many picture 
In that room—soma rapwetiliiig male 
portmitg with oraw«« m llieir heads 
ana seapireg in tiieir haoii; usd hav- 
i»g lean Iltlle wood iograviup of 
itmilftr poftmitai h iht Hmm # 
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Bngtmd oiili of whieli I loarni, I aekacl 
Mrs. I’Jurnahy if thorn wore not Ifka- 
iiesscB of fiko sriniB klnf^B lihafi wore 
depicyO'.l in t/m !)i)olc. fUifi bsfora she 
gave inj any anhuv^'r tbo t'oDf op^nedj 
and tihat v^Im.);.ii I liad mon at t.ho 

mansion tvoiintry, made her ap- 

paaraeeo. Hfus Bhook' liamis wifih Mrs* 
Burnabys a', d eitcdend mo up in her 
arms, cover: d mti with kinmn. She 
was hcmaiiiwilh' tlroBsoil, and looked 
much h'.'iiee* t\vin wlaus j had soon her 
lying in both 'Fla'.n hIiq was sick and 
ilb and very nO'?/ sb;,) laid a lino 

colour on Lor cli.jdiH. i rocolicct per- 
fectily well tiMbiaf' he* wbidilier she 
was my maiiuma ? But instead of an/* 
swarlrig nity nb j ?no agfitri to 

hor bosom, ai'd lajr tears inoiBkmod 
my cbeaks. On this occasion I was noli 
more ib.an btiJf-audsour witVj bar ; and 
as Mrs. Burnalp? took mo away again, 
W0 UH'ifi ill tdie parsMge tbat same 
gentloman wliom .1 Icui pvoviousiy 
saan. and who bad Bue stir on hie 
braaBf/.” 

'* All ibis is Vi.ry nln nilar, my dear 
itVank,’^ said duiiaim, wlio iistor.od 
with a diic'p'ining interest to the 
youfilFs mdfab Ihoeued : I am dying 
to hoar the ‘.nnff 1 ’’ 

About ten lunutha iiftor fBo ineddont I 
have rolaiotid" rceumri the voung page, 
“poor Mri. Ihifnaln'' met with a sovero 
aaoidunt th’*oirt j a C-Ul , and iiftur u short 
illnoaa eho nht I va pt vow umcb, for 1 
lofod I'uir dcnrtv : hut the am uent-woiiiun 
told me that Mrs. Harnaby was not my 
grand' minima at hB ’-et nl in feed no nila- 
tiom i rotriiimlfer tint the voimg woman 
looked very wly and knowiei* as she told 
me this, and ludu m? not mention what 
she had s;iid to nnylio ly might cemo 
to the coitago to ritipurinlond the fimoml. 
I thoyghi it very rtiMepA* a el put somo 
^ucBfdani l;o ihu mnnaut which wore 
ualuffilly Hiiftgtrifiod mhm to my young ami 
iiiexpmiiumad tiiliid : lait flh« wouh.l tell 
mo iiotliiip* ni:,)re***or purlnim ebn know 
no rnora to |c!b Tho day aftar Mrs. 
Burnaby's doatb, that gentleman whom 
I hikl iiiitin with a star upon his hnmitt 
OMU 0 to tlio cottage; mu\ llui first tldog 
h» did was to open Ilia duoaaaocl lady’s 
desk, tike out nit her inpors, and ox- 
amino llwm. Homo ho l^iirnt-^^olhors 
ho put in hii iioefeefc : for I wai in tlio 
room tlio wliolo iimii, 1 stayed in Iba 
housa still after Ilia fiinoral, which I ra- 
me-mbar was vary pliiinly and private- 
If ocmdiiotid ; aoi then llit lentle* 

mm tf wb0» I toft iixilitJt oaiwa mi 
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took me away wntli him hi a carriage. 
We proceoiled siraigbfc to that same 
mausioa in the country where I had seen 
the lady for tba first time ; and there I 
was aga'i'ii coudiieued irsto her presence. 
Bha was seated in a splondidiy furoished 
apartmorit, with thosa two other ladles 
who were by her bed-sido on the former 
oooaaion ; and fchaso two ladies having 
caressed me, quitted the room with the 
gcntlomrvn, ieaviog mo alone the Indy. I 
was tiieii 0?ight .yc^u’s old. Huo asked me 
as if .1 recoiloctod her and wfien I replied 
in too ai'ihni.ativa, aba inquired if I' bad 
over thought of iicr sioco I hiul aeon her 
last ? I aBSnr.jd bor tdiat I lovi oftou and 
often thought of her— that i bad cried at 
iiignt when romeniberlng how had 
wa|)t over me— aad thaii I had often 
dreamtj I saw her bending over my couch 
and looking kindly upon me. Oh! how 
last her fecai'S foil aa I feoki bar these 
things and alie “was such a beautiful 
lady ! 1 loved bar I' felt so liappy 

when she strained ma in bar arms and 
embraced me! Oj tins occasion she kept 
mo with her for snvoral hours ; and' it 
was evening when l!m gant^amau 
of whom I have spokan came to 
fetch mo away. The lady appeared 
alinoai: frantici at paring from me; and 
I recollect taat she oxchiimed more 
than once, * .Poor hoy / perhaps I shall 
uever see ihec again F— I cried vary 
biltarly:^^ for I felt that I should liava 
Iskcd to liva wilili tin.!, lady altogather« 
Bbo cut off a lock of my hair ; and thou 
having eAJ,)raccd mo p.gaiu and again, 
consigned mo hack to thn cu*e of the 
gentleman of wbmn I liava spoken. 
Tm carriagu was ia r^ruiinoBS at a side- 
door ; and as I was whirled away from 
that mansion, I felt so truly unhappy 
that my young heart Houinod as if it 
would break* The gentloman said 
little to ooneoio mo; for although lie 
w.a8 not 6xael-w er'oas, yet ha was re- 
served and distant. Wo travellod for 
a few hourSi and at iongth ptoppod at 
an hotel ia boiuo town, wharo wo passed 
felm night. On tbo following merning 
our journey was roBumad in the ear- 
riago, 'Wilh post horses ; and in the 
midclia of feho day wo roacjhod Boulh- 
ampton. It was bora that my sister 
was at school ; and I was to bo plaoad 
at the same establishment. But hare I 
sIjouM explain that this academy was 
■kapt by a gentleman and his wife, who 
divided 11 into two braa'Aes*-"the former 
oouduoliog a hoya* iemitmryi and the 
latl^r a ichool ht young la^diei^ 
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hating iwo larga houses which adjoin- 
ed each other. It was in the male 
department of the academy that I was 

plaGad. My sister, who was bow six- 
te0o, and whom I bad noli sean for fewo 
YQarSj bad grown woodrously : she 
was a fine liodi girl and looked indeed 
like a young woman. She bad not 
previoualy boan informed of Mre. 
Burnaby’s deaUi ; and when she now 
ioarnti itj she was iiuich aiiiictQd. 

“Had your sister hifiherte bfdievad 
that; the good old lady was a near rela- 
tive?’* inquired Juliana. 

YeSs” rckuDed Francis; “and she was 
much ama55:id whan I told her what the 
sarvaot-womaii had said to me upon the 
SubjQ^'^t. At that scshoo! my sister remain- 
ed for four years loogar, and thoreforo till 
sha was twenty : but during tho latter 
portion of the feima sha was there as a 
teacher or assistant, for which she was 
paid a regakr salary. At tlis expiration 
of that period she w^a toivl }.)y the school* 
mistress" that a situation had boon found 
for bar as governess in d, family about to 
visit the Oontinant ; and with many tears 
were wa thus coiispallod to separate. I 
remained tat the auadamy until I was six- 
teen, passing all the liolidaya there, and 
never being visited by a single soul in tho 
shape of relation or friend. Bo I suppose 
that I bad no relative, save my sister—and 
BO friends in the world ! ” 

“Poor Frank!*’ murmured Juliana, 
as tbs youth’s voice eoimded low and 
piaintiva to her ears. “ But v^oro you 
wall treated during the tlrna?'’ 

“With that nagativo sort of kind- 
B0sa which ia no kindness at oil,” ho 
answatad. “That 10 to say, I was not 
ill-troated“-^I had ericugh to eat and 
drink, and au allowance of pocket-money, 
I was also well clothed; and thus far 
wanted for nothing. But no kind word 
was over spoken to lue— ao onfleavour was 
made to sokca my young ■ heart in^ t}i,0 
dreary monotony of the life wlnxih I led, 
'Wells the eight years passed away ; and 
when I reached tlio age of aisiteen, 1 was 
one morning told by the school* 
mas'feer .that I was no longer to remain 
uuder bis care, but was to proceed to 
London. I asked him what were the 
future mtenlions of those iavisible persons 
' who . appeared to have tho control 0! my 
destiny ? but he was either really Ignorant 
Upon the subjaet, or else bad his own 
private motives for refusiag to give me any 
information thereon. He wrote upon a 
piece of paper the name of an hotel where 
I was to stop on my arrival in Louioa ; 


and giving ma mooey for my journey, he 
bade me farewell. It was eight o’clock ia 
tho evauiiig when I rt-iclied tl:ia metropolis; 
audit WAS at Hatch ell's in Picca- 
dilly where, according I.0 tlio insteuc- 

tioBB givati, -t took up rny quart era. 
On the following inort'sing, jiis^t as I 
had concluded my iKoakfast, I. receiv- 
ed a letliur wliicli Icid bouri loft for me, 
aiid which canie Irom a- clort: in the 
Lord Steward’s oHico at Buckingham 

Palace. TAm letter inicrm.ad rnn that 
the situation oS I tiio-nf-ihc-Pack. 
Stairs in the Kov.a! iiouscliold w*iB at 
my servicj. 1 delighted. 1 ’hora 

soernKl to tie nom F*!!;?; grand in 
boiii^r one of the qhieen's Bjqtcs : and 
roviihoaght it would lurrddi llm step- 
ping-Btone to a carotir in which I 
should ht) onalJoii by seal iiuil good 
conduct to pusli iriy way to higher 
poets — perhaps to eminonna ! With a 
boating heart ami ciaullHiut rtpirif, did I 
repair tio the palacu : luit ac^ircoly had 
1 entered iifion the dutms of ury aitu* 
aiicn, when i foand idea!] they were 

eiitirel/ of a menial ch.amntor. i had 
hoped to l/jecomo a Umticnau Page; 
hut -I found juysclf i'ruu'llv di.‘^?ippoint- 
eJ. Yot, what uouhi t rlo ? My Uioans 

of existfincn dtqinndtvl iiyiOf'i an ah* 
solute resignation to !.iv if I throw 
up !ny to wno;n c-ould 1 

apply for cniployment 't I iliureforc 
made up my miiFl to fiiliil my 
destiny with hh rminh c:li ’cndhilnesa 
as possible; hut ae I I ly awake 

at nights I could 11 si holp •iukiiii: my- 
self many (luo.-itdoinq iv\A Hulfunng my 
imaginaiiou to wandter in a hnwddnring 
rmuki of coiijo-.turcH. Why had I been 

brought up hmfenllv. if only intended 
for a menial ollum? wherefon^ hid I 
been edamited wifdi voung, r.eufduiDQoa 
at a tioardiug-.^choo! mid taught to be 
iioyn rnys.df a gijfjfd'unari al«u, if no 
brightur lot than that of n ticgucy 
were in resarve In*' tic* ? bow was it 
that having in rm r* tribe t' voykh hmn 
fomlled am! earemutti by an nlegmit lady, 
thointJuenoe of fior Invci nviju though fob 
lowing mo uriiHirociviid, had nof iiived tm 
from such 11 dugmdaiion m ihia ^ Thme 
and a fehoiMaml oliusr quo'^tiomi did 1 ask 
myself ; bu| no soiiitiou could I ask my- 
self ; but no sohitlon could I powibty find 
for thorn. Various circumiliiicos however 
gradually trwispircil |o make tm 
quainted^ with new ami still more 
hi wilder ing keig aSttOttlatiid With mf 
oirlicr years. On the very lint 0001- 
iiaui after my ioitelktioia il BmUni* 
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ham pala €@5 tliat) I had an opportunity her whispered conversation with the . 
of walkiog out to view the metropolis, gentleman having the star upon his 
I chanced to pass down St. James’s breast — or rather the nobleman; for 
Street ; and the moment I caught a such, since my acquaintance with courtly 
glimpse of the old red brick building usages, I had found he must be, the star 
at the bottom, I recognized it. Yes — being the emblem of his aristocratic rank, 
though nine years had elapsed since I first And the room where J had seen the lady? 
beheld that old tower with the huge Yes— I had no trouble in recognizing 
dock-face, I had never forgotten it. Still that also: for there were the portraits of 
ignorant of what the building was, I the Kings of England, with the crowns 
inquired of a passer-by: he told me it was upon their heads and tli3 sceptres in their 
St. James’s Palace, and then hurriedly hands! As I stood in that room sur. 
continued his way, thinking that mine veying those and all other familiar objects, 
was the mere question of curiosity put by what a gush of memories swept through 
a stranger in London. But he left me my brain I what a tide of emotions surged 
there, nailed to ^ the spot with astonish- up in my breast ! Methought that I still 
msnt. St. James’s Palace! Was that beheld that lady with her beautiful coun- 
lady who had embraced me so tenderly tenanoe all bedewed in tears, seated on 

who had wept over me — and who did not the sofa where 1 had once seen her, and 
answer me when I asked if she were my where too I had sat upon her knees and 
mother— was she a dweller in that palace? been strained to her bosom ; — and for a 
If so, must she not be connected with the few minutes I was blinded with my weep- 
Court ? and in my present position was ig. Oh 1 if she were my mother f 
it not probable that I should sooner or Why, why was I unacknowledged — 
later fall in with her ? Oh I but if she and my sister also ? Was it that we 
were dead ? I burst into tears at the were the children of shame ? Alas, 
thought; and perceiving that I had alas, poor mother !” 
already become the object of attention Again did Francis Paton pause, well, 
on the part of several persons in the nigh overcome by his emotions ; and 
street, I rushed rapidly on. In order to Juliana, deeply touched by his tale, 
convince myself that I was not mistaken lavished upon him the tenderest 

in respect to the identity of St. James’s caresses. She spoke soothingly to him 
Palace wiih that building to which —she said all she could think of to 
Mrs. Burnaby had conducted me to see break down the artificial barrier which 
the beautiful lady whose tearful separated them and make him feel 
couatenanee was always uppermost in himself upon an equal and familiar 
my mind, I approached the edifice and footing. The youth saw and appre- 
examined its exterior narrowly. Yes — ciated these evidences of love on her 
it was the same: there could be no part, and was profoundly moved there- 
doubt of it I And it was in that palace, by ; so that it was with a tone and 
therefore, that on one occasion I had a manner of greater confidence that 
seen her whom I believed to be my he thus resumed his narrative ; — 
mother!” “If any doubt had previously existed 

Francis Paton again paused through in my mind in respect to St. James’s 
deeply stirred emotions: and Juliana, Palace being the place where I had 
making him bend down towards her, seen that lady whom I always think of 
lavished tender caresses upon bis ex- as my mother, it was now cleared up, 
quisiteiy handsome countenance. She But who was she ? who could she have 
then bosought him to proceed: and been? Some one of no mean rank: 
he continued his narrative in the for on two occasions had I seen ele- 
f olio wing manner:— gantly dressed ladies with her, ap- 

the incident I parently in attendance upon her, and 
have just mentioned, her Majesty the treating her with deference and re- 
Queen held a levee at St. James’s speot. Moreover, that nobleman with 
Palace. My duties called me thither; a star upon his breast— -was he not in 
and I inwardly hoped that I should some way closely connected with that 
have an opportunity of still farther lady or with her secret ?— for that 
confirming my belief that it was in- there a secret, and that this mys- 
deed there I had seen the lady of my tery regarded my sister and myself, 
story. Nor was I disappointed. J re- it was impossible to doubt. 
cognized the very corridor in which I will not dwell upon all the ideas 
Mrs. Burnaby had stopped to carry on which suggested themselveSw-aU^^ 

. 1-12 



90 


THE MYSTERIES 


conjectures that I formed ; because 
they led to nothing. Let me continue 
my narrative. Weeks and months passed 
away ; and never amidst the crowd of 
titled dam 08 who visited at the palace, 
did I catch a glimpse of that opie coun- 
tenance which above all others I would 
have given worlds to behold f ’ 

*‘And shooid you racolieot it now,, if 
you beheld that countenance, Frank 
inquired Juliana, more and more in- 
terested in the youth’s strange and 
romantic story. 

'‘Recollect it, Miss?’' he exclaimed. 

Oh ! it were impossible to forget it I 
Even if I had never seen that lady but 
once— and even if it were onl}^ on that 
first occasion when I was but six .years 
old— her image would have remained 
indelibly impressed upon m3’' mind. But 
recollect, Mias, Farefield, that on two 
^ subsequent occasions did I beliold that 
* lady at about a year's interval each time 
and that on the last occasion 1 was eight 
years old. At this age the mind is callous 
and insensible to many things, but equally 
susceptible and sensitive in other things. 
Amidst the Alpine forests there is a 
tree which if when a tender sapling^ 
a name be engraved upon it, will, as it 
grows with the progress of years, re- 
tain the inscription thus made: and 
while increasing in bulk and height, 
it still preserves the name indented 
upon its rind -and the larger it be- 
comes the deeper, the wider, and the 
more palpable grows the inscriptimi 
also. So it is with certain images 
which are engraven upon the youth- 
ful heart. The human sapling grows 
up to man’s estate, and time instead 
of obliterating the inscription, deep, 
ens it, makes it spread over a wider 
space of the heart, and allows it not to 
be efiaced.” 

‘‘.Frank,” iiinrDiured Juliana, gazing 
upon the youth in mingled astooish- 
ment and adoration, “it is something 
ineffably sweet, though inournlul and 
touching, to hear you talk thus. Oh, 
if my image could only be imprinted 
thus indelibly upon your heart, how 
happy should I be I But ere now you 
addressed me as Mias Farefield. When 
we are alone together, let there hence- 
forth be no ceremony between us. 
Away, away,’* cried the impassioned 
young lady, ‘with all cold formalities! 
To me you are Prank — to you I 
am Juliana /” 

The youth, who in his inexperience 

of the human heart mistook this gush 


of impassioned feelings for the puresfe 
and chastest love— a inista'ko which 
Juliana he:r.v':elf also ma<le ui regpeofc to 
her own emotions— ivas orn-aptii^-cd by the 
language, the looks, .niid caireases of 
that splendid pa.tricia.Fi lady ; amidst 
all tile moiirf'ifii! roFniniH^Haie.es wliioli the 
recital of hiB liistory had conjured up; te 
felt sootlicd and consoled Iijf lier 
words and her tender fnnnpa.lliy : so that 
bending down UiS he. stood hy hf‘r chair 
he kisstxl her unnskMl She embraced 
him witih. glowir^g a.rdour ; a,nd after 
tliis iuter<d.ui!,ig(^ of eanesHcv. lie resumed 
his narrafave, 

“ 1 h :i V' 6 a 1 n i d y s; 1 1 d t ! j ■ 1 1 . wej ^ ks and 
months pa.asiai evoy, e.nd n adually the 
I'lope of :my.p/i!n4 test lady wlmni'l go 
much longial to mH\ dice! within rno. At 
lengiJi f wa,H one day stFiriled hy en. 
countering in the great hall of llnoking. 
hs.m I’alace t.ha,t n-.ihleman whom i„ have 
80 often mentioned' ,a uiy narra1:ivtv~-~-.the 
one wliom I sa-w first, witii a. star upon 
his breast, and who had Huhseqiamtly 
placed mo at lim boardnppseaool at 
Southampton. I’iumeh nimt years had 
edapBod Hince last I infield ' is im -~and 
though ho looked very mueh oidtu'j and 
was oven nmcii ahereti, y*di was I teuvia, 
ecd that it wuh hi\ Dheying a- miiural 
impulse, i haslt^ned i'orwartl and pro. 
seated myself ind'ore him. ‘ .\ly lord' 

1 Haidj without then knowing hi*- name, 
but mmady being aware, of h is rank, ‘I 
am Franeis Baton f .. Fom eive my 
aHtuniHhmeni wlnm surviving me with 
cold anti inscrutabf. hndv, unsworad, 
Well, Oiy latl, and wlut in Francis 
Baton ?’ 1. Slid tluit | \va,H astoui.shed 

—1 miuht have added that | was 
aBtouruimi— dismayed ; a.iid i\n^ the 
instant it real!)" hi ruck mo that f must 
have made a miHiako. But another 
and still more sm utilizing Hsirvtyv of 
that nobleman eonvifuuai mo that | 
had not : 1 would liave Mtuked iny* soul 
upon the inaiitg .etili *h«Mniiiter have 
been put to thee cbI.- - ‘M y lord; I ox- 
claimed, with an indignation wliioh I 
could not control, * f, ani that Francis 
Baton whom you took from the oofcfcage 
whore Mrs* Burnaby died, to 11 iniiiisiou 
lu the country wlicrn i miw a lady 
whom I had Hcon boforn and whom 1 
would give worhls to aeo again. 1 am 
he alao whom your lordehiy p!uc<;a at 
a sommary in Southampton ; and 1 am 
muoh mistaken if st bu not alao to 
your lordship that I am indebted for 
the bread of servitude which I now 
•at.* ” 
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“Yoii spoke witli spirit, Frank,” ob- 
served Juliana, 

“The Ijrst porfinn of my Bpeecli wm 
uttered with bitfornoss arui reproiicli,” 
exclaim od tlio youth. “.Ihit it waB 
withont tdpN'di. Tim nohkunaji eon- 

tiiiued (Jold iiiunovod iuHcrutahle. If 

he diBph'i y:;(i any omotion at aJl it was 
an a^ffcclitm of Hurjiriso, as lie said, 
‘Young man, you are talking in 
enignuiS. !' kmov noMiing of tine inci- 
donte to which you alludes ; any they are 
evidently Heertv|;H into which I ha-vo no 
right to pry, Ihit as you have made 

such a misi ako with aif airiislor doBiim, I 

will riot cJiidc. On 1 he countrary, I am 
ratlier inclined fo lalc'jui iuitu’CHtiu you, 
and th crrfcrn if ( . an* u)u uecal a friond, 
do n .t licHitaic fo apply to mo.’— ‘ Oh, 
my lord/ f cxchiinual, torture mo not 
with tliie asHunu'd i;,oiora..{ice of tlie past; 
but tell me wlu) am! whore is the h'ldy 
that 1 iorug to (daim as my iiiother f ” — 
‘Young man,' responded the noldeman, 

“ it is usolesc for you to address mein 
this manlier. I'^et it ho Hnllicient for you 
that tlie romanlii? HingularitiV of the pre« 
sent occurrmu't^ wdiicli liad led you to 
mistake me for nnofelica’ lias eo far enlisted 
my sympatJiy tliat I will proven yotir 
friend.’ --fie tlmu |)a.ssed rapidly on 
through thr* Imll ; fait- en‘ he is-.ued forth 
from the pahuag f impiireil of a, f«'llow- 
pago who made IPs .-i ppearaiu’e thereat 
the momnit wiii) that noMemau was? — 

' * Li'fd Frtordi'dd,’ w;o. 1 an-;wer.” 
“bard Peftu' 'fa It! I my iaiher’., trust.t;o 
mV hrot!u«r';, puardtan m\' mother's 
iiitiiuato friend ! " e\e! liincil Juliana. 

fhit I tuiedit. to fiave • jn.pecdcil m; 
much, knawing Ifmf- it was ho who 
rccummemled mm to f.ady SaxomieJe, 
Proceed, dear hh'atilv -proceed.*’ 

‘^Thai i.ord FcfeeJield was he ivhom I 
had scon in fiiy itarlier yeann I felt e n- 
vinca/* resumed the youth, not with- 
Htunding ids denial. Wherefore shmihl 
lif^ hiue protiered m ^ Iuh iniercHt...».he 
even used the word frkmdHliip*“'nnhftB I 
had that claim upon him ? But what 
conitexioii wuh there between him and the 
lady whom I regumhat ns my mother! 
was ho a relation or merely a frieiu^? Vtiin 
quorioi were those thiit I put to myself! 
and how futile were all the eonjeeturee 
they raised up f But without dwelling at 
too great a length on this part of my 
narrati?©^ bt me huiteii on to relate 
another ineident* A few wwks after I had- 
thus encoufiterod JUi#d Patersfiled, her 
Ma|e«ty the Qiicea a Conoert at- 
Buelingham Balaoo. A thouiand cards 


of invitation were issued; and at the 
appointed hour the vicinage of the royal 
clwellmg was crowded with brilliant 
equipages. My duty on the occasion 
placed me in a kind of antechamber 
through wlneli the oompaDy had to pass 
to Ihe Yellow Drawing Room, where the 
guests were first to assemble ere the 
Concert Room was thrown open. For 
some time there was a continuous flow of 
all th© elite of rank and fashion : but for 
a brief interval there was a pause— a 
lapse, so to speak— in the living stream ; 
and thus two or three minutes passed ere 
any fresh arrivals made their appearance* 
At lengtli I heard footsteps approaching 
—light airy steps— and the rustling of 
dresses. The i\ext moment two ladies, 
whoso ages might respectively have been 
tliirfy-tv/o and thirty- (but they were 
not sisters, at least to judge from their 
looks) — entered the antechamber on their 
way to the State Apartments. Ah, those 
faces 1 I recollected them in a moment — 
they were the same I had seen by the 
couch of the lady at the country-mansion 
—the same I had subsequently seen, also, 
at that mansion, on the last occasion of 
my being conducted thither | For 
observe, Miss Farefield — Juliana, I 
mean — —dear Juliana I — —observe, I 
say, that my memory has not only 
btyn vividly keen and scrupulously 
faithful relative to aOinoidents associated 
with the mysteries of my earlier years, 
hnt will remain immortal in that respect. 
Bo not surprised, therefore, if I at once 
knew those ladies. Though years had 
l>a?{::Jed over their bo ids, yet in their 
passaue they had merely developed and 
pai'lui|}S heightened but by no means 
marred and little changed" the mingled 
BweBt/iess and gloi'y of their charms. 
Obedient to that same impulse which had 
urged me to address Lord Petersfield, I 
sprang forward and threw myself pointed- 
ty, but not rudely, in their way. — ' What, 
m it ? ’ they both asked in ,a breath : and 
at that moment I can well believe they 
recollected me not. — ‘I am FranciS: 
Paton/ I said ; and then I exclaimed, 

* Oh,- you recogBiz3.m,e I you know me 
now I* for I saw that tliey both started.- 
and then exchanged looks of mingled- 
uneasiness and surprise* But instan- 
taneously recovering themselves, an-d^-as': 
if in pursuance of the name tacitly under* 
stood resolve how to act, they said 
coldly, 'There is some mistake*— and 
passed on, 1 fdl back confounded, and 
sank overpowered on a seat : then I 
"burit into tears— for the convioMon 
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struck to my soul that all those who cotdd 
tell me anythiug of my mother, were 
inspired by the ierrible determination to 
ignore my claims upon their sympathy 
and their confidence. The approach of 
fresh arrivals recalled me to myself : I 
dashed away the tears from my eyes, 
and rising from the seat, resumed my 
post at the door of the antecb amber. 
Then, as I regained my composure— or 
at least was able to collect my ideas — 
I resolved to watch those two ladi'^s 
when they came forth again — ascer- 
tain who they were — and thus en- 
deavour. hy making inquiries concern- 
ing them, to follow up the clue, if any 
were thus afforded, in the hope of 
reaching the desired aim and di^scovsr- 
ing who that lady was that had left 
her image so indelibly impressed on 
my soul. But in this design I was dis- 
appointed. When the concert broke 
up, some portion of the visitors took 
their departure by one avenue of 
egress and some portion by another ; 
and thus I missed the two ladies whom 
I so anxiously sought. Prom that day 
forth I have never again seen them/* 

“ Did they not visit the palace 
again?” asked Juliana. 

“I cannot say,” replied Francis; 
for within a week I was somewhat 
summarily informed that my farther 
services would be dispensed with, inas- 
much as some reduction was to be 
made in certain departments of the 
royal household, and that the juniors 
in each were to be first dismissed. I 
was however assured that so far from 
any fault being found with me, I had 
given the utmost satisfaction: and as 
a proof thereof three month’s salary 
was paid and the best testimoniais 
presented to me. I could not help 
thinking that the true cause had not 
been assigned for my dismissal : a 
secret voice appeared to whisper within 
me to the effect that it was found in- 
convenient, and perhaps dangerous, 
in certain quarters to stand the chance 
of being accosted or importuned by 
me when visiting the palace. How- 
ever, the day came for me to leave— 
and I departed accordingly.” 

Then, no doubt yon remembered 
Lord Petersfield's promise?” said 
Juliana inquiringly.** 

‘‘Yes: but it was far less with the 
idea of seeking his aid in proouriiiig 
another situation, than bo have an 
opportunity of pleading my cause 
before him once more, that I sought 


him at his mansion. The moment, 
sent up my name Iris lordship received 
me— and received rue too wil'h kindness ; 
that is to say, with tm much kindness as 
it is in his luilvure t :0 siiow. I told him 
of my dismissal from tlie pal'ico, at wliich 
he appeared to be surprised : tboiigh in 
my own mind I had the iniujtivc^ eouvic- 
tion that Miis surprise was "imroly kdaned 
on Iris part. I thr w my Ret f at his lVe<k 
beseefdrin^n^rid that be would 

say but one word to lift f. lie veil wisieh 
eirve]op?d the p:»st in ho inm^h mystery ; 
but he was ! Ih* luv^ended 

to pity mo, a.nd afTce|('-| |;u f)''l!fvo that T 
must f'C lalifairiny under suuie mono, 
manirm ide.'i. In short:, ■ "-ndd obtain 

noHu’nir from hhn hi , hap'*‘ of revel. 

at ion. IlcHpcik’'^ kindlv in me, as f ere 
now said -and obRcrvo;'! th-it hi'» could at 
one© help mo to ;umihfu’ HiiinOJoii as he 
hafiponed to l>o awara^ at I ho t imr^ that 
bis friend.. Larly 8ax()ri{h'd,e iiecahal ii f»age. 
He gave me a note to her i;e!y:ddp: and 
thus was it thai. I eniored this maPHion/* 

Fiancis Fatiui eeaeiMl ; and 

the hiu tea.rs rolled (hnrii Iuh cheeke,^ 
as all tlie »ncidents of flio- past wera 
thus i.jroiigiit so v'ivi<.lly IracU to Ids 
mirid, .Again did .lufiniia do lior best 
to sootlie and <n>iiHote him: and the 
youth wa.B both madliecl afu! conwikd ! 

‘^But during all hdf< r of 

your narrative/* saitl lim I loin Miss 
Farefield, “you hriec' hvAi nieht of your 
sister, lielieve. imy my dear Frank, I 
am intereHted in her for your sake/* 

I have already given you to under, 
stand,” annweruj the vouiti, **ihat 
when Hhe wim I weniy— -f liai wan afjout 
si,x years auo- she 'onltu'ed a family 
in the capacity of ji^overiiesH, and f ro- 
ceeded to the C’ontinent. From time 
to time I receivcil let! ora from her, 
and occasionaJly little prcHfUits* wiicnewer 
she had an opportunity of wuiding 
to Kn^lamL But at ’leiigtlp after 
the lapse of a CfUiple of yf*nr«, her 
letters ceased aliogother. When I 
became uneasy at this silmicii, the 
schoolmaster, ..for I wm tJum, you 
know, at Southampton,'**-.«afci inimy 
things to relievo m# of iny iipprahen* 
sions; and it even struck me that he 
knew more than he chemo to admit. 
But this might have bson mar© fancy 
on my part. Suffice it to say, Miss 
Faifefleld — -Juliiina — for the 
last four years | have heard nothing 
.from my sister—-” 

' footstep am approsoMngf* 
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guaaenly exclaimecl Juliana, whose 
duiok ears had eaughl; tho souiul. 

" As she tl'UB spoko sho prossod the 
voung pago'e fconderly— threw a 

fervid look of passion upon him— and 
then composed horsolf in hor seat with 
the air of one just bop, inning to turn over 
the leaves of a periodic, al placed in iter 
hand. Ifraneis Paton retreated towards 
the door, wiiioli opened it tho instant ; and 
Constanco. now tdopantlv drosHod in eve- 
ning ooBtnnie. roappO!i.ri!d. HiiO at once 
perceived by tim young page’s niarmor that 
Juliana had licon spcjiking to liiin upon 
the toi.dttr nultject tlm sccnii: of wliich 
aho horsolf liad that d‘'V l<arnt ; and as 
tho door closed Iteiiitid tint beautiful youth, 
Bhoadvannod up to her sister, saying in a 
gantlo voice, “ i hope that you arc happy 
now?’’ 

" Yob, dear Oonstanco— Buprnmely 
happy!” oxolainutd .luliana, rising from 
her Heat and onihracing hor aiator in tho 
effusion of that joy wliich hor long 
interview with the young pago had excited 
in her fioul. *' 1 havo revealed tho soorot 
of rny lovo -.and ho loves mo in return. 
But YOU would Hcarcoly he.licvo how 
infcallflotual ht! is ! Oh. what a scandal and 
a aiiamo evor to h-tve_ doomed Pranoie 
Paton to .Hervituco ! I!* hKIi^h, ho has told 
mo the history of his life; and it is a 
history so full of Htrungo roinamu) and 
profouiid inysiiorv, tiiat i feid for him an 
illimitahle sympathy ns well as tho 
tendoreat love. Put all theso things I 
will explain to you another time— 

At thi.s moment the door_ oponod— 
and Mary-Anno tho kdy’B-raaid ontored 
tho room. 

'■ lie is come said Constance quickly, 
while a glow of plousuro suffused itsolf 
upon her oountemuico. 

“My Lord Marquis is in the garden, 
returned Mary-Anno, with tho inyaterious 
look of a eonfidanto. 

“Oh. then I will prooood thither at 
onoe 1” exolaimod Constanco. ^ “ Give 
me my guitar— 1 will tako it with 
it servos as an apology for burying 
myself in the shady rooosses of the 
arbour should I bo noticed proceeding 
thither by the dnmoBtics. But you 
must keep watch, Mary-Anne—and 
you also, dear sister 

"Pear not” responded Julian: "you 
Bball not be surprised by any one * 

Constance acoordingly took her 
guitar, and tripping lightly doW staiin, 
ptocesded to the garden, where iu 
a few moolbs she was clasped in 


the arms of her lover, the Marquis de 
Villebelle. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE LADY’S-MAID.— THE STOLEN 
INTEEVIEW. 

Maey-AnnE was one of the liand- 
someat as wall as the astutest and dis- 
craetest of lady’s-maids. She was a 
lino, tall, well-grown young woman, 
of about three and- twenty — with a 
figure that had aomothiog brilliant and 
splendid in its Diana-like proportions. 
Many a lady of rank who shone in the 
gorgeous saloons of fashion, might have 
envied Mary-Anne that superb shape: for 
nothing could be more graceful than the 
slope of the shoulders, tho band in tho 
hack, the symmetry of the waist, and tho 
sweeping length of limb whose fine 
proportions were displayed in one sense 
though concealed in another by the long 
skirt of the dross. 

Mary-Anne’s countenanoa was not 
merely pretty — it was handsome. Her 
brown hair was of remarkable luxuriance; 
and whether arranged in plain bands in 
the morning.part of the day, or in long 
shining ringlets in the evening, it set off 
to equal advantage the fine face that 
heamsd with mingled archness and good- 
humour. There was sometliing slightly 
coquettish in Mary. Anne’s air and 
appearance. She wore an elegant little 
Erenoh cap as if sho knew that it became 
her admirably: and every detail of her 
toilet denoted not merely a scrupulous 
neatness, but likewise a tastafulness whioh 
nearly bordered upon elegance as a lady’s 
maid could possibly throw into her 
apparel. Her clothes wore evidently 
made by no oheap milliner nor clumsy 
seamstress, but fitted her as perfectly 
as if she ware a lady of rank and 
fortune. As a matter _ of oourae she 
had handsome perquisites in the dis- 
carded dresses of her young mistreSBea ; 
but these were never cobbled up anew 
for Miss Mary-Anne. She accepted 
oast off clothes, but would not wear 
them— nor she indeed 1 She disposed of 
them to an old Jewess who regularly 
paid her a visit by the areaateps once 
every month to pnrohase whatsoever 
she might have to dispose of; so that 
vrith the produce of these little sales 
nad a small portion of her own band- 
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SODQ0 wages in aildifiioD, Mary-Anne was 
enabled feo find herself in frequent 
new dress of good material. As for 
the making-up of these dresses, that 
was done for nothing by the milliner 
who had all the custom of Lady 
Saxondale and her daughters. — the said 
milliner finding it entirely to her 
interest to keep good friends with so 
important a person as the Hon. Miss 
Farefield’s principal lady's-maid. 

Mary-Anne had, as we have already 
stated, a slightly coquettish air; and 
this, blended with a certain archness 
of expression and roguishness of 
smile, gave her a moat piquant and 
interesting appearance She looked the 
lady’s-maid. From the midst of a 
thousand females asaGm])lf:d togotbor, 
of every variety of occupation and 
grade, you might single out Mary-Anne 
as the abigai! of aristocratic mis- 
tresses. Nor was tins all. A doea 
observer could not fail to peroeivo that 
she was a confidential maid — deep in 
the secrets of the young ladies wlmm 
she served. Yet be it parenthetically 
remarked that she was not initiated in 
that particular secret which involved 
Juiiana^a attachment for the young pago. 

In order to render this portrait as 
complete as possible, wo must observe 
that Mary-Anna possessed a very fine 
pair of dark hazel eyes, which she could 
use with no small effect when she 
chose, but all the glances of which ware 
so tutored and disciplined as to bo 
completely under her own control. Thus, 
in the presence of Lady Saxondale 
she appeared sedate and respectful, 
almost to demureneas; with her ' 
young mistresses there was a more ‘ 
joyous and genial light dancing in < 
her eyes, indicating that she felfe^ her- i 
self the petted and favourite con- c 
fidante, but still so far subdued as < 
likewise to show that she knew her 1 
place too well feo take any advantage i 
of the confidanoe she thus enjoyed, t 
Indeed, there was never anything like ^ 
undue familiarity in her look, her n 
words, or her manner. The brows that d 
set off those fine eyes were darkly s 
pencilled and splendidly arched - and 
the lashes which served as a screen w. 
for her looks when she ohosa thus to n 
veil them, were of a darker shade still ei 
and, resembled thick silken fringes* a 
Her nose was straight— her mouth h 
small and pouting, the lips being of a b 
rich redness and always of a dalicious h 
moisture: they were lips that seemed al 


to invite kisses, and appeared fully 
capable of giving them back again with 
additional sweats. The exprassion of 
her countenance, tlioiigh naturally ^ 

mixture of good-hutnnur, arcimass, and 
roguishness, was variahio ; because, as' 

we have already statod, she bad the faculty 
of^tutoring it to aisflunu) 

suited the cireumstamiD of ituirnont. 

Although HO roniiirk.-.hS/ ImndHome 
and fihereforo oxpooi^-l to many 
temptations, ospeciali'/ on Mu. part of 
t!i0 proflifiato l.o-'d Saxomlalo.-ftna 
tliODRh by no moatiH of n cnbl t iiiiiurampiii 
but! on ti!0 nontrary, wil.!-, Mm rii.i, 
blooa of youth niowinn in In '• v. inH.—Misj 
Mary-Anno wia nnf witlwtu.iilinf’ .■jj,. 
quostioruiblv vii-fcuoii-’, SIto noiib'i flirf 
with )mn(boir,u vaiel.H nr-.l M.n u;:,}i,.|- (.f.iog 
of mall! (lomoatira— Hi;.} coabi m-nn sniila 
miscbiuvouHly an.l tlb;. lav bur lino whita 
lo th wbt!!! sinv ;i! i;-if r,'.Ta!,ii- 


lu i,n anv ariHUtiTa!,:,;, yoUDB 

(xquipito, viBitini; at tlio inanHion, paid ijgj 
a paasinft ooinplim,„f, j; ehanced 

to mm.t upon tho Htaii-s ; - hut if any 
imiiropur ovortuvoa '.vo!.. nia.i,. to kfma 
Mary-Arino stm km-w n.v to resent 
thorn in a man,a;r ).!„•,!. would most 
liktily flilcnoo for over l itn w!io infjultad 
kor witli Kuch propoaalH. Wo do not 
know that it nim ha oS'mMv said she 
was virtuou.s froin prinniplo*: induod 
it wouhl bo ’Wrong to main’ *utv such 
asHortioii. Hut ghn wiu! ;;-.vin<> and 
prudent youn» wonsan in in.inry.tniiHofs 
-uad fdiorous'ii riv'peef.uhj.i notions 
with roRanl to her ehu-aef,..,. and 
lookod forward to a ,|„mi marriaf-a 
with Horao doHorvii!!; and idipiblo 
PM-aon in her own Hplmr.i of 'lifo. 
Thus, thonf'h Mary- Anno could sinilo 
roguishly-asHkt in a lovo-intrimia 
camod on by otiiora-umd dtdivur’ a 
Mlci (hux with all ti n hvIuchh and 
fhaorotion in)af;iimhii(,...and thoupli on 
ocoaaiori sho oould not mornly flirt 
bu„ Qvon romp with thu donwatiog 
in the Horvants’ hall on a (Jhrist- 

maa or Now V.mr'a uvo, yot tlmr# 

was a Imo at which aho Htopped abort, 
and hflyom! _ whioh it would ho vory 
atop ^ iiiduoo hor to tako a falsa 

Sueii was iiha ialy’g luaid who pos« 
sps^d the ootilidnnno of bar two young 
mistresses gonurallv, hat of Constanoe 
espomalSy ; ami she had proved herself 
a most (.nioitrit auxiliary in enahling this 
latter^ lady to carry on her scoret 
intorvwws with the Marquis of Ville- 
eJIe. She was ihoroforo now on the 
alert to watob for th« r«torn of lAdy 
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Saxoadala, or fcho profienco of any 
other peraon who raiRhfe interrupt the 
maetiag of feiio lovors in the garden. 

We ahoulfl ohaoivn that of all tag 
splendid manaiona in Park Lana, not one 
poaaesaed so large a piorj of ground in the 
rear as Saxondalo llousn. Not that this 
was vary largo uithor; and for a gardgri 
in the country it would have been ridicul- 
ously small; hut for a town-j-esidonco, it 
was tho very rovorsu. Iloing crowded with 
evergreens, which had grown to a con- 
siderable si/,u and fornui l shady walks, — 
indeed, oinhoworinj; some spots so com- 
pletely as to shut out tho view from all 
the adjacaut windows — this garden was 
well adapted for the mooting of lovers. But 
how was it) Ihu roailcr may ask, that Gon- 
stanoe could not iievisn opportunities of 
seeing the Marquis of Villobolle in places 
where they might ho still less liahlo to 
interruption ? Those who are acquainted 
with the routine of fashionalde life, must 
be awaro how dillicult it is for young un- 
mirriud ladies t.) line; such occasions, ff 
tho Miss Bareli. dds wont out to walk, they 
had a tall footman following at a fihort 
distanco ; anU if they wont out in the 
oatriago, it was impossihlo to alight and 
leave tho (aiuipagc for any length of time, 
unattended and alone, without incurring 
tho risk of goHsiping observations on the 
part of tl)o servants. If they wont shop- 
ping thoy were certain to meet so many of 
their accjuaintaiices that it would be 
dangerous to souk such opport^nitios for 
tho intorviowB of love 1 and imisnauoh as 
the Marquis of ViHoholle had for soma 
months coasod to visit at Baxondalo House, 
tho only way in which Coimfevnco could 
oontrivo to pass an hour alone with him, 
was by those clandostino mootings in tho 
garden. Tho servants, gcnorally, 
thought that tho young lady huriad 
horsolf for an uctnsionnl hour in tho 
umbrageous roa,.H808 of tho garden for 
tho purpose of practising on bar 
guitar; and thus whon the sounds of 
that instrument ware hoard emanating 
from amidst the ovargreons at the 
extremity of the onulosuro, none of 
the domestioB would vanturo to pene- 
trate thither. A side-door, of whioh it 
was easy (or Mary- Anno to obtain the 
key, wm wont to afford admission to 
the Marquis of ViUcbelle : but on 
three or four oooasions whan a half- 
hour’s interview was to be stolen after 
dusk, and when tho key was not im- 
mediately forthoomiog, the intrepid 
Irenohman had not hesitated t« soale 
Uis t>oimdaiy*iiaiU. 


Lot us now introduce this foreign 
noblaoittn to our readers. Ha was 
about twenty-oighfe years of aga— re- 
markably handaoma— with a somewhat 
panaiva and evati melancholy expres- 
sion of eountananca. Tall and wall 
formed, his figure combined dignity 
and Meganea. He had dark hair, 
clustering in natural waves above a 
forehead of noble height. His ayes 
were largo and black, and with a 
peculiar softness of look. Thera was 
a vary pleasing expression about his 
lips : and his teeth were white and fault- 
lessly even, Ha spoke the English 
language with a perfect accent and 
iluenoy : his voice, naturally low, was 
full of a deep music that gave to its 
tones a wonderful fascination whan 
breathing tho language of love. 

Such was the Marquis of Villabelle. 
His father, who tiad been dead some 
years, was a refugee daring the period 
of the Empire : and having lived a 
considerable time in England, ho for 
this and other reasons conceived such 
an affeotion for its hospitable shores 
that he had his son educated at one of 
our public schools. Hence the intimate 
acquaintance which Etienne possessed 
in all things pertaining to tho English 
language and literature; and in habits, 
tastes, and ideas, as well as in personal 
appearanos, tho Marquis of Villebelle 
was much more of an Englishman than 
a Erenchman. By tho tinae ho had 
finished his education in this country, 
liis father died ; and ho was recalled 
to France to look after his affairs. For 
Home years ho remained on the Oon- 
tinent without revisiting England ; but 
at length ha returned to the land 
whioh he loved better than hia own. 
This was about twelve months prior to 
tho date whon we now introduce him 
to our readers, and when we find him 
seeking a clandestine interview with 
the beautiful Oonstanoa Farefiald in 
the garden of Saxondale House. 

Fond and affectionate was the meet- 
ing of the lovers. The Marquis strain- 
ed Constance to his breast, pouring 
the delicious language of love in her 
ears; and she clung to him with all a 
maiden’s confiding affeotion, drinking 
in the low melting harmony of hia 
voice* She looked sweetly beautiful, 
did Constance Farefield 1 for she was 
dressed in evening costume so that 
she might be in readiness for the 
dinner-table when the hour should 
oonui. fiet4oiig fair Jb^ flowed In 
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thick clusters upou her white shoulders 
and though there was no small 
contrast between her style of beauty 
and fcbe paraona! alitnbutias oi ha^ 
lover, yeii ware ifc imposaibla t 

deny that they would make a remark- 
ably interesting couple- „ . »> 

“ How long, my sweet Oonstance, 
said the Marquis, as they sat down to- 
gether upon a bench banoath tiio 

verdant covering of the trees, ara wo 
to pursue this stealthy and clandestine 
course?— a course which though 
marked by so many hours of mdescnb- 
able happiness, has nevertheless m it 
something humiliating alike to your 
feelings and mine.” 

“What would you have me do, 
my beloved Etienne ? ” asked Con- 
stance, gazing affectionately upon ns 
countenance- '* I tremble^ at tlia u ea 
of a furtive marriage ’’ __ 

*' Listen my sweet CoTistanca/ exclaim- 
ed the Marquis, in a tone oC firmness and 
resolution. ** I have not concealed from 
you that my resources are small — that 
indeed they ara so limited as to be only 
sufficient for one, and would conatituto 
privation if not poverty for too. But 
I have now the hope of obtaining diplo- 
matic employment from King Louis 
Philippe’s government. The recant change 
in the French Ministry has brought into 
power an old and devoted friend of my 
father’s; and I believe therefore that 1 
shall not now have to ask a favour in vain. 
Tell me then, Oonstance— tell me, my 
wall- beloved, will you consent to become 
mine if I succeed in obtaining a post which 
shall guarantee me the means of maintain- 
ing you in comfort, if not in splen- 
dour ? ” 

"Splendour, my dear Etienne! ra- 
tumed Oonstance. Oh ! let not that 
world be associated with love 1 I seek 
not for splendour— am sick o£^ the pre- 
sent splendour in which I lival The 
gaieties, the dissipations,^ and the 

frivolities of fashionable life seem a 

mockery to the soul that longs for a 
blissful seclusion with the obiaot of 
its love. Think not tharafora that if 
in wedding you I should wed even 
poverty, that raproachea or^ regrats 

would ever fall from my Hps# No, 
no— "that ware impossible 1 But — 

“ You hesitate, Constanca^^you hesi- 
tate ^ ** murmured Etienne, as his am 
gently encircled her waist ; and he 

gazed fondly upon the countenance on 
which a shade of mournfulness had 
suddenly settled. **TeU me, my sweet 


girl, wherefore do you hosifcato Have 
you 110 contideiico iri my Inii'c ? 
you l)fili0ve i- thu uu principled 
adventurer tlK*..!; f l•:^ow^yoli^ mother has 
sought to ro|)roro:.:it me > 

‘‘'Nc, no -TiOt for an ifovyanfs (Iq j 

entorf.ain sneli e .'’iMiionimrifny, ^\xd\ an 
injiirioini thorn; hi !’''-and ('onHianca 
showed li:;v her and 

her !rninr:or th.ii 'dm we-i ihjoply painad 
by the remark her Inveo* Istnl made. 

" EasirloB. EtiennOj what eould yon 
think of rao, if mtipirKPng for a 
moment lilnt I dufl .-ni:*!? a dark 

suspicion, you still imd unn yojj 

tliua — ftC(W|)i ing i,i;n .lasur-inces of your Iovq 

— fdving you mint^ if’ rot, urn and wiiliog 

to cntnist hh urn; rje's Ir^npinae,:; to yotir 
keeping? No~-dnH|?ly a?!d iinvotfdiy mb I 
love you, if t tlunnthii that vmi Wu-ru other 
tliaii i lieliove you io b-u vvu sliouid part 
at onco—nover io meat mmn ! And If I 
could not tear forth tliits lovti from the 
depths of my soul. I ^ would rather 
suffer it to iltjvour n\y turirt in aanret 
tluin let it hurry me on into dugradiition 
and error, kforeovar, you have doalli 
candidly wifdj mo in ronprctt to your 
ciroumstaneas ' * 

“ And yet aipun you henitato, Con* 
stance?’' H'iid ihc. perceiving 

that she stopped short as if about to 
give uttoieuuui to ;ioriif;tliing which 8 lia 
novertheless treinliled to rtpofik. 

Oh 1 1 will b-e- eamiict with you— I will 
bo candid witii you !” rejoined Ikjnst'Um 
" You have asked mtj how long these 
stealthy iniervii:w.a are to euntimiu? and 
you know, inilecl you havt? ujore than 
hiritod. filiat tlm only way in annlbiiate the 
mmesHtty thrsre d i.i by our marri'igj, 
Now" cjontlmied ilonstaiuau bimdlng down 
her looks am! sp'.Hkiiig in a low trcmuloM 
tone* "ainongHlf the various things 
wbieh mv nijfdur b h at diflerii!!l 
tirnuH let drop oomtenuitg you, there 
18 one aihg’itiori mi whiidi I hive 
never fcouchctl litiforii-*'Whioli 1 hivi 
uovor oven Idnlod io you*- -find k 
which i would not allude, howOT 
dislanily, btunuse I dared not so ftt 
shock your fodlings™*- 

" SpU'dc, speak, C^ofistiince t tic frwl 
a!ul candid i" said the Marquw: bal i 
hiB own voicsj wus now tniniidiiig is il 
with anxiety and iutiHmsti, wtd Ik 
arm that onoiroled the iiifiidon^s wikl 
was trembling likewisct 
"Oh! I dare not-- no, I darn not pw* ' 
cead farther 1" tnmmmml Consli'W ! 
now burstiiof into l«r«* m a faeliilj 
of imp d«pui«iaoy iuddtoli j 
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iipdn her : foi' indeed ii; skUok her that 
the matter to which she was thus 
alluding did not altogether involve a 
wanton calumny. 

“ Constance ! ” exclaimed the Mar- 
quis. more vehemently than he was 
wont to speak ; " you alarm me 1 — what 
means this outburst ot emotion? Is it 
something so very serious— or so very 
terrible 7 " 

“ Ah ! it would be alike serious and 
terrible if true I ” responded the young 
lady, now suddenly raising her eyes 
and gizieg with a mixture of inquiring 
earnestneBS and reviving oonfidanoa 
in her lover’s oountenanoa- “ But no 
—it is impoasibla — it cannot be true I 
You would not dacoivo mo thus 1 ” 

" Constance, what moan you ? what 
mean you ? “ ' oxclaimod the Marquis, 
painfully axoitad. “ Do not hesitate to 
speak 1 There mast be no reserve. 

" No, thare must not be — I feal that 
there must not bol interrupted the young 
lady. “Soma months have elapsed since 
first from my mother’s lips dropped the 
statement which now weighs upon my 
mind ; and for the reasons I have already 
aiplained, I would not mention it to you. 
But this day I have had a serious conversa- 
tion with my sister — and I have been led 
more than over to fool the importance of 
removing every doubt and dissipating every 
suspicion,— the more so, sinoo you your- 
self, Etienne, began tho conversation era 
DOW by tho assurance that a favourabla 
turn in your oiroumstanoes would soon 
suable you to conduct me to the altar. 
Therefore now — on this prasant occasion 

—must wo converse frankly " 

" It is what I wish, Constance I I 
have already told you so I " said tho 
Marquis with some degree of vehe- 
mence; and I can assure you, my 
sweet girl, that you arc torturing me 
moat acutely by this delay in telling 
me everything. Say what it is that 
hangs like a doubt upon your mind, 
and to which you are so raluotant to 
give utteranoa." 

“ Etienne, " responded Conatauoo, 

raising her beautiful blue eyes and fix- 
ing them earnestly upon her lover, **X 
am told tbal you have already bean 
married : and that although separated 
from your wife, she is still alive 1 ” 

Xf a thunderbolt had fallen at the 
feet of the Marqnls of Villabello, ho 
ooald not have been more dismayod- 
It was a {M»rf«ol oonsternation that 
whied upon him: he turned pole os 
death—- the wm that ttm engirdling 


Constance, fell as if palsied from her 
waist ^and he gazed upon her in 
vacant bewilderment. 

, 1 ‘ ® unhappy young 

lady, ‘It is true— it is too true I ” and 
coveting her face with her handSj 

she burst into passionate flood of 
weeping. 

iu I ” echoed 

the Marquis, in a tone of rending 

agony. But good God 1 how could 
fehis secrafe have baan known ? ** 

litUe mafefcar how ife waii 
known, murmured Consfiaaca, afirick- 
fin wifeh despair, “since you confess ifc 
is the truth. 0 Etienne, wherefore 
have you deceived me thus! and 
starting from her seatf she was about 

to break away from him with frantic 
excitement, whan he took her hand-* 
he fell upon his knees— ha besought 
her to remain — he implored her to 
tarry for a few minutes to bear him. 

Thera was a desperation in his looks 
and a wildness in his tone Which 
frightened Constance Parefield ; and 
though she felt hurt, mortified, and 
wounded in all her keenest aensibili- 
ties,— though it appeared as if all the 
happiness of her life were suddenly 
annihilated by a single blow,— yet she 
could not leave him thus, for she felt 
that she loved him still. 

“Speak, Etienne,’* she said, in a low 
deep^ tone clouded with ineffable 
emotions# “ I will not refuse you a 
hearing/* 

She resumed her seat : he placed hitn** 
self by her side, and would have still 
ratainad her mind in his own— but she 
gently withdrew it j and then her grief 
burst forth anew in oontulsing sobs* 

“ Oh ! calna yourself, calm yourself, I 
implore you!*’ he saidi in aooants of pas* 
sionate entreaty# “ Would you see me kill 
myself at your feet ? But I can endure 
anything rather than this anguish of 
year’s I The spectacle drives me mad-*- 
because it is I who have causad it, Yet 
if you knew all-*—** 

** Then Ml me ev 0 ryth!ng--*-be frank 
and candid with me 1 ** said Oonstanee. 

And, Oh f “ she added, in a voice full 
of gushing emotion, “ if there be ex- 
tenualion on your behalf, God knows 
that I shall only be too willing to 
admit ii I ’’ 

* ■ If you will grant me your patienee, 
Constance/'^' resumed the Marquis, . , ■ ** I' ' , 
will tell you everything ; and you 
will hear one of the most extraordi* 
nary historic that ever fell from the 
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lips of ii liman bemg. Talk of Miq io- 
cidants of novels and romaneaa baing: 
exliravagant ! Iiheir intereafs palla and watias 
infjo mawkish iaaipiditiy— Iheir oxcikemenis 
subsidea^ into monotony and dnlinesa — 
when compared with the story I am aboui* 
to, relate! And that there /s extenuation, 
if not a complete vmdieQ.tioo for the coorso 
I have pursued in respect to yourself, Con- 
stance, I may venture to promiae. Nay — 
I do not even know but that I should have 
been fully justified in averring that .1 am 
not a married mao, at this moment ! 

“Oh! if all this be true I exclaimed 
Ooostance, lier countonanoa liriglrt'm- 
ing up with the animation of hoij j : 
for bar's had a lew moments back 
been a despair so profound tlmt even 
the slightest glimmering whicli hade 
h 0 J*^ hope again, was a relief inelTihlm 
Shall I comrcancje at onoo ? ’’ askoil 
the ireocb nobieiiian, in a, low soft 
voice: and again lie took iior ha id 
w b io h w a a not now with d vt^ w n . 

*■ Ycs — proceed Efciefine--procncd - 

and may God grant— ilut I am tor- 
tured with auspenae! Proceed!” 

Tiie Marquis of Viiiaballe accorsHiig- 
ly commenced in the following man- 


‘‘You are aware that my father, b^dng 
devoteci to the ciuse of the lloiirlsD'n'i, 
lost ail his iiii!,non8e ostatcs in Franra.) 
by confiscation when the first Rovolu- 
tion broke out : you are likewise aware 
that whea the HourbonB were raBtorad, 
they behaved with the d 'epest ingra- 
pituda ^to my father, refusing him any 
iadeoanifioation for the loBsas he had 
sustained on their bahalf* It was 
through disgust at their conduct, as 
much as through love for this country, 
that he preferred a rasldeuoa in Eng- 
land rather than in his own imtivo 
land, It is exactly eight years ago»-* 
ooasequeatly, in 1836— that my father 
returned for the last time to France, in 
the _ho]pa of receiving from the band 
of Xiouis Philippa* (who had then been 
mx years on the throne) that jugtico 

XVIlI and Charles X But fioaredy 
had ha set foot ou his nativa soil, wfmn 
he was saizid with a dangarous mness, 
which la a few days proved fatal. I 
had bean left behind him in England; 
hut upon receiving the said fntalUgenoe 
of my ather’s death. I hastened to 
Pans. After tiiB funeral J prooeadwi, 
by the aid of a notary, to examine into 
m late, parents affairs. Alasl I found 
them m the most deplorable oonditien. 
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dark* Should _ i boeoms a private 
soldier ? No : I could nols bear lihe idea of 
serving witiii my sword that monarch who 
had beliavod ro ungratefully to my father 
and so scornfully towards myself. Yet 
was it absolutely necasaary to do some- 
thing ; for I had not even where to lay my 
head, nor the smallcat coin in my pocket. 
Suicide- — All,! you may well start, my 
beloved Constjuicjo ! ”i,)at Hint appeared 
to bo the only n,liiorrtaf.ivo I It was be- 
tween nlno tind ton o'clock in the 
evoningk in tbo motitli of J'litio, exactly 
five yrare^ ago, ikih tifter rambling 
about Pjirls Idui wliolo day in a etato 
of ^rairid nmrtj msily imagined than 
depicted, ,1 wrfS burnling my way to- 
wards one of tiie bridgos— I will not 
repeat with whafi iMtontion— when I 
suddenly hoard mysolf calkn! by name. 
I looked up, atid l.)ebeld before me, by 
the ligfit struaming from a sliop-win- 
dow* a tall good-looking rniddlO'aged 
genlileman, whenn by bis very appear- 
ance it wao iviivf to rccoi'p'Ui^e as an 
Englishman* lie said, * I proaumo that 
I am not wrong in addressing you as 
the Count do Vilkibolle ? '*-—1 replied 
that my ^ father ^liacl for some time been 
dead, and that 1. was now the Marquis 
of Vilidhullo ; a!id in tbo bittarnass of 
my spirit I added something to tho 
effect that tbo empty fiitlo of Marquis 
was everything I possessed in the 
world. All b ^cj:u;uIaiod tho English- 
man 5 * is it HO ? I wan ahoul to solicit 
your advice on a cortaiu point; but it 
may be that ht Uuh w reeked eondition 
of vour fortum?;’! you yourself will 
serve ^ usy purpo:uj/— 'riioge last words 
he liad miiUiorod in a imwirig tone, but 
audibly onoufds for me to eatcli thorn. 
Thera was fomjthing in than which 
appeared to hIiuI a gleam of hope on 
tho desobti darkness of mind; 
and as n drow.dng man grasps at a 
straw, dii’i I ohil;e!i at wliat tho English- 
man had just siitL lie invited me to 
follow bifii into an luljaccnt wina*ahap, 
where ho ordared a private room and 
rofreahments to ho served up- We sat 
down together ; ami tho Englishman 
qu'istionotl mo most mhmtaly rtspoct- 
ing my airciinut'imtos. There appeared 
to ^ba A ecrttuii frankness about him 
which hifiplnal mo wifelt confidacce; 
and nioreovor it wjis so necessary for 
me to I who liad been but a few 

minutes bufnro environed by fcha dark* 
nesa of doapfiir I I explained to feha 
Englishman my predse position, not 
avau withholding the fact that at tho 


very instant I had encountered him I was 
contemplating— ™but of that , no matter— 
I will not name the horrid thing again* 
Suffice it to say that he listened with the 
deepest attention and interest to all I told 
him : and when he had done questioning 
me, I asked him who ha was and how he 
had happened to know me ? Ha replied 
that ha had mat me in company with my 
father some four or five years back in 
England, when I was a youth ; but though 
methought that hia countenance was not 
wholly unfamiliar, yet I could not recollect 
where I had seen him before. Ha then 
proceeded to tell me that if the proposition 
ho wag aiiout to make suited my views, it 
would bo necessary for him to reveal his 
name, and also that of a young lady of 
whom he would have to speak : but ere ha 
mentioned thosa names ha would 
have to exact from me the most 
solemn, sacred, and binding oath that 
I would never reveal them in con- 
nexion with the transaction he was 
about to submit to my consideration. 
My ease was too desperate to allow me 
to offer any objection to whatever 
terms of secrecy ha might stipulate: 
and I bade him proceed. Ha then 
addressed me as follows: — ‘ Thera is 
an English lady for whom I am anxious 
to find a husband, who must be a 
foreigner, and not only of a good 
family, possessed of a title of 
nohiHty. It Is not under any circum- 
stancas of dishonour in respect to the 
lady herself that the nee ssity for at 
once marrying her thus exists. She 
is pure |nd spotless,, so far as it is 
possible for any one to judge of the 
ebaraotor of a woman or bacome a 
guarantee for hor chastity, Thorelora 
it is to cover no fault that this speedy 
matrimonial alliance is sought for. 
What the ciroumstancas are which 
render it necassary. cannot be explain- 
ed. She is exceedingly handsomau 
but bar beauty will matter little to 
him who baeomas her husband, inas- 
much as the moment after the oara* 
money they will be separated and wil 
■890 each other no more. You,, now 
understand me. If you think .. fit to 
bestow your nam8-*-for it will ..be 
naught beyond tha mare bestowal of 
a name --upon the kdy in' question, 
you shall receive the sum of live 
thousand pounds, speaking in English 
money, tho moment after the cere- 
money has taken place. Such is ray 
proposition. Take twelve, or even 
tweuty-lour hours to. consider it* if 
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yon like? bufs at the expiration of that 
interval your answer must be given,*' 

The Marquis of Villebelle paused; 
and Constance who had listened with 
a deep and absorbing interest, now 
gave vent to an ejaculation of as- 
tonishment* 

“ You may well be surprised, sweet 
girl,” said the Marquis : “for I myself was 
astounded by the strangeness of the 
Englishman's proposition. And yet I was 
scarcely displeased at it. Five thousand 
pounds— a hundred and twenty five 
thousand francs — to a man who was home- 
less, penniless, friendless, and starving ! 
The temptation was too great : and after 
ail, what was the service to be rendered in 
order to procure such a sum ? Merely the 
bestowal of a name and title so utterly 
worthless to me that a few minutes back I 
had been hurrying forward to bury them 
along with myself in the deep waters of 
the Seine. Oh I you can scarcely think ill 
of me Constance, when I confess that I 
found the offer too cheering, too magnifi- 
oant, to be refused, and that instead of 


taking twenty- four hours or even twelve 
hours to reflect upon the point, 1 gave my 
assent at once* The Englishman then told 
me his own name and that of the young 
lady to whom I was to be married* 
Her surname was quite different from 
his own; and therefore I did not sup- 
pose her to be his daughter. I however 
asked him if such were the case '? and 


he said she was not— bub he enjoinec 
me not to question him any farther, ai 
there was so deep a mystery attaohei 
to this young lady and th^ necessitj 
for maintaining it was so absolute, h« 
must decline furnishing me with 
clue for its unravalment* Ha thei 

placed a purse of money in my hanc 
and bade me meet him at the sam< 

place on the following day at elever 

o'clock* We separatad—and was I nc 
longer houseless nor penniless : bul 
throughout the night I could soaroeli 
close my eyes in slumber* The pro^ 

positfon to which I had asaanted was 
so ^ extraordinary that again and 
again did I hesitate whether la 

proceed any farther in the matter: 
but the grim gaunt spectre of poverty 
constantly rose up before my wym 
and made all my scruples vanish^ 
Morning came ; and with Some portion 
of the money oonkined in the purse I 
made such improvements in my toilei 

as were suitable for .the ceremony 
about to take place. Punctual to the 
hour war I at the wine-ihop ;~|ta 


Englishman had already arrived and 
was waiting for me* He doubfeiesa saw by 
my looks that I had not changed my mind ; 
and ha did not therefore ask me t^g 
question. A hackney” coach was summoned 
and he ordered it to take us to an hotel* 
which he named in another part of Paris, 
On arriving there, he introriuced me to a 
suite of apart man ts, in one of which ha 
requested me to be soatad for a few minutes. 
He then passed into an inner room, and 
shortly reappoarod, accompanied by three 
ladies. One mm nearly as old as himself, 
and whom he introduced as his wife. 
Another was much younger, and was 
intended to act as bridesmaid. I believe 
she was soma roiation of his, but 1 do not 
exactly know of what ilogree. The third 
was the young lady on wliom I was to 
bestow my name. Bhe was IndecKl hand- 
some — very liandsorne. D"o not be jealoua, 
Constance, at the oliservation I have 
made ; for while doinn justice to her 
personal appearance, I may with equal 
oandour declare that hor’g was not a 
style of beauty adapted to my taste. 
On this part of my narrative I will not 
however dwell. Suflica it to say that 
she appeared to treat the slranga pro* 
ceoding^ with a cold ness almost 
amoontiog to an iiidilTerunoo that was 
not the least extraordinary feature in 
the whole transaction: for I could not 
help asking myself of what nature 
might ho the oircumstancos that ren- 
dered nocoBsary ho singular a matri- 
monial allianco ? To bestow upon that 
young lady a hiisljand wlto was to be 
00 husband at all— to give her a name 
which she might hear in the world 
apart from him of whom she !md de- 
rived It— to make her a wife, yet leave 
her to a single and virgin state of ex- 
istence, if chasta she really ware and 
meant to continue,— ail this miamod ao 
monstrous, so- unnafcuml, that I shrank 
from the hare idea on laiiiig intro- 
duced to her. Thorn was not however 
much letsura permfikd for moditsbion: 
bcimusa the Englishman hurried us all 
down to a plain carriage tlnil mm wail- 
ing in the courtyard of the hotel, and 
wa ^ drove off the ilriliiii Ambwsi- 
dors chapel, which was ai no gral 
distaoee. I should ohserva that the 

ladles Wife simply dr^witd ; with nc 
conspicuous evidences Ibat this was i 
bridal parly. Ail the prelimkarta 
for iha solemn oeremony had bews 
arranged with due oara; lo that os 
mchkg the chapel wi found tfai 
uhaplato and clerk in alikadiiiee ; 
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and the procaediogs at ones com- 
menced^ I tntist confess that I experienced 
a strange sensation as I went through that 
ceremony- My oonsoienoa smote me with 
a pang resembling a remorse : for I could 
not help feeling that it was a veritable 
mockery of one of the holiest rites of the 
Christian Church. I glanced towards my 
bride, and observed that she was still as 
calm# oollectsci, and even indifferent as if 
it were some ordinary transaction, and not 
one of the serious character that it really 
was** l^or in thus bestowing her band 
upon me, was not this young woman, in 
the vigour of youth and in the bloom of 
bar beauty, suioidally destroying all hope 
of ever enjoying real happiness in the 
wedded state? In short, by this very 
marriage with me, was she not shutting 
herself out from the prospect of ever 
marrying another# however deeply she 
might be ted to love and however iEondly 
she might be balovad in return ? But it is 
useless now to moralke on all the features 
and associations of that mysterious 
transaction. Sutiioe it to siy that the 
ceremony was accomplished, and that the 
young lady within the space of a few brief 
minutes was made Marchioness of 
Villebelle. We all re-entered the carriage, 
and returned to the hotel*^th0 Englishman 
and his wife conversing the whole time on 
general and indifferent lopics for the evi- 
dent purpose of preventing that awkward- 
ness and embarrassment which under such 
extraordinary circumstances would have 
otherwise prevailed. On arriving at the 
hotel, the three ladies each shook hands 
with me and bade me adieu, '^my wife 
exhibiting no more excitement or emotion 
than the other two. They then all three 
passed to the inner room, and I remained 
alone with the Englishman. lie foruhwitb 
began to count down a number of bank- 
notes upon the table ; and as ha thus paid 
me the promised reward for the singular 
and mysterious service I had rendered, he 
said, * Do not think that because we are 
now about to part, I shall altogether lose 
sight of you. If fortune smiles upon 
you and you continue independent 
of any friendly aid, you will never 
hear from me: but if adversity over- 
takes you and you fall into proyerty 
again, you may rely upon receiving 
succour from my hand* And now 
far0well.*~Thi8 was a hint for me to 
take my departure at ooce ; and I can 
assure you* my dear Oonstanoe, that I 
had no iuolluation to remain — for I 
already began not merely to Ic^tbe 
myself, but likewise idil who wer^ 


naoted with the transaction.*' 

The Marquis of Villebella ceased 5 
and Constance Faredeld sat gassing 
upon him with looks of mingled com- 
miseration and uncertainty. She 
pitied him for all he had gone through 
— she could scarcely blame him for the 
step he had taken, under such peculiar 
circumstances, in order to save himself 
from the horrors of poverty and the 
dismal alternative of suicide: but she 
was bewildered how she herself could 
thenceforth act towards him. Suddenly 
a recollection flashed to her mind, 
bringing hope along with it; and she 
said in an excited tone, “ But did you 
not tell me era now that you would be 
almost justified in declaring yourself 
to be unmarried ? What meant you by 
that averment ? what did it signifiy ? 
what am I to understand ? Speak, 
speak, Etienne I You know net whafe 
torturing suspense I at this momanfe 
endure: for all my happiness hangs 
upon the next word that may fall from 
your lips ! ** 

I will soon explain myself, dear 
Constance,” replied the Marquis, his 
countenance brightening up some- 
what, or at all events losing a portion 
of the melancholy cloud which had 
been hanging upon it. ” But ere I make 
know tbe meaning of those words 
which I spoke just now, and of which 
you have reminded me it is neoessary 
I should enter into a few more parti- 
culars respecting myself. For you 
must not think, Constance, that the 
large sum of money which I received 
in such a manner and for such a ser- 
vice, made me happy. No, no — far 
from it I It was the utter desperation 
of my circumstances which induced 
me to rentier that service and take tbe 
reward. Heaven knows that by nature 
I am ^ not mean, nor mercenary, not 
dishonourable. Nothing of the reckless 
adventurer is there in my character 1 I 
was the creature of circumstances : it 
was an imperious necessity that rulbd 
me. But when it was all over, I fell baa 
if I had oommittad a crime and dona a 
dishonourabla action ; and within 
twenty-four hours of that sohmn mock- 
ery which gave me a wifa and her 
do^er, but deprived me of the former 
and made me unhappy with the latter, 
I sped to the hotel to jpffRrn tbe money 
and insist upon taken for 

the annulment the marriage* But 
the Englishntw and hie oomns^iotis 
had gonalJSn order to banisfcthii 

l fift w. 
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unpleasaafe reflaotions which now hanafsed 
ma by day and by nighfi, I embarked in 
Gommercial spaoulations, oof; 00 much in 
fihe hope of increastog my means as of 
amnsing my mind. Bor three or four 
years they progressed favourably enough : 
but at length a sadden panic paralysed all 
my schemes, and tbe failure of a ba sk 
threatened me with ruin. Day and night 
did I toil to disentamgie my affairs from 
the vortex of difficulty and embarrassment 
in which they were plunged; and I 
succeeded so far that I paid my ii^bilitij.s 
with honourable exactitude, and found a 
surplus of a few hundreds of pounds re- 
maining for my own use. Sick of comihor- 
oial pursuits and financial spaculations, I 
came over to England. Then was it, 
dearest Oonstanca, that I becamo ac- 
quainted with you ; and. as to knoi? you 
is to love you, I learnt to love you fondly ! 
Oh, I need not tell you over again how 
deeply I love you ! That I was wrong, 
cruelly situated as I am, to whisper the 
tale of love in your ears, there can bo no 
doubt : but this love which I entertain for 
you became indispensable to my happiness 
—it gave me a new existanoa— and it 
seemed to promise felicity for the 
future. Oould I resign it could I 
abandon this dream of bliss? Besides, 
during the interval which had then 
elapsed since my marriage— that fatal, 
that cursed marriage, — I had never 
seen my wife — never heard of her— 
could not even learn what had become 
of her — and had never oven eauglit 
the faintest whisper to the effect 
that there was a being in the world 
bearing the name of the MarchioooBB 
of Yillebelle. Secretly did I prose- 
cute inquiries in London to asaor- 
tain if such a lady wore known in 
the oirolea of fashion ; but to my joy I 
oould hear of nothing of the sort. I 
inquired also after that EnglislHuan, 
whose name I dara not mention : for I 
resolved if I oould hear of him, to seek 
him out and ascartain if my wife wore 
still alive* AU I aould howavar learn 
was that tba^mdividual alluded to mm 
on the Oontinanti but that his whera-* 
abouts was not known* I therefore 
naturally oonoludad that some fresh 
oiroumstances had transpired to induoo 
the lady to discard the name and title 
she had obtained by her marriage 
with me; and it was under this balief, 
sweet Constance, that I ventured to 
breathe my tale of love and whispar 
my hopes in your ears.. Am I so deep- 
ly to blame? Ohl if you had been 


less beautiful, ioas fasoinatieg, iggg 
food, leas aifeotionaio, I might have 
yielded to tbo Crilriim-ss of roflaelion 
—I migiff have liowcd to a sense of 
duty— '1 rnigltt Imvo Mtoothorod this 
passion of mine whon it was as yet a 
nascent il'iiiu). But i h do rod you— I' 
adore you atiii — i shall adore 

ever, even tfiough at tlio oxpiratiou 
of this iQtcu'viow wo pant to rooet nn' 

iji ore I 

“ iUit the iiraMi'’-'; of ihcsii words 
'EtiuiinoV itiii'.'iitu '«’.i C pi<q’ 
foundiy oiov. cl, 'nor {marl; ilutter. 

ing with liooo n:hi “ toll roe 

toil 11:10, what did thi-y si ydfy */ Jqj 
I soo that thero L vrt lOinofibitig yp 
unto!d*-Hans',,ti:iiig th di wirrantad’ you; 
iiO‘ duedaivf that vuu Wi'iuld not bo alfio- 
gothcir unju.^tiiioJ in mxremnlki: 
yourHuif fiH a nvio ‘f 

To that oapli/oil ic;Mi ! now cjocae/’ ' 
resporniod tho Mafqui.i, wIioho arm 
had onoo iiioro tmidrilloil i\Fiss 
fiobr.s and fr-om wldtjli she ciM ^ 

not withdraw. ** Wilhin iho hint three 
weeks I mot her wlu)!ii i liavo hm 
compeiiod to rn|,»irii and to «|joak of 
as my wife*— 

^‘‘Ai:i! td.mn you know thtil she ig 
alive? arul you have gfjun OX* 

clairnod Ooiuttanen, in *uu!uiits expressive 
of disappoinlMnent ami mrrow- 

Yus-**-! have liem her; ami when I 
tell you the result of our immtlng you 
ruay^ not perhajM loo!* fdun duHtresaod, 

I will not pauH I to i:>;|;l-do under whali 
airmiinstama.H it wim fiiat I nuit hor: 
BuOice it to tiut Wti diu iluui niosti 
tluauj weulm ago ;ei{| inir rmwihiilion 
wim irnmediahi :yi : nmtual. it waB in 
the enviiamn of hom'hn iliat I thus 
uncomitenul her. Bido waa ehuDally 
drciH.rl, aiul had tl e afjpoarance of 
being in the n eufoi f, ihlo eircuiii'* 

Bkuieys* If. waa rafd; r in a imm of 
raillery ami a lomi uf ftood-huniouroi 
joeulaiity tliat nhe iipokn. 1 ii«ked lioif 
if she liiul tfvur b unn my naiiie in Ihs 
pmiuuce of the woritl ? and ahe assurfid 
mu slio Itfifl miL I n.'Xt lekud hm if 
she coiWideryil hIm ind nny olsia 
upon^ im an a hiHliar.u ? to wliieli shl 
likewise anawyred in tlni imgatim- 
Now,^ underskml imV aim riiil ; ‘Ido 
not wish to inp rfero with you, ind I 
prusumo that you do mi kilmMl fco ju* 
tariero witli me. Tiie rireeiwily whioh 
compullari me to miirtf you was of ft 
Iranaiaat olwmcibr : tlni ptirpuie wn 
served on the iiiftfcaiii; mi if w« oould 
now uufl»rry ourselvus I shoild ..ta „ 
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full worda senli a felirili 

of joy tso my lio'vrfi. Shu observed my 
emoliion, and woid; on to say, ‘ Although 
wa are such to each other, and 

altboogh I coiisoiinetiUy koovy bo little 
yoo, yet you ninv ta^sl aaaurad feliat what 
trifling amoiuit of lenUng I eo expariaoco 
in the maltor, is rithor oC a friondly 
character than ; and ! thiok by 

your maniior th'O'o is soinoti-ing you would 
wish at iny levnls If so, aijoak ; and 
hesitate not. Do vf)u w,i.nt money?’ — I 
at OOC 0 irdwr’/uptod \mr witli the f-aearanca 
that ^ ent'»rt;i ined no Hindi moan and 
merccmarv ido't. ; nn-dl tdmn vo-y fratikiy 
ptocoudod to inform her that I w.aQ 
enamoured of :i, vouny holy witli wiiosa 
love I was hlesHod iii return— that I had 
not dared re veil ti) livir too circumstance 
of my watlded eomlifdon.’^ — hut tint if it 
were possihle to proeare and rhestroy the 
evidencoB of ihi.t mirriago, ilia boon con- 
ferred upon me woiilfl t>o !rnmoiiH-\ ll’erQ- 
npon my wife at once promiaed to re- 
lieve my rnind in ttiis raspeet. Bho 
told mo timf. she vow in possosBioM of 
the niarria}»?,;-enrti!\c .tc, together wltli 
certain doivumontB tiHldiying, to tiio 
aulihenticiiy of tluit cvniaiic.itii, and 
sigo(3d by wlio wiinossod the 

bridal. All Mu«e papyrn sbo frankly 
offored to place in my hantlB so tint 
I might lio with them m I choHC. You 
may co!U!t 3 lve, i'oaHtiMuH-% with td-nt 
joy and gnititu.’lu i aeetiptcd inis offer. 
Sho accordingiy matin iui appointment 
for ma to recdvfi tdie paper; and she 
promise I that they Bhould ho faith- 
fully i‘omitted to mu on the day, at 
tha hour, and at the place named. We 
than parted, iw more acquaintancest 
in the sam«^ way that wa had just 
met, our interview having lasted but 
for a few minutes^ ami the whole con- 
veraatioii being continod to tho topics 
which I Inve iiumtioneb We did not 
even shake handi, nor make any in- 
piry into oacb olhor^B oireumstancog, 
beyond the mm qmiaiion which my 
wife put to mj wlwther I wm in 
want of tnomiy# I bavis now nothing 
more to say, unloBu it ho to acid that 
the appointment was faithfully kepi 
by m omtssiry from m/ wife, and the 
papare wiire all plaeod in my hand. I 
have them at my raiiderioj— I have 
not deitroi^eil them -and were it not 
for my oftth*i site, I would show tbam 
to you, imtp Ctonitanea. But 1 d&ra 
Bot revMl immai whicilt appear in 
the i»trriig#-oer|ifl«,ti wad the other 
d<^0iii3atiili* NoWt ttfe’Vi »od «aept 


fehe entry in tha register ^ at the British 
Ambassador’s chapel in Paris, no evi- 
deoca could possibly be produced — ^ 
unless indeed by my own band — td 
prove that I was aver wadded to 
another. Finally, I will ask you, Oon- 
Btfinca, whether under all these cir- 
cumstances— especially the last — 1 
should not have bean almost justified 
in representing myself as single and 
unmarriad ? ” 

Constance gave no immediita answer : 
aha reflected profoundly. What course 
was flhc to pursue ? That aba might in all 
safety becoma the wife of the Marquis of 
Villeballo without having her right to that 
name ever disputed, seemsd beyond the 
possibility of doubt : but on the other 
hand, could she look upon herself as the 
le,gitiamtc and lawful wife of this nobleman 
who had neen wadded to another ? Again, 
on the favourable side, it was scarcely to 
ho supposed that the English law would 
recognise a marri .go such as that which 
tlie Marquis had been so mysteriously led 
into ; inasmuch as it had never been 
consummated, and appeared on the 
vary face of it a mockery too scanda-. 
ioua to ho regarded in tha light of a 
grave soioranity. And on this same 
favourabla side, too, was the young 
kdy’a love for the French nobleman; 
80 that after a few minutes's deliber- 
ation the arguments on this side 
proved the weightier ; and extandiog, 
her fair hand to the Marquis, she ex- 
claimed, “ No, Etienne, I cannot se.. 
parate from you I I eannot resign 
this dream of bliss 1 I iova you— and 
in the world's despite will I love you 
on unto tha and.” 

Tha Marquis strained her to his 
breast— covered her lips and her 
cheeks with kisses— lavished upon her 
the tanderest epithets — and breathed 
tha most solemn protestations, and 
pledges in her ears. 

** And now, dearest,” ha said, ”you 
will not .refuse to be mine so soon as .1, 
slmll have obtained, .the m.eaas of: 
guaranteeing , an adequate , maintan- 
ance? At the boginning of this con«^.; 
varsation, I informed you that a 
change in the French Ministry had 
given power to an individual who has 
influence enoagh to compel the King 
to do me justice, though so tardily ; 
and . in a sbo.rt time I may expect a 
.diplomatic situation. Than 

** Yes — then"* murmured Constance, 
** I will become thine I ” 

A^lu we there eareesiugSt iu# 
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embtaoingij 9iti3 ibS brsathing of 
tender vow3 ! and the two lovers ex- 
perienced, if possible, a greater 
amount of happiness, or at all events 

of safcisfacliioQ and content;, in conse- 
t^nence of the explanations which had 
taken place on this memorable occasion. 

Now, dearest Constance/' said the 
Marquis, ‘'you shall play me one of 
those beautiful airs which carry such 
ineffable bliss in unto my heart when 
the music is made by your fair fingers. 
You have your guitar with you and I 
am sura that I shall not beseech this 
favour in vain ? ** 

Oonatanoe took up the instrument and 
began to run her fingers over the strings, 
while the Marquis, rising from the seat, 
leant against the pedestal of a huge vase 
that stood close by, so that his tender gaze 
might embrace the entire form of that 
ravishing creature whom he loved so fondly 
and who loved him so devotedly in return. 
But scarcely had the beauteous Con- 
stance begun to strike the strings of 
her guitar, whan Juliana, who in the 
meanwhile had gone through the 
ceremony of the toilet and ex- 
changed her deshabillee for a dinner 
oosbumei came hurrying down the 
gravel-walk with the intimation that 
Lady Saxondale had returned and 
that she had intimated her intention 
of taking half-an- hour’s ramble in the 
garden before dinner. 

The Marquis snatched a hasty em- 
brace from his adored one ; and hur- 
riedly shaking hands with her sister, 
be made good his retreat by the side- 
door of the garden. 


OHAPTEB XXX. 

FLOBIHA. 

Wis ©fist now aJeturn to Lady Blorina 
Staunton, whom we left at the mo- 
ment when scarcely able to subdue a 
violent outburst of her anguish, she 
sought the window^reoess with the 
seaming pretext of beholding the de- 
parture of Lady Saxondale’s splendid 
•equipage, but in reality for the pur- 
pose of hiding her tears. Lady Mac- 
donald, not for an instant suspecting 
that every syllable Lady Saxondale 
had uttered was a dagger plunged 
deep down into the heart of her niece, 
began commenting in the bitterest 
manner upon the presumed ineolenoe 


of William Devaril ; and thus eaola 
word spoken by the aunt produced a 
fresh pang In the bosom of the gentle 
Fiorina. Still however did the un- 
happy young lady remain in the 
room : for she was afraid that by a too 
precipitate retreat she would excite 
Lady Macdonald’s suspicion. It waa 
an excruciation wall-nigh iotolerabla 
which Fiorina thus suffored— “or rather 
a series of excruciations more poigoaot 
than any that had ever previously 
entered into her young heart’s experience. 

Presently. after having delivered 
herself of an immensely long tirade 
of invectives against the young artist, 
Lady Macdonald rang the bdl furious- 
ly ; and when a footooan answered 
the summons, she said, ’‘Whan Mr. 
Davarii calls at tfie house again, you 
will tell him that his services can ba 
dispensed with for the future, and 
that if ho will send in Ins account a 
cheque shall ha remitted for the sum.” 

“Yes, my lady,” wj^s the footman^s 
reply : and he quitted the room. 

Fiorina felt as if lurr heart must burst, 
She could endure the state of inward 
torture no longer; and quitting the draw- 
ing-room, she hastened up to her own 
chamber, where she llirew Imrsalf upon 
the couch and gave vent to hot woe in a 
torrent of the bitterest weeping. Long, 
Oh 1 far too long, poor girl, waa that 
paroxysm of almost mortal anguishi—an 
anguish proportionate to the love which 
she experienced (or DevcrII — and that lovs 
itself was illimitable! When tlie violenoa 
of her emotions Imd somewhat ex- 
hausted itself and she began to fee! 
that she was aapalde of serious reflec* 
tion, she rose from the oouoh on which 
she had flung horioU in bar despair, 
and taking her seat on a sofa, endca* 
voured to reflect upon all that hid 
ocourred. 

She could not altogether hellave 
Lady Saxondale’s story ; and yet shs 
could not altogether doubt it* She 
fancied that there muil h® some 
foundation for it; but that her lady-* 
ship, either in her vanity or her 
anger, had ®xagg«raled many of the 
details. Deeply and ilevot^ly m 
F iorina loved William Djveril* and 
dreadful m il wai to put faith in i 
uarrativi to damnatory to his stnciri* 
ty* yet the young lady* iuexprienmd 
m she was in the ways of tb® world, 
could not possibly Imagloe that il wn 
all fals®! and lhal iiisl»dl of a wanicn 
tacaoslanoy being impulii to DewA 
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it wag a sheer wiokednesa that lay at the 
door of Lady Saxoadale. But though 
unable to believe in Deveril’s complete 
iunoceuee, Fiorina was not prepared to 
break off with him entirely without pre- 
viously giving him an opportunity of 
explanation— or jmtilication, if possible. 
There was still far loo much confidence in 
her love not to induce her to adopt this 
course ; and i hough tortured by horrible 
doubts a.H .she was, i.here was likewise too 
much justice iti her heart to permit the 
young damsel to condemn her lover upon 
that purely one sidtal statcunent. 

" Ami ycl.,” she tliought within herself, 
“what eouhl he possibly say in his 
dofencoy Thcn^ s -rcly n’mst’bo some 
foundation for I, sly SaxondahV.s state- 
ments ; and if that foumi.ation bn ever so 
slight, it is novorthelcHS Hulli(riont to form 
a colossal monument, of Deverirs perfidy 
towards mo. Old who would ha.vo thought 
that when yosforday lie knelt at my foot 
and poured forth the impassioiied latigu. 
ago of love, he cou'tl so soon repeat the 
tale el.sowhcrol It Hcam i imi);)s8ible I it 
seetUB impo.sHii>lc! Not mendy is love out- 
rag'id, but every idea of propriety— and 
even nature itwlf I It cannot be true! 
No — Deverit is incap.it do of such conduct. 
It would stainp him as false-hearted, vile, 

prolligato Ami, t)h I who could believe 

him to he all t hisy But Lady Saxondale 
— wouhl f!lte iiuu'ut such a story 7 For 
what purpose 7 Surely not to gratify her 
vanity 7 Bho wlio !uis had nobloi falling 
at her feet ami soliciting her hand, needs 
not to vaunt the ndmiring homage of an 
hninblw artist, espooially if that homage 
were never offered at all. But if not from 
vanity, was it wickedness 7 No, no — Lady 
Saxondale is incapable of that. A 
worldly-minded woman she is : but not so 
thoroughly black-hearted. Oh 1 I am 
tortured with auspouHO - i am racked 
with unoerUiinty. Would to heaven 
that I had never known William 
Deveril at all- or at least, that I had 
never loved him 1 ” 

Again did Fiorina’s tears liow thick 
and fast j and her bosom was convuls- 
ed with sobs. 

“ Oh I if ho were really innocent after 
all,” she oentinued in her musings, 
“ what a frightful indignity is this 
which my aunt has ordered to be pat 
upon him 1 To have the door shut in his 
faoe~>to be told to send in his bUl like 
any tradesman who is discarded for 

insoienoe or some other fault good 

l•aveaa ! if Uevsril be innooent, I say, 
lew keenly, how deeply will be M 
: : T** Id 
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this insult! And this is not all. His 
character will be ruined— Lady Saxon- 
dale is spreading the story— —Oh I 
she would not dare do this unless she 
bad just ground I— no, she would not 
dare do it— it is too Serious— and I fear 
—Oh 1 I fear, that Deveril is indeed 
false. Ah, why have I loved him? 
There is not a book I ever read and in 
which love is introduced, that it is nob 
represented as endnriDg the severest 
trials. Why does every poet depict 
love as being thus tortured ? why does 
every novelist describe its current as 
never flowing smoothly | Because the 
poet and the novelist draw their in- 
spirations from the facts passing in the 
great world before their eyes ; and 
therefore it is the truth which they 
delineate. Oh! then this truth— this 
grand, striking, and imperious truth, 
is that love must have its trials, its 
sorrows, and its disappointments— 
aye, and that the rose of love is tco 
often doomed to wither prematurely 
and perish before its time I Alas 1 
would that I had never allowed the 
rose of love to shed its fragrance upon 
my soul : it is a fragrance which a blight 
turns into a plague-mist, and which 
instils poison where it at first appear- 
ed to be only capable of shedding 
sweets 1 ” 

In this manner mused the unhappy 
Fiorina Staunton, till at length her 
ideas reached a pitch so torturing, so 
intolerable, that she felt she must do 
something in order to pub an end to 
this state of mind. She must know 
the truth at once ; to live tossed upon 
the waves of uncertainty, were an 
existence which she could not endure. 
If Deveril had been guilty of all that 
Lady Saxondale imputed to him, the 
sooner Fiorina knew the worst the 
better : sho could then summon all her 
fortitude to her aid, and endeavour to 
stifle hor love in her heart. But if on 
the other hand William Deveril were 
innocent— if through misapprehaasio* 
of his meaning at the time, or if in the 
spirit of sheer wickedness Lady 
Saxondale had recited her narrative— 
it was of the highest oonsequenoe that 
Deveril should be informed of what 
was being said against him. Thus, in 
any case did Fiorina feel how para- 
moimt it was that she should have an 
interview with Deveril. Bat how was 
this to be managed? When he called 
at the house the door was to be shut 
hi JNhL 1»>m, She thought of wri^^ 
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to him ; but if she proposed au ap- 
pointment, where could they meet ? 
The circumstances in which the young 
lady found herself placed, were as 
difficult as they were urgent. Indeed, 
it was one of those positions in which 
a very decisive and almost desperate 
step could alone be taken, And such 
a step did Lady Fiorina make up her 
inind to adopt. 

Composing her feelings as well as she 
was able, the young lady descended again 
to the drawing-room. Her object was to 
learn in the course of conversation what 
were her aunt’s plans for the evening. 
This was soon ascertained: Lady Mac, 
donald was engaged to a whist party at 
an old dowager’s in the same Square; and 
Fiorina therefore perceived with inward 
satisfaction that the evening would be 
entirely at her own disposal— for Lady 
Macdonald was by no means likely to 
require her to accompany her to an “ old 
people’s party.” 

Hours passed away.— hours full of 
poignant suspense and a torturing anxiety 
for the poor young lady. Never had an 
afternoon appeared so long : never had 
the foot of time seemed to be so heavy. 
Talk of time having wings and flying 
fleetly I he had none then for Fiorina, By 
one only incident was the monotony of 
that afternoon relieved ; and this was 
an incident that enhanced to a harrow** 
ing degree the young lady’s affliction. 
It was when Deverirs well-known 
knock sounded at the front door, and 
Fiorina almost immediately afterwards 
heard that door closed with an unusual 
degree of violence. Good heaven 1 the ■ 
outrage was consummated— if an 

outrage it were ? Because if JDeverii 
were really unfaithful and inconstant, 
and if Lady Saxondaie’s story were 
strictly true, then was it no unlmerited 
outrage, but a well deserved punish-* 
xnent, 

_The dinner-hour arrived; and Lady 
Macdonald, who was one of those 
persons that dwelt long upon a parti- 
cular topic and reverted often to it. 
talked the whole time about *‘ the over- 
weening insolence and laughable 
coxcombry of that upstart Deveril” 
And poor Fiorina was compelled to sit 
and listen.*-and not merely to listen 
but also to veil the feelings which this 
constant harping on the same sensitive 
chord tried so cruelly. Yes--she had 
to conceal her emotions from her aunt 
and from the domestioa in attendance* 
but as she caught herself blushing and 


turning pale a dozen time in a mintite 
she trembled to the iovveat confines ol 
her being at the fear of being detected 
That dinner was one of the cruellest 
ordeals throiigli which she had ever 
passed ; and never was relief more 
gratefully welcomed than when Lady 
Macdonald retired to dress for the 
whist-party, and h'iorina (lius found an 
opportunity of seeking the solitude of 
her own chamber. 

Unlike the lion. Miss k’ni'elieids, Lady 
Fiorina Stinii.ton had n,, ronfidential 
lady s-inaids. Kiie liad two laiiv’s-makls • 
but with neither of them was eiio ao^ 
customed to eonver.se in a manner cal- 
culated to lessen her owti dignitv in their 
eyes, or diminish tim n'Hixuit which they 
experience. 1 towards her. For, eoimidering 
the sphere to wdiieh shf; belonged, Lady 
Fiorina was assuredly one of (.he most 
artless, uusophistieuted, and itigenuous 
creatures in e.xiH(.euet). 'riiereforo’ while 
she invariably treated l.er depimdants 
with the utmost alTaliilifcy and kindnm 
never even making them fee! their menial 
coiiditioi^ slio at tlie sumo time avoided 
anything that savoured of u^(lu<^ faiuilia. 
rity. Whatsoever seerets her heart iiiight 
cherish, wore trt;asured up in tho sanority 
of that eha,ste taberiiaele ; ami thus was 
it tho Lady' hloriua had no (.oniidante 
in^tho gonend aeeeptaace of the term. 

Tho consequence wa.s that she now 
felt herself invt.Ived in a pt'rplexinv 
and embarrassing position. iShe was 
auxiou.^* fco go out for couple of 
hours ; mul she <iiil noi choono the 
housoliolii to be aware of f.ho circum. 
Btanco. How was sho to manage? 
Though m the purity of her heart 
hating and scorning anything that 
borderca upon duplicity^ idio now 
found horaclf retiuced to the ucocssity 
of scheming Homewhat in order to 
acoompiiBh her ptjrposc. After a. littic 
dehberatioiij the 3-uaug lady deeffled 
how to act. mm waited till lior mut 
had takeu her departure U> tho houie 
where tho was to «pciid tho mmingl 
md theu Fioriua rang tins l»ll of her 
owujmvate chamber. Her priadfml 
lady a-maid, whoeo twtm was Hophia, 
immeaiatdly answered tho aiimmoES ; 
aud hloriua said, ** I feel so uuwiU 
this mmiiug Unit I mmm to lie down 
for an hour or two* I>o not let me be 
disturbed until I ring for you/* 

Sophia, stiipectiiig iiothiog, pro- 
m^ed to obey^ her youog mistree’e 
orders, aud withdrew* It ww now 
oloie upE mim mmk; md Wlmlm, 
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putting on her plainest and simplest 
apparel— an unpretending straw- 
bonnet with a veil and a dark shawl — 
glided down a back staircase and suc- 
ceeded in issuing unperceived from 
the house, there being a means of 
egress from the rear of the premises. 
We should add that she had locked the 
door of her own suite of apartments 
and had taken the key with her. 

On foot did the young lady proceed 
to the Regent’s Park, which for the 
behoof of persons unacquainted with 
London, we may observe is at no very 
great distance from Oavendiali Square. 

As she went on lun’ way, Fiorina was 
several times on tlie point of turning 
back. She felt tliat in one senae there 
was some impropriety in the step she 
was taking — that of a single young lady 
visiting a single young gentleman, and 
such a visit being paid at such an hour : 
but then she thought to horaelf that after 
everything that had occurred on the pre- 
vious day between hc^rself and Deveril, 
it was a duty she owed to lior own feeL 
ings as well as to tliogo of that individual 
to suffer no unnecessary delay to elapse 
ere she had an explanation with him. If 
all the worst should be confirmed, he 
surely would nut aggravate the present 
evil of his conduct towards her by boasting 
elsewhere that he had received such a 
visit : and if he were enabled to defend 
himself completely against the allegations 
of Lady Saxondale, he would rejoice and 
be firatoful for the step Fiorina was now 
taking. 'Vhm the young lady found more 
arguments to induce lu^r to continue her 
way than to make her retrace her stops, 

She entored the llc^gont'.s Park, and 
in a short time drew near rJic mansion 
where she had pnasocl the previous 
evening. Hhe stood for a few moments 
gavang up at the balcoiiy whence she 
had waived her hundkorehief to 
Ddveril : an<l as her heart swelled 
almost to bursting and the tears 
started from bar eyes, she said to her- 
self/* It it possible that within a few 
hours after making a declaration of 
love to Lady 8axondale, he could have 
been guilty of ttioh a hollow hypocrisy 
as to «ek tbit spot in the hope of 
being enabled to catch a glimpse of 
me ? Ah I there is a strange, an un* 
natural contradiction in all this ; and 
the longer I think of it, the more 
irresistibly am I led towards the eon* 
vietion that William is true to me, and 
that Lady Saxondale has either been 
gricTouily xniitakeB or pilty of a 


wilful miarepresentation/^ 

Inspired by these thoughts, and 
cheered with the fervid hope that they 
would soon receive the fullest con- 
firmation, Fiorina pursued her way in 
the direction of the pretty little villa 
where William Deveril dwelt. For 
during their conversation on the pre- 
ceding day he had informed her of the 
place of his private abode; and as she 
was well acquainted with all the 
environs of the fashionable neighbour- 
hood of the Regent’s Park, she had no 
difficulty in finding her way to the 
young artist’s dwelling. 

It was a small but neat and genteel 
residence, situated in a somewhat seclud- 
ed spot, beyond the boundary of the 
Regent’s Park, and presenting a very 
picturesque appearance. As she came in 
sight of the villa, Fiorina felt her heart 
beat with quickening palpitations ; and 
on reaching the iron railings which enclos- 
ed the front garden, she was again seized 
with an access of hesitation and uncer- 
tainty whether to proceed. But she had 
come thus far — she had reached the place 
of desfcination—she had passed through 
the loneliness of the Park — and should 
she now retreat at the very last moment? 
should she tremble at the accomplishment 
of her purpose? No : her mind was 
speedily made up again : she opened the 
garden gate, and threading the gravel- 
walk which was embowered in evergreens 
she advanced up to the front door* It 
stood open —for the evening was closd 
and sultry: a lamp burnt in the hall, but 
there were no lights in the front-parlour 
on the ground floor. The casement of 
this room was open, and voices issuing 
from within, reached Fiorina’s ears. One 
of those voices was DeveriFS'— the other 
was that of a female ; and the very first 
sounds which the young lady caught 
struck her as laden with accents of 
lenderness and en’fearmenfc. 

A sickening sensation seized upon her— 
the demon of jealousy again raised its 
voice in the depths of her soul— she felt 
as if she were standing on the threshold 
of a revelation that was to bring a blight 
upon her heart. Transfixed to the spot, 
she stood — unable to lift her hand to 
touch the bell or the knocker of the door 
—-unable also to advance a step to pass 
that open portal — unable likewise to 
make known her presence in any 
shape or way. She was thus deprived 
of the power either to advan<B or 
retreat. Instinctively did she listen: 
she could not help it, no ihattcir whnti 
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amount of impropriety characterized 
her conduct—- no matter how indiscreet 
a part she was playing. Of all this 
she thought not : — it struck her not 
that she was doing wrong — indeed she 
was incapable of serious or deliberate 
reflection of any kind. Those sounds 
of voices which she had caught had 
struck her, we said, as being laden 
with an .unmistakable tenderness: but 
the words themselves had not reached 
her ears. Now she listened with sus. 
pended breath to catch what was being 
Said, as if her whole life’s happiness 
or misery depended upon the result. 

“But, my dearest William.” murmur, 
ed the female voice which she had 
already heard, and whoso tones were 
of silvery softness ; ” you must tell me 
what has occurred, for you know how 
sincerely I love.” 

“Wherefore,” — and it was now the 
voice of Deveril that was speaking— 
" wherefore will you thus insist that I 
am dull and melancholy ? ” 

“Oh I because, my beleved William 
” and the remainder of the sen- 
tence was breathed in so low a tone 
that the sense of the words was lost to 
the listening Elorina, 

“ My sweet girl, do not shed tears on 
my account,” said Deveril, in the most 
soothing and endearing accents. "Come, 

I must not see you mournful and melan- 
oholy like this. While we have been 
sitting in conversation here the darkness 
has gathered around us— the twilight has 
gone— dusk has succeeded. Shall we 
ring for lights or ramble in the garden for 
half an hour?’ 


William,’ responded that soft and 
silvery female voice. ‘‘Oh! how your 
brows throb! There, let me push back 
your hair, dear William, from over 
your forehead. Ah 1 I am sure that 
you have experienced annoyances 
this day. Your hand is hot and 

Ahl that IS burning tool Come, dear 
Wmiam—we will walk in the garden 

^ in this room is hot 

and stifling:^ 

All this while Ilorina was still 
transfixed to the spot, a prey to the 
most torturing sensations. Who could 
thii female he? That she was young, 
the silver melody of her voice Suifi* 
oiently proved : that she was beautiful 
hlonna’s jealousy naturally prompted! 
Hut, Ah! a sudden hope flashed to the 
young ladys mind. Might not thii 


female be DeveriFa sister ? And yet 
no; for he had never spoken of a 
sister— and if lie possessed one, surely 
he would have fdliided to her' in the 
long and familiar converse, tion which 
he and Fiorina had held on the pre, 
vioiis day? No— no slu) could not be 
his sister! Tlien W’ho was slio? Obj 
for a jealous liea.rt to jusk; itself that 
question, wlia-t posHildo a newer could 
be returned ? wiial. resfumHe could the 
fevered imagination suggest ? The 
hope wivioh had spruu!.:! ufj an instant 
back was annilrilated innnediately«^ 
aJmosfc as soon as it- was formed : and 
poor hlorina felt as if sfu) nuiHt sorea,m 
out in frenzy, or sifik down in 
eenaelessnesB. 

But they wiwe <*omiiu/: forth to walk 
in the gaiahui— ^\\’illiam Dcvertl and 
his fema |e c( mi | a n i( m . Mori na, muBt 
retrcMd,— sli© must vanisli fnmi the 
scene where .siu' fell, vimxmviui that 
she hiul a rival in tiic artist’s 

love. But, ah! hvr feet aiv sti’ii nailed 
to the s|:.ot*-' rha could not .Htir*-’"it waa 
a terrihlc crisis in Iwr thoughts and 
sensations- and if hw very* 'life dc\ 
pended upon it. she amid nut at that 
iiwtant have moved a limb, .Suddenly 
the paiiour dot r opeiu d and Dc.veril 
came forth With hi.; f«M;a!e <’oinpuiuon 
into the hall. Hi;; arm wnu thrown 
round her waht and hm' fair hand 
lay lovingly up(»n h? , alifOildcr, But, 
heavens! who was the h? ant cons 
cresature that ^ Ihirq halfdorkrd ’ in 
William Ih'HaiilH fond Mnljra<*e, met 
the vi?, w of the davina^'id and 
unguished Morii^n ? 

It was Angela Vmddi, the tlpera 
daaicer | 

A wild my th,dlad from Fiorina’s 
lips—tlm sp(dl uhu*h had retained 
her tfiinsiived Hlatue like to the apo^ ' 
was smidmdy lifted* -aful a« if seized 
with a inorlai terror, eht* th*d pro* 
cipitataJy, 

It ( what does this mean ?'* 
excliutncd Dover il, as ho nwlied for* 
ward in pursuit id Florin a, whoa he 
had mt recogiii 7 *eii, Imriuwo olio was 
yejiod and h*mnm iiFci the glimpse 
ho imd onught of her jnat in,jHido the 
Irimt.door in tho dusk cd Iho giurdcu, 
was 80 farthil md no brief. 

But lift if impimd by a {iimic* terror, 
mo young indy l!ew iiway from th© 
4.-^ woiili! ! live ieemed 

poiiutioB mi coiitimiiiiiitioa now to 
; and ©ho reiiixed not her sp^ed 

iiBtil, exhauited mi brtitbltii, ito 
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had tegaioed the earriage-road inside 
the Begent^i Park. Then, finding that 
she was not pursued, siaa flung herself 
on a beneh and gave way to the vio- 
lence of her grief. 

That flood of tears relieved her so 
far that she now heoatne capable of 
deliberafco roil motion ; and wiping her 
ey 03 , sbe said nifUid, ** This weakness 
is unworthy of me. Wiiat 1 I bastowad 
iny huart^B purest and sincarast affec- 
tion upon om wlio is the unworthiest, 
the most dncuutful, an woU as the most 
proiligato of man I (rood heavens, is 
it poHsihIa that so much perfidy and 
wiokudnuaB r.ould ho concentrated in 
one HO young and appurontly so 
ingenuous ? Ah 1 rude indeed are the 
teachings of this day— hitter the 
experiences which within a few brief 
hours have shed idmir light upon my 
souU I am older by many years in 
Imowledge of the world, than I was 
when I rose from my couch this 
morninih Hut enough of those re- 
Hectiong, Let nuj l.idmve with becom- 
ing {ortittide-*‘*"leti me etilli this affec- 
tion in my heart-— let im banish his 
imft'fifo from my mind ! 

Tlion, as if to outitrfp bar harrowing 
thoughts liady Fiorina roie from tbs 
seat arid began walking hurriedly 
along the roid thraugli the Park ; and 
thougli she felt tuir heart swelling as 
if it were about to hreak, and though 
the tears kept flowing afresh from her 
oyoB, vtii she struggled with all her 
strength in sub iye another ouihurst 
of tins grief Ihal ilitis oonvulsing 
liar. 'Her dream of Inve wa» over— a 
sad and terrible rhiingn luitl taken 
place in her tnird-- the world^a roses 
wore all withered to her view*— eartiFs 
cliokest flowers were Simtterad, blight- 
od and deiicl, in liiir imtliway— exist- 
erica slrettflnid before bar like % \mrmn 
wftsto'-and t!i« poor girt fait tlml she 
ktl now ntittghi worth living fori 
It^ was iihoufe ikvio o*olook whau 
Florh^a rotoliad fchi houst la O&vau- 
disli ^ SdUfirt ; iml ihi suociaadid iu 
effecting bar eiitraiiia tinprciivad by 
any of Ilia Itimtltg. flat abiauca, 
tlmals to thi prewulicm iht had kkau, 
wai not cliiooviriid ; and on gain lug 
her own ipirteoiil iha mlly fell t« 
she had diioriboi hiwalf lo her lady^s- 
two houfi bsi«k*-»ftmilyi txwtd** 
Jngly uawitb 


OHAPTBB XXXL 

A NIGHT ADVENTUBE* 

^ It was about twelve o^olock on the same 
night of which we have been writing in the 
previous chapter, tba.t Ohiffin-the CauBibai 
emerged from the Edge ware Eoad. and 
crossing Oxford Sfereetf entered Park Lane* 
But instead of immediately pursuing his 
way, ha stopped short— looked up and 
down—and not perceiving the person 
whom he expected to meet him at that 
spot, ha gave vanfe to a deep imprecation 
muttering likewise, “ If he don’t come, I’ll 
make him repent it the next time I meet 
him^ — hang me if I don’t I ” 

Fearful of encountering a police- 
man, the Cannibal walked a little way 
down Park Lane, and then turned 
back; but when he found that the 
person whom ha awaited did not make 
his appoanuice, a deeper and more 
terrible imprecation denoted the ruf- 
fian's ferocious rage. 

In order to avoid attracting any 
inconvenient notice, his bludgeon was 
concealad beneath his loose shaggy 
coat ; and he kept as much as possible 
in the deep shades of the place where 
he was now loitering. For it was a 
dear bright night; and moreover the 
street lamps in front of the mansions 
in Park Lane gave forth a light which 
rendered it all the more necessary for 
him to observe the utmost caution. 

** Perhaps he tbioke because it's a 
fine night, I shouldn’t do the trick, 
muttered fehe^ Cannibal to himself ; “ but 
hes no Imsinaes to have any opinion 
of his own in the matter. For the job 
of getting into a etranga place without 
a confederate insicla, and no put-up 
affair, I rather like a dear night* One 
sees bitter how to go to work* Some 
oracksmen always do their business" in 
the dark ; and though it's a good .rule 
on most oocasions, it Isn’t .alw.ay8 to 
be foilowecL But here's Tony ■, after 
all, blow him ! ** 

The reader will remember a .'Certain 
individual ramed Tony Wilkins, who- 
belonged to the gang that . infested 
Agar Town and mad© Solomon Patch's. ^ 
housa their head-quarters. This,. Tony,. 
Wilkins was the perj-on whom' ..Lady 
Bass had especially olmsen to be the 
bearer of the small sealed packet which 
iba had ordered him to deliver to a 
genllematt at King’s Cross ; and we 
h%m dmribed him as a young man td 
about f(wr-and-twenty, . okd in a . 
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Siiualid garb, and vi^h a oouniidnatioa 
aa sinister in its expression as that of 
any one of his wonted companions. It 
was this same Tony Wilkins for whom the 
Cannibal had been waiting, and who now 
at length made his appearance. 

“Well, what the deuce has made 
you so lata?” said Chiffin in a growling 
tone. 

“Lata! it’s on’y just midnight,” was 
the response ; “ and you told me as how 
I was to be here as the cloaks was a- 
striking twelve — didn’t yer ? " 

“They have struck twelve at least ten 
minutes ago.” returned the Cannibal. 

“Well, ten minutes more or less,” 
observed Wilkins, "isn’t no great thing. 
You can’t be quite so particular.” 

“Yes — but what was the use of keep- 
ing me trudging about hero at the 
risk of being twigged by the blue 
bottles ? Howsomever, we won’t lose 
any more time. So come along.” 

"To tell yer the truth, Cbiflin,” 
said Tony.^ clutching the Cannibal by 
the arm, “ I don’t over and above like 
this hero affair. You say you've never 
bean inside the premises— that you 
don’t known nuffin about’em— that 
you ain’t got no pals amung . the 
slaveys ” 

“But I know that there’s plenty of 
swag to be got— and so I suppose that’s 
enough,” interrupted Chiffin fiercely. 
“Why, here you are aa down in your 
luok as you well can be; and here am I 
ready to take you by the hand and 
put a good thing in your way.’’ 

“All-right, Chiffin 1 ” exclaimed 
Tony. If you’re so deuced sure of 
the business I suppose it’s all safe. So 
here goes — and I'm the man to second 
you, old feller.’’ 

"But I tell you what it is, Tony,” 
growled the Cannibal, as he fixed la's 
reptile-like gaze upon his companion, 

'if so be you feel afraid, say so at 
once, and there’s an end of the matter 
—’cause why, I don't like dealing with 
cowards.” 

"Come, Chiffin— none of this here 
sort of talk with me ! ” exclaimed 
Wilkins angrily, “ I’m no coward- 
hut I don't want to run my neck bang 
into a noose. You know deuced well 
I ain’t afeard— I never wor afeard of 
nuffin in my life. Bear and prudence 
is two wery different things, I takes 
it. If so be yon was to see a mad bull 
a— thundering along this here lane, I 
s’pose yer wouldn’t go and grapple 
binn by the ’orns'-would yer? Hot 


you, indeed— you'd precious soon bolt 
a von side. Well then, that’s prufl. 
enoe. But if so be he corned right up 
and ’tacked yer, then I knows wery 
well you’d let fly at him with her club 
in a jiffey. Well, then, that’s walour.” 

“Do hold your jaw, Tony, and coma 
along,” growled the Cimnihal. “Thera 
— I’ll go on in front, and you foliar at 
a distance. Slip hang round the second 
turning to the left, and you’ll find mg 
a- waiting.” 

Having thus spoken, Chiiiin the Canni- 
bal walked rapidly on, Tony Wilkins keep- 
ing in his track, but at an interval of about 
fifty yards. They oncountorod no policemen 
in their way: the truth is, there very 
seldom are policemen to ho found on their 
heats in that fashionable region, between 
the hours of eleven and one — those officials 
being oithor at some publio-housQ which 
keeps open alt night, or else supping cosily 
with the female domestics in the kitchen 
of some mansion whore dancing and card* 
playing are going on up-stairs in the 
drawing-rooros. Thus was it that 
Chiffin the Cannibal and Tony Wilkins 
passed on unmolested, and the former 
halted at a side-door in a garden-wall, 
where he was speedily joined by hia 
confedorato. 

“Now, hush — and ’fcis all right 1 ” 
whispered Chiffin, as he flung a rope 
over the wall; and the iron grapnel 
which was at the ond of the cord caught 
against that part of nmaonry which 
overhung the side-door. 

The rope was thus retained fast— and 
Tony Wilkins being the lighter and 
mote agile of the two, elamhorod np 
the wall by means of the rope. In a 
moment be disappeared on the other 
side, antl_ drew both the holts of the 
door while Ghiftin managed the look 
by moans of a skoloton-key. Thus the 
Cannibnt, who was too heavy and 
clumsy to olfmh the wall, whioh was » 
tolerably high ono, obtained prompt 
admrttanoe into the garden at the hack 
of oMondale House — for this was the 
mansion whore the present burglary 
was being affected. 

All seems as quiet as a workus,” 
whispered Tony Wilkins, as he and 
his leader carefully surveyed the rear 
of the buildings, “ There isn’t never 
a light in none of the rooms— and not 
80^ much as a mouse a-stirring." 

Let’s try this door, then.” said the 
Cannibal. 

khere windy— eh?" sug- 

gtitoa Tony* 
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“No—lihe door/’ was Cbiffin^s 
prompfi answer : for his experienced 
eye al3 once showed him, by the aid of 
the moonlighfe, that the door presented 
the readiest and easiest means of ef- 
feof/iog an entry. 

From a capacious pocket in the lining of 
his shaggy coat, he drew fortih a small saw, 
thin as a watch-spring, keen as an array of 
shark’s teeth, and flexible as a Castilian 
stiletto-blade^ With a gimlet he speedily 
made a hole in a lower part of the door, 
near where he calculated the bolt must be ; 
and thrusting the saw into the hole, he cut 
out a circular piece, leaving an aperture 
large enough to introduce his hand. He 
was thus enabled to feel for the bolt and 
draw it back - a process which was instan- 
taneously accomplished. 

The door was high, and there was 
nothing for Cbiflin to stand on to 
reach the upper part of it. He accord- 
ingly made Tony Wilkins go down 
upon all-fours ; and standing on his 
backi he wont to work again. Another 
gimlet-hole was made in the higher 
portion of the door — the little saw, 
well moistened with oil, was assiduous* 
ly plied again-^and another circular 
piece of wood, large enough to afford 
an opening for the hand and wrist, 
was soon cut out. The upper bolt was 
thus felt for, and drawn back ; and 
Ohiffin descended from his human 
footstool "—such a purpose Tony Wil- 
kins having served, hub not without 
experiencing some degree of pain in 
his back, as Mr. Chiffm was by no 
means the lightest person in the world. 

The reader will now undersband that 
the two bolts of the door were drawn 
back; but the door itself was looked. 
It was a stout door**-and Chiffin dared 
not attempt to break it open with a 
crowbar, on account of the noise that 
would ba made by such an operation* 
There was no key-hole visible on. the 
exterior side; and thus ha had no im* 
mediate indication of the look inside. 
But this diflloulty was speedily over* 
come* Again ordering Tony Wilkins 
fee go down upon all-fours and make 
himself into a foot^stoob the Cannibal 
mounted on hia hack once moral and 
then, with a place of string and a 
leaden bullet at one and ha proceeded 
to sound for the lock, just as a sailor at 
sea sounds with a card and plummet 
to aseertain the depth of the water* 
Thrusting the leaden bullet through 
the hole that had been out for the ramo* 
val of the np'per bolt< Ohiffin gmdnally 


let out the string until the bullet was 
stopped by the top of the lock which 
projected from the inner side of the door : 
then keeping the string tight between his 
finger and thumb, so as to mark how mudh 
of it had been let go through the hole, hd 
draw it back- To measure the outside of 
the door from the hole downward was now 
the work of an instant ; and thus, Ohiffin 
discovered with the nicest exactitude the 
position of the look. He next preceeded 
to bore with his gimlet ; and having made 
a hole through the wood, hia little flexible 
saw was again put into requisition. In 
less than a quarter of an hour he had outi 
completely round the lock ; and the door 
opened to his thrust, 

** Now, Tony, come gently,*’ ha said; 
and they entered the premises together. 

All was dark within — and all was silence 
likewise, at least down in the lower region 
of the premises. A dark lantern was 
quickly produced from Ohiffin*8 capacious 
pocket — the candle inside was lighted by 
means of lucifar^matches with which ha was 
also provided — and the two burglars com- 
menced their survey of the place. They 
first entered the back kitchen ; and as the 
Cannibal pointed to the iron bars which 
protected the windows, he said in a 
whisper t o his companion, “ I told you as 
how it wouldn’t do to try the game on 
there. The opening of a shutter would 
have been nothing : but those iron fenoes 
would have given harder work than you ot 
I should have liked to try. All these kind 
houses have got gratings to the lower 
window. It isn't the first time I have 
broke into a house in this part of the 
world. But there’s nothing in this back 
kitchen worth looking after. So come 
along. It*s the butter’s pantry we must 
try, mate,” 

With these words Ohiffin led tha 
way out of the back kitchen, and soon 
found a dodr which was fast looked, 
but which he immediately concluded 
to be the one communicating with the 
place he was in search of. 

**Hold the light, Tony/* ha said; 
‘*and I’ll get to work again With the 
tools.** 

This time he tried the effect of § 
small crowbar upon the door, which 
being of far lighter make than the one 
by which the burglars had entered the 
premises, seemed to warrant this mode 
of dealing with it- Ohiffin, we need 
hardly say, was an accomplished hand 
in using the crowbar for such purposes, 
and made little noise In process. The 
door speedily yielded~a few mare 
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efforts, and it was broken completely 
open. The burglars passed into the 
place, which, as Ohiffin had anticipat- 
ed, proved to be the butler's pantry. 
But infinite was their disappointment 
when after Searching in eVery cup- 
boards, they found no plate there. 

“ this is deuced provoking,'* growled 
the Cannibal in a ferocious manner. 

^ “Cussed mean of tbs people of the 
ouse to take their plate up to bed 
with ’em,” remarked Tony Wilkins. 

It ain t giving a poor devil a fair 
chance,” ha added with the look of a 
man who fancied that he was cruelly 
wronged. " What's to be done now I ” 
What’s to be done ? ” echoed the 
Cannibal, in a voice which resembled 
the subdued grumblings of a hungry 
tiger : why,^ hunt about for the swag 

till wa find it, to be sura. And if a 
throat or two is to be cut in the search, 
what matters it ? ” 

"Nuffin^^ at all,” responded Tony 
Wilkins, Lead on, old feller- You 
seems to know your way as if by in- 
stinct, as they say of the ’osses.” 

Chiffin tjse Cannibal passed out of 
the butler s pantry, and proceeded 
into the front kitchen ; but nothing 
Pi'Qdatory views was 
found there. Thence the burglars pro- 
ceeded into the servant’s hall, where 
some four or five stray silver forks and 
spoons, which the butler had doubtless 
forpttan to count up along with the 
j plaba, were lying about. 

Xhis is Bummat, at all events.” 
observed Tony Wilkins. ” Ife ohaers 
one on to look after more.” 

Now then, keep that cursed tongue 
of your s still, and pull off them great 
heavy boots of your’n,” said Ohifan ; 

1 . 1,1 ^ ^ SO* 

the things to do it with.” 

And what was it that Chiffin the 

Cannibal was now doing? Nothing 

more nor less than drawing on a vary 

-se pair of lamb’s-wool socks over 

vn thick and heavy laoe*up boots. 

being dona, ha took a pair of 

3 from his pocket— saw that each 

a perousaion-oap ready for set- 

-and handing one to Tony Wil- 

■“ada him only use it in case of 

desperation of olroumstancea, 

‘ot to hesitate an instant. 

burglars now began ascend. 

staiM, Chiffin walking flrat 

muffled feet, and Tony Wil- 

his naked ones ; for the 

oarrying hii boots in bte 


hand— -and as for stockings, his wari 
robe was not extenaivo enough to pef* 
mit him the enjoyment of such luxurV 
Ha however hoped to improve anfl 
replenish it by tho proceeds of hh 
shMe of the present iiiglit’s plundar- 
The marble hall was reached- 
from this point, tho same as from th. 
lower regiou.9. it_ apneamd that a nm. 
lound silence roignod througliout ihA 
house-for it wa.s now past one ft, 
morning, the operations at the b ok 
door h.aving ab.sorbad at least th a! 
quarters of an hour. Tho parlonra 
opening from tho Iiall wore visited bv 
the intruders; and though they 
abounded _ in many fasliionatiio niok- 
nacks. ohj^mta of v/rtu, beautiful orna- 
ments, and the usual decorations to be 

found on the nwnfcoI-piocoH and side, 
tables of apartments in tho houses of 

the rich, there was not much in those 
rooms that would suit the purposes of 
the rohhors. A few things however 
they did consign to their pockets ; and 
omboldonod by the fnaaiom from in. 
terruption and the alwenee of all alarm 
which tnoy thus exp.iricnc.sl, they b” 
San the asc.mt of the nwgn'ifieent 
marble staircase hading to tlm draw- 
ing-rooins and Htate-aiiartinonts. In 
the firs,'; of these which tliey entered, 
they found a gold watch Iving nnon 
the table; and there were many litfclg 
oraamonts scattered abemt wl.ioh they 
know .Solomon Patch would purchase^ 

MDed^° I **"'ruforo freely 

helped _ thonasulvaa. Theneo they 

passed into tho adjacent room ; hut s! 

they eutcrad Ifc with as mueh caution 

8horh*’T‘^i®\ iv“^ 

short on beholding . l.ghj ^ho far- 

fchar extremity. It shone through a 
door whiflk stood half open at the end 

aLttd. had Just 

we say: 

thf # histantaiioousiy closed 

two lantern. But the 

md lkt«^1 not retreat; they stood 

Lution tTIi, hrmtblm, ai- 

timJ® 1 ‘ have held it 

mv from ^^0** 

but if they 

heard no voloes, they would then be 

S“ha*f«‘? ‘T®’’"** wow which 
th^nirt^/v and aeo who was in 

enabl*d“\ mee they might 

Sn.^1 violence to 

mm find to givo informaiioa rel«tiy| 
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to the whataaliouts of iha plate, jewe!, 
money, &c. Such were the thoughta 
that aimuifcanoously occurred to Sjha 
two burglars : for all man of that class 
act as it wore upon a piirticHliir system, 
and purauj a ccurso wivieh is as much 
guided by pi'uvioua axi.ionoucas as by 
the occurronccs which transpira at the 
moment. 

lor sex'erul minutes did t 'loy listen — and 
they hoard no one sp.ak. Then they 
traversed the spacious apartment with as 
much caution as posnildo ; m ,1 the thick 
carpet would have Htiilud the sound of 
their footstupa even if the f',;at of one had 
not baoi! niuilhid ami tlio boots of the other 
taken oil. ()i; rea.nhnig the door whic'n 
stood half op m, (Ihillia peeped in, and 
beheld a lady Boated alone in the adjacent 
room. Shu was placed at a table and had 
a book open heforo her : but she was not 
reading- she was reeiining back in hor 
chair iiiul as the light of the wax candles 
fell witli a ijort of Kuinhrandt effect upon 
hor spk'.ndid fea, turns, it was easy to 
perceive that she was ahaoriiad in a pro- 
found rovurio. Nfor were her reflections of 
the most pleasiiif; description; for there 
WHS a loworief: of the naturally high and 
noble foroheatl — tiiuru was a sinister light 
gleaning in Ihu eyes to wfiioh so 

magiiitioent a lustre properly belong- 
ed and there was a compression of 
the lips which nature had never in- 

tended to roiiiain so firmly closed. 

This lady was norm other than the 
mistress of the maiision ; am! Ohiflin 
knew hor to he indy Ka.xondalQ. Hq 
had seen lier first upwards of nine- 
teen years hick, when, bjing de- 
spatched by iialph Farelield into Lin- 
colnshire, he had lurked about the 

neighbourhood of Baxondale Castle 
watching for an oppirtunity to carry 

oil the child : ha had soon her then, 
in the pride and glory of her youthful 
beauty — and onoo eatm, she was not a 
woman wjio could be easily forgotten. 
But Ohillin had also aeon her within 
the last few days : (or he had loitered 
about Saxoudab House in Park Lane, 
not only with the view of discovoring 
as much m ha could of the position of 
She premiaoa, but also to examine the 
features of the domestics and sea whe- 
ther the physiognomy of any one of 
them furnished a sufl'mient indication 
of innate viHaay to warrant the Oan- 
nibal in soraping acquaintance with 
the view to an atrangemanb for a 
Jwglaty. In Ibis bop® be had been 
ai»ppoiaW: but wbila «wb loitering 
I— 15 


about, he had seen Lady Saxondala 
go in _and out of the mansion— ha had 
rcci gniSvd her as the same be'-rutiful 
woman he had seen in Lincolnshire 

neatly twenty years back — and thus 
was it that ho at ones knew her now, 
as peeping through that half-opaned 

door he beheld her seated in a mood 
of deep abstraction at the table. 

A gknee rapidly flung round the 
room where Lady Saxondaio was thus 
observed, at once showed tSm Cannibal 
not nieroly that she was alone, but 

likewise that there -was no other door 
opoa i)y Vv-hich any sudden cry of 
alarm to which she might give vent 
would isBuo forth. Ho therefore re- 
solved upon taking a desperate step 
in order to reap a haadsema harvest 
from his present entarprise ; and mak- 
ing a sign for Tony Wilkins to stop 

whore he was for the instant, the 
Caisnihal passed stealthily into the room. 

_ So deep was Lady Saxondale’s ab.n)trao- 
tion, that she perceived him not. Her 
looks were fixed on the book which lay 
open before hor : but she saw not the pages 
th.»maQlva3--ail her faculty of vision was 
as it were turned inward with the absorb- 
ing nature of her meditations. Por Lady 
Saxondaia had this night experienced no 
inciiaation to retire to rest. The image of 
Wiliiam Devaril appeared to haunt her. 
She loved him— and she hated him at one 
and the same time She feared that aha had 
taken a falsa step and compromised herself 
seriously, in having made the round of all 
her aequaintancoa and friends during the 
day and promulgated hor story relative to 
that young man. Cuaningly devised as the 
tab was, she trombbd lest the refutation 
which Deveril would give when it reached 
his ears, might obtain era lit; and thus 
though groan was the satisfaction she had 
experionoad at the time, not only in 
torturing Lidy B’lorina, but likewise in 
propagating the sima scandal elsewhere, 
she was now apprehensive that the blow 
ana had endeavoured to deal wight rebound 
upon herself. In siiort, her feelings 
having been unnaturally excited during the 
day, had since experianoad a proportionate 
reaction ; and oonseienoa, which “ makes 
cowards of us all,” w.is not permitting 
Lfcuy Saxondale to be an exception to that 
rule. 

Besides, aha was not only fearful 
that the tangled web she had been thus 
weaving, would in the long run en- 
mesh herself ; but she was tortured 
with the pangs of jealousy towards 
Slorioa. What was she to do in re- 
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spaofe to her whom she thus regarded 
as her rival ? Evea apart from that ha- 
tred which the spirit of jealousy had 
Suddenly made her exparience for Fio- 
rina, how could she possibly permit 
the sngagemeat to oontisiua between 
her son and that young lady ? — and 
yet, on the other hand, upon what pre- 
text could she break off the engage- 
ment? AUogether, Lady Sasondalo’s 
poshion was one of apprhension, be- 
wilderment, torture, and parploxity : 
and in addition to the cireumattinces 
connected with Devon! and Fiorina 
which had thus eornbiried to make her 
wretched, there woro o(/ie>s wliicb 
struck their viper stings into her hoarc. 

This is not howevor the tim,: nor sjl'ioe 
to acalyaa at any great IniiRth tlio feelings 
and thoughts of Lady Sll 5 iO^:<h^!^). The 
little which we have just said upon idiis 
subject, was merely for the purpose of 
accounting for why she had not as yet 
sought her couch, and wherefore we find 
her seated alone in that abstracted mood 
and at so late an hour of the night -or 
rather at so early a period of the mornit'g. 
In the depth of her diangroeabla moditatiaiiB 
It was no wonder that she obaorvud not 
the presence of Ohiffin the OannilMl; n-id 
as ha. by making a short circuit in febo 
room, was enabled to steal as it wore close 
up behind her before she was aware of tlio 
intrusion, it was with a sudden start and a 
horrible access of terror that she fdt a 
hand suddenly laid upon her shoulder. 

Wildly she sprang up; and on he- 
holding herself confronted by that 
hideous-looking wrotali, a acroam was 
about to burst from hoc lips; but it 
was stifled ere it broke forth, by the 
suddenness ^^with whicl, the Cannibal 
exclaimed. Silence, or you are a dead 
woman I and a pistol, gleaming iu 
his hand, was presented close to her 
forehead. 

For an instant Lady Saxondala was 
paralysed with terror ; but her natural- 
ly strong ‘ mind almost immediately 
regained its aelf-poasassion — and she 
said m a voice that was strangely calm 
under such oiroumstanoes, ■■Bemove 
that^^ weapon: I will not create an 

Tony Wilkins now made his appear- 
Saxondale, peroeiving 
febafj ^ fchare were two nijSfians, and 

oe even more, felt that anything 
resistance would be altogether 


m«ht be even more, felt that anything 
like, resistance would bo altogether 

u u attempted to ra^ 
the hPuBehoia her life would be itoevit! 


ably forefoitod. For it was impoBaiblj 
to glance ovai; for a :;!ri,g!o instant jj 
Ghiflin tlm CatmihirM tiountananoe 
without roadin.g in ics hidjoua linjj- 
ments tho most bkjod-thiraty pto.' 
pansiiiiciS and a brutal capacity kj 
mischiiaf. 

“ Weil,” ho Hiiid, n.iinf,;:i,:» tho tauj. 
Jila of his piflto! do'.vn .^lardu, but not 
put’i;i,g it away from h ir sight, ‘'yoj: 
836111 an unoonimon iira'.-ti iady; 
so r sunposo you aru ju :!, as pnidont a 
one. Thai'oforo wo hIuH hiivo no non. 
30T130 in dcrliiig vviMi vou.” 

“Whaf, do vou •■liuirn?" aakod 
Lady baxonda 0 . Muf, questj^^ 

I noud fiftuciiy put; vour looks be- 
Bpuak vour crrii'id. Vuu nuo f tfeat 
tho uiattor with fraiikuuHj ; and there, 
fore there is no tiou i to kci.y 
weapon ill your huni in .iu llireaknias 
a man nor.’* ® 

IIow iiriO0nir"rn,)i;i yjio;* n'yj armrtU 

don't shoT said Touv Wiihi.ui in J- 
undor-tono ns he sidled up to liij com. 
panion. 

Cause shii’s a i-i ly of uimse aii3 
knovvfi what .s what,” uhiiervud Ciiiffin 
aloud. _ ' Now, ma’am, phriHu to Sdl 
us which vvouli ho moat c iiivciicnt- 
to lot us w.vik olT with tho plate and 
lowellory, or for you to pay us over 
such a handsom-a huiu that wc shall 
go away happy and rniitented witli out 
inRhts work, -md lie able to drink 
your ladyship'.s baalth every day for 
tho tioxt aix months ? ” 

hindiiig myself « npl’t-dy i„ yoQj. 
power, ' returned fjady Haxondaie, al 
the Bime itiHtuit lliegteg n qum ntid 
soaro-iiy purcuptihle ,ilamte towards 
•he inantei-pioce, if ioekieg for soms 
object, ' I hIwuM pnifor giving you a 
sum of money. Hut I must toll you 
boforohand, that I have not much in 
tlio flhapo of guli about my parson, 
ami should havo to go to my own 
chamber to fetoh tlio umouut that you 
may require. 

n u Hiuoh," demanded 

, *®“» your lordship happen to 

have iu your own ehamlMr ? '* 

FarhapB four or five hundred 
pounds altogothor,'* returned Lady 
oaxondile, after a few momenfai’ 
oonsideratioa. 

enough," otoerved 

pSr' **’* 

Lady Saxondale. who still prasaevei 
wflh an ailou^ 
Ing osbanasfg dixtw foctb bsr pQiWi 
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from a. reMcnle which huog afc fjha back 
OB the chair ; and handing il» to Cbifan, 
aaid, “Count ita contents for yourself.** 

“ Eleven sovereigns, two tan-pound 
notes, one five, and some silver,** said 
fjhe CaBriibal, as be emptiod the contents 
of the purse Into bis hand. “ Well, but 
all this Is a poor lot. The' family plate 
must be worth ten times as much. What’s 
to prevent us cutting your throat, ma’am 
and then ransacking the place for your- 
selves ? 

The plate Is in the butler’s own 
room,” was Lady Saxondale*a calm 
and collacfjed rc'sponse. “ Ho sleeps 
in tlie same corridor witli the other 
male domestics of the household. Hig 
door is no doubt locked : and if you at- 
tempted to iofQQ it, an alarm would be 
raiaati A doKor! men-servants, most 
of them for s. ccirtainiy possessing 
loaded wtripona, would bo upon you.” 

“'Her ladyship speaks like a book,” 
wliiaperod Tony Wilkins, “Take the 
blunt ; il will ho a deuced good 
Bif!ht’s work.’* 

The Catmihal slightly turned his head 
towards his cojupanion to hoar what he 
bad t;'> sav ; anti tiuring the few brief 
awmanta hie^ nyoB wore tiuis averted from 
Lady Saxondiile, slie again swept her own 
planoes witli lighttjing quickness towards 
tho inantcsl-piocic and a a{!arcoly parcoptibla 
whjc.li lliitiul over Inm countenance 
rriigliti he rM,f»ar<lmi as nn intlicaiion that she 
had I’incovm’nd thtj ohje'd, for which she 
bad twice sn-irtdicd. The Iady*s sweeping 
glance wan so rupi.l, a’ id that gleam on the 
faatures was so iransiiint, tliat ft was a 
wotuler Ohiirut oIhuumi! cither. But ho 
did, neviirlihcleas : for ery completely turn- 
ing 1 is looks ag>yri lowiffls I^alv Raxondalo, 
bo giancod at her frouj fiho corners of his 
eyes ; for thcro was filing, ifdmr something 
ic her calm in fun* fortifeuda 

and coolm^rii, weich had made him suspect 
that she was contemplating some stratag-fm 
to effect a Itirning of thtj tables against 
himself arid oampanion. 

** Well, ^ mahun,” he said with no 
slteralion in liia own voSco, look or manner, 

‘ me find my pal i« agreed to take tha 
blunt-*-or saving your presenoa, the money 
-*ftud we mean to he satisfied. But of 
coursi we oan*fe let you go by yourself to 
your own room ; * 0 iUie why, it's oortein 
sure you would ooma hack with a posse of 
samoli al your heels.” 

“ I did not for %n initani suppose,” 
rejoined hm ladyship, “ that you 
would tnsl me oul of your sights My 
ehamber is ot no gml fa©tto% 


and easily, accessible. One of you can 
proceed thither.’* 

“ Wall, that looks reasonable 
enough,” remarked Ohiffin ; “because 
one of us will in that case stay to keep 
guard upon you. I say/* ha coutmued, 
turning towards his companion, “ you 
shall act the part of sentioel* HereJ 
take my clasp-knife— hold it open in 
one band — and keep the pistol in 
t other. Don’t be afraid to use'am if 
need^ be. Keep your eye on her lady- 
ship’s face the whole time — it’s a 
pleasant face to look at — and if you sea 
the least inclination on her part to cry 
out, don’t hesitate to give her a knock 
over the head with the butt-end of the 
piatal, or slit her windpipe with the 
cold steel,” 

“Trust to me/* replied Tony 
Wilkins, as ha received from the hand 
of his companion the clasp-knife 
which this latter produced from the 
capacious pocket of his shaggy coat. 

For an instant — and only for an 
instant “—did Lady Saxondale seam to 
quiver with a cold shuddering at the 
horrible instructions which Ohiffin thus 
gave his companion, and which 
instruction he purposely elaborated 
in this cold-blooded manner in order 
to convince Lady Saiondale that it 
was no child’s play and that any 
triokery on her part would cost her 
her life. 

" Now, ma’am,*' continued the Oanni- 
bal, “if youli just be so good as to 
give me all necessary directions, I’ll 
t%ke the liberty of proceeding to your 
ladyship’s chamber. But mind, I warn 
you hoforohand, that if you think of 
tlirowing me in the way of any of your 
flurtkeya, or sending me into an 
ambuih. I*il plant a bullet through 
the brains of the first that dares to lay 
a hand upon me* And mind you, if 
my friend here, who is going to act 
the part of saritinel, hears my pistol 
fired in any other part of the housOi 
hell instantly fire his own; and itll 
be to settle your ladyship on the 
spot* For look you, ma*am, if' we’re, 
nabbed we may Just as wall swing for 
balf-a-dozien things as for one or two.” 

■ “You might have spared all these, 
threats,” ' remarked Lady Saxondale, 
still with an extraordinary coolness 
and- presence of mind; “because I fee! 
that I am 'powerless in your hands. As 
a matter of course if I were able, I 
should frustrate your designs : but I 
rep^t,, I'- 0 ^,. powerless-^and therefore 
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1 the bests of fche mattser 

ana ertcstir-g a eempromisa with you*’' 
‘Go or. fbets wish the directions 
''-'^1 } , going to give,” said 

Cbirr.O' : for there has already been 

eo'cuah t-rce wasted.” 

forth by that door,” 
saic^ haov Sanond^Ia, pointing to one at 
tbs f-voher estremity from that by whioh 
toe hnraiajs had entered tbs roxim : “yon 
w:!l^r;pn tnz yourself npon a landing with 
sra.iXESs ^ before yon. Ascend that 
st:o!JcaH-a anc the first door on theri^bt 
boDG^ opens no to my private chamber. This 
ic£\r. contiiinea Lady Sasondala, inclicBAiag 
one upon a clinch of five or six, “opeoa a 
cnes: oi orawers In Shat ohamber : and io 
Ine^SfxoLG c. rawer from tbs top you will 
um |i.re mocey of which I have spoken, 
lying loose io one corner. I have nothi?'^g 
more to say.” 

■ speak- 

ing Ctiiffin the Cannibal fixed his eyes 
keecly apoii Lady Sasondale'a couc- 
Benacss: bal he saw nothing ihsEein 
to confirffi the suspicions which had 
been excited in his mind. Ha there- 
fore Ksolved to run the risk of the 
aaventure . for though he had appear- 
ed to grumnle at what he pretended to 
re^gard as the small amount of money 
whiea was fo’ theoming, he was seeret- 
y pleaseo at the idea of obtaining 
such a sum, in as much as a booty in 
the snaps of ready cash rendered him 
independent of old Solomon Patch- 
and moreover it was a very dangerous 
esparment to pass through the streets 
of London with a large quantity of 
pate m the possession of a suspicious- 
looking individuah 

“I suppose there’s no light where 
am going, he observed; “and 
Jerefore I d better take one of them i 

WfeX-ca-adles. 

Yes you had better,” returned s 
Lady Saxondale.” returned s 

observed 

Ohiffin again hesitating as a sudden « 
idea struck him, suppose any of your i 
ladyships s maids was about— which is a 

BitSgu^u:^^^- J 

_ ‘‘I dismissed them to their chambers t 

'‘ Md Tdo Saxondale; k 

and I do not thinE you incur th^ 1, 
slightest risk of encountering a soul.” i 

»iFV. Ohiffin 8 

with a terrible scowl of his hideous ^ 

features and a savage glare of ht S 

rapiile-eyes, it will be the worst for f 

you. How. mate.” he added, to hik b 


betifier,” relumed 
jbough,’* observed 


3r eompaniou, “keep a sharp look-oufe on 
her ladyship : and if you hear any 
IS suspicious noise you’ll know whaii lio 
id do.” 

n Having Ihus spoken, Ohiffin lilie Canni- 
bal look up by one of fehe wax-oandlas from 
” iihe table, and quitted the room by the 
it door which Lady Saxondale had indicaterl. 
h But as he issued forth, he closed the door 
u in such a manner that while it appeared to 
h the inmates of the room to shut, he did 
t not really allow it to do so ; but he 
t sugared it to remain about an inch 

s ajar—aod then, instead of immedi- 
g ately continuing his way to Lady 
3i Saxondale’s private chamber, ba stop- 
5 psd to listen, setting down feba wax- 

1 candle at such a distance from the 
5 door, and in such a position that it 
I threw no light into the room. 

But why did the Cannibal adopt all 
these precautions ? why did be remain 
I and listen ? Because, notwithstand- 
ing Lady Baxondale’a cjonntananoe 
had remained inscrutable in its self- 
possession ^ during the whole of the 

latter portion of the discourse, yet still 
Chiffins mind was filled with doubt 
and misgiving. That very self-posses- 
sion on her ladyship’s part appeared, 

the longer he reflected upon it, to be 
but a mask ^ for some deep fereaohery. 

In short, Ohiffin fancied that she had 
purposely sent him on this errand 
with the knowledge that he would fall 
into S(3me snare the nature of which 
he himself could not however conjec- 
ture . and that in the meanhime she 
would endeavour to extricate herself 
^om the custody of Tony Wilkins, 
p therefore resolved to listen for a 
few minutes; and if Lady Saxondale 
remained perfectly quiet and ^ave no 
mdications of treachery either by 
word or deed, Chiffin might then in 
pursue his way to her 

For at least a couple of minutes 
affeer ha had quitted the roono. Lady 
«axoiidale remained perfectly silent 

as to speech and tranquil as to move- 
ment: while Tony Wilkins stood close 
J^fihe chair m which she was seated, 

0 pistoh m one hand, the open clasp- 
Iv and his eyes intenl- 

Ipdw u Splendid patrician 

lady whom ha was Shus watching. 

Saemg everything remain thS 
Cannibal was about to 
steal away from the " door and asoend 
toe Blairoasa— when ' Lady Saxondale 
began to speak; so that Chiffin's feat 
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remained riveted to tbe spot, and be 
oontiriiied to lisfjQii with suspended breath. 

‘*I faol sucii a faiatnaas coming over 
030/* ware tiia words ¥0*1:11011 thus began 
to flow from Ij'idy Saxondalo’s lips, 
and which ware addressed to Tony 
WilkinSj “ that I must; beg you to 
reach me that scant-bottie which 
Bfeaiida on tbe mantal. It is tlia one 
witib the silver top, and is next to the 
timepiece.** 

SI:io H|.)oko in a faint and languid 
voice* and a| 3 |hiarcd to ho sinking back 
in tno chair, Tony Wilkins gave no 
imninni'ito asnrvor: lie hesitated how 
to act* At icngtli he si, id, ** Well, rnahim. 

I (loi/t want to act lia!'H!i-'“l0a8tways not 
cruol : but 1 cui’t part company from 
yer. It so lie naiur* isn’t so much ox- 
iiauBliod that you can drag yourself up 
to th ‘0 ohinddoy-pioco, Vd raytVier it 
should bo done that way, and than I 
could walked by your sidod* 

“ I will ondoavour,” murmured Lady 
Saxondrdo, Ht.ill more faintly than be- 
fore : and rising from her seat, she ad- 
vanced slowly and with every appear- 
aiice of funhlnnoHS, and tottering in her 
gait, iowaribi the nmntoL 
Tony Wilkins kept so oloso to bcn% and 
held bis weapons in snob evident readiness 
to use tlmin, that Cbiflin, wlio observed all 
that was passing from the doorway, felt 
perfectly HatiHfiud with the conduot of Ids 
coinimidon : vet ho \vhs well convic-ccHi in 
his own mind tdnUf this was nothing but a 
stratagem on the lady’s part for the pur- 
pose of oonsutBmating some troaohery. 

Dotdt go too near the boll-pulls, 
ma’am/* said Tony Wilkins, who ovi- 
clently had his misgiving also: ’cause 
why this here olasp-knifa Is terribly 
apt to dig itself right down^ into an 
arm when siretchai out to ring a bell 
at a lime when the flunkeys md 
slaveys isi/fe exactly wantecL” 

“ I had no intention of the kind/* 
responded Lady Saxondale : and 

taking the bottle from the obimuay** 
piece, she, still with slow m& tottering 
gait, retraced her way to her seat* 
**Will/’ thought Obiffin to himself, 
**ehe m»at no harm after all: but I 
suppose theta floe ladies can’t get ou 
without their scent-bottles* any more 
than a chap like me can without his 
gin. But ril Joaii slay a minute or so 
longer: and then if she says nothing 
more, I shall oouiider it’s all right. 

Lidy Sixoadftle resumed her seat, 
and sank lauguilly bwk :Iu the cl^ir, 
WiMoi ilil^f^iaiug elosa 

H, 


by her side, and still presarviog a 
vigilant watch over her. She took from 
tha table bar snowy white pooket-handkar- 
chief, which was elaborately embroidered 
all along tlio herns and worked with a 
coronet in e-.ich corner. Than, still with 
languid raovann’its, she unscrewad the 
silver top which covered the glass stopper 
of the bottle. We should observe that the 
bottle itself was a small one of the cut 
glass, and cjontained a white fluid instead 
of the crystalliizad salts usually Bern, in 
scent-bottles. Tonv Wilkins naturally 
tViougbt this white fluid must be some very 
delicious porfume: whan however Lady 
Saxoucialo drew out the glass-stopper, tha 
odour anittdd by the fluid was by no 
means of m agreeable taste, but on the 
contrary, was pungent, powerful, and un- 
pleasant. That L\dy Saxondale herself 
entertained a similar opinion, appeared to 
be indioated by the circumstance that 
while pouring a little of this white fluid 
upon her pocket-handkerchief she held both 
handkerchief and bottle as far away from 
her nose as possible. Then she hastily put 
in tha glass- stopper again, and placed the 
bottle on the table : but in so doing, she 
dropped the baodkerohief. 

Pick it up for me,” she said in a 
very faint voice : and she now looked 
as if she were going off in a swoon. 

Tony Wilkioa really and truly be- 
lieved that such was tbe case ; and 
while in a very guarded manner, so as 
not to bo taken unawares, he stooped 
down and picked up the handkerchief, 
he said to himself, “Pm hanged if this 
is gatfimoii : it’s lier nerves as does itj 
I supposa-’* He accordingly picked up 
the kerchief with tbe hand that held 
the pistol, and was about to present it 
to liar ladyship, whan the latter said in 
a tone of affable condescension. ** You 
are welcome to smell it if you like : the 
perfume is of a rare character.” 

By a very natural and mechanical 
movement, Tony Wilkins applied 
Ihe handkerchief to his nose : but 
scarcely had he done so when an over- 
powering sensation seiised upon him, 
w.Hh the suddenness ol a , lightning'' 
flash — be gave one gasp In an abortive 
effort to cry out — ^handkerohief, pistol, 
and clasp knife fell from his hands— 
and he dropped down upon the carpet 
as if stricken dead with apoplexy. " 

' ”Now for Ihe . alarm I** : ejaculated 
■ Lady Saxondale as , she sprang , up' from 
■her seat* 

But at the same instant she heard 
the sudden rush of footsteps; and 
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glatjoing round in afright, abe found 
herself confronted by Ohiffin the 
CanDibal, whom she bad auppoaed to 
be by lihat; Mmo busily engaged in 
plundering her bed-chamber, 

Tha hideous rage of feen thousand demons 
appeared to bo gatbeving in his infuriate 
looks, as he aimed a tremendous blow n.t 
Lady Sasondala with the bludgeon which 
he had taken from iif'.derrieath his <ioat : 
but she avoided it by instirictively sinking 
on her knees — and atrickon dumb with 
terror, aha extended her arn:js in miito 
appeal for mercv.. Had she not thus alvnipt- 
ly fallen down to that supplant poBtiire, 
there would ho,va been an end of the 
brilliant and magnificent Lady Saxondala 
then and thero I 

Maka a noise, and by Satan! I’ll 
do for you!” growled tha Ctinniha! in 
a deep forocious tone : ^nd !ia agnin 
raised bis bludgeon menacingly. 

No, no — I will not say a word/^ 
miir mured Lady S'aondale, wIiobo 
fortitude appeared to h.avo all giwm 
way. “ But spars my lifa~do not kill 
me — for God's sake do not kill me ! ** 

“ That all depends/’ wf.s the Oannihr^l/s 
brutal response. “ Come, gat up from your 
knees — but don’f; speak loudar than a 
whispai". and don’t move without my 
telliiDg you, or 111 mako dovilisli light work 
of it, you may be sure! Now thtni, whnt 
have you done to mate hero 7 Is ho (load ? ” 

““ No, no — not dead-only stunefied/’' 
answered Lady Saxondalo. ” He will 
come to himself again presently.” 

®‘So much the? bolter for you,” said 
the Cannibal. “A pretty kind of a 
woman you are to be able to play such 
a precious tricky part 1 ” 

*‘Wa0 it not natural?” observed 
Lady Saxondale, now somewhat re- 
gaining her self-possassion. 

** Oh 1 don’t bother like that,” in- 
terrupted Ohiffin fiaroeiy: than, as lie 
gaaed down upon the prostrate and 
motionless form of Tony Wilkins, his 
look grew serious as if he were ro" 
volviog something of importance in 
his mind- “By jingo, after al!,** ha 
sudde^nly exclaimed, “ rm deueed glad 
this business has happened— it’s given 
me an idea. Ton my soul, Fm uncom- 
monly indebted to your ladyship 1 
Why. robbing will become quite m 
easy matter, with nothing like risk in 
it, if BO be you’ve told me true that 
this here stuflF/’ and he pointed to the 
phial upon the table, takes away the 
flenses just by smelling it. And now, 
ma*am please to tell me how a person 


is to be recovered ? '' 

‘‘ The indivinurJ wiO preaeritlv revive 
naturally,” B^rxondale; 

“ and if not, hr siiakiiif' him, Bprinfe.’ 
ling water lv'.i ajul tlio usual 

means adopted b’- of sv’oot’* — ■ — 

“Oh! if thab^ Hu che. \ tl'osi well 
try the experirnot^i/' Bain Chiilhi. “But 
ruirid voii. Rkiv wlie^-e you are 

'—don’t budge an inrir— -or 

A-d wif.lKiiili fniiMf'ii’f* f;!;o sonteiice, 
ha Fpoir*te(i bis yriMb.d at jja'Iy Raxon- 
ibdu. Th n kn-edi bv fibo nido of 

Tony WilkinB, ;i?id e -1 fh.. f,irna kenping 
tint n?i:d-oi Find r. ini.;-: of; fAe kif'ly. he 
govd'/ly fdioolc Ilk’! eon-; pari ion. 

With d (P in-l,' tin b*!? h ■<';.;»! fjQ 
r-vivo ; anri in a. iuw riv' uioH bn com- 
pl'itfifv rcitovirmd l.i;' !'Vr,!u,>r^ though ho 
( xsi^'-rierua.ir) !truvv opprussive 

fi-elhig rsbouf; t-n 

/ill thlB while- ir’dy HfiXonrlrtlo re- 
iDfUned aiandinr! in Hiin riii^ullo of the 
)• 0 1: * I r? , 0 j 1 ii 1 1 (\ v l i ' ■' | ' c;: ^ . w ; i i r la g 1 1 o had 

pivvimudy kn. b. : hir r..;i pihAol con. 
tinuod to be Invuda.:] <ii, 
had HlrO'‘''.dy Foru’ e.nmn'f} rj' the dfg. 
porata mid dt.trnni.md nhir.r.uAnr of 


Chiilin fihi- 111'. 

smd 

in, i 

f >!'5 

bfi r 

viriTi'd 

bow 

sliO iriiltu 

! 

'ito. b 

inn 

{ O'. per 

•ceived 

liy 

Imr Iiidytuii 



\/h 

He Imiiding 

dowr 

1 by the 

■AUh 

’ f)\ 

'i'o, 

:V W 

likiuB, 

Chini 

[IT gaibert'd 

11 

v i! 

(IT 

uddio 

iinnd- 

koTfd 

def, whicli 

Vi*'! 

1 h. 

• prn 

yitaf ed 

wilih 

that 

poworful 

n* ■; 

. ‘fir 


iri! rfam’’cui; 

and 

tuck in f| it 

pai 

d.i‘ by 


! bli 

wieovc 

and 

lH)ldn:g I 

i bn 

reii 

"um 

hr i » 

*1 his 

band, 

, m tbali 

it 

W‘U‘I 

< ho 

flntlier 

eon- 

ooaloi 

1 from hi 

r 


v\h. 

! view 

» bo 

roBo 

up from Id:' 

; l::i 



Mill re. 



** Wimt’s all t . 1 ! I -n'n ? wtrit’s 

hectri dorm?” fiwkiai *V-v\v Wilkimp * I 
fools all no-ho?;-"-”' 

* Nothing lam I ntut dfina as yot* 
You ranmin ^quitii a?nl rt cover voiirFidf, 
while I lifiiHli talking to her laclvship 

Ladyelifp indeed f shoki a witch/’ 
mtittercid Tony Wilkie h angrily, ”to 
ha able to knock down uluip with » 
ankimdmr In ibis htm way/' 

*‘Now, imhutu” Ohiltifi, ac- 

costing Lady Haiondfilc, **iboiit Ibis 
momw-inisinow, But I i^ny ! ’’ Im 
ekhml with % fTifldfip ” wIioto 

that coming in ? ” 

InstJr,ctivuly did I'ndy Baxondftle 
look round ; and at ihn sirmi momcinl 
the white cfimbric handkvrchtcf— her 
own hftnclkombitff— wfi« thrust up to 
bar ftoc. The sercfirn that rose to her 
lipi, ■ Wii stlied ■■ or# ii' fowd ireaii by 
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fjha ssufWon pu-aiyKPin'on of all her 
faciiticiS airl ; a:u1 aha dropped 

down upon fclu floor in the sarna way 
as Tony Wilkin-^ hiA oro now fallen. 

Vf}wn£j'Ay Siro’ hacame av^ara of 
ratiuming coiMciou^m .oa, iho giimmoring 
of dawn sfiualitjn tnfeo tihu roooo Ihrough 
Ihe curlialiui, wai iniinjdtig with feho light 
of the waX‘ fvoit fiad nearly burnt 
down ifO thoh" Moc-a^uO ; rani aa her Isacly- 
ship’d ruiidnieooinrM gradiially settled 
thomHutvao in lu':* hraup siio looked around 
in the dread ardiiidn dnon of beholding the 
hideous foinns of id-i3 burglars. But she 
found herself aloeo* iiiiisitig hor«olf up 
from the carijeJi'-'-nut liaiiifuily and feebly, 
for slit? oxpurhaieed a heavinuBS in the head 
and a languor all over her form — sl;o tlvrew 
horaelf upon a Boi'a i^roHsed her hand to 
her lshrobl)!’n.g hroa’s and then roviewcal 
overytliing Ifn.i * uad lekun placso. Raising 
again from the sofa, siie ap|)roaebed the 
table to tak'.) a \VAX-lif»ut ; and she observed 
that the bcifetii;,) of powerful esaenco was 
gone* Bho looked on the manta! — she 
looked all rountl the room— but it was 
BOl to bn su.ni. In the course of feliia 
survoYt rapiil though ifj was, she soon dis- 
covered that a ih'er.t number of articles of 
value had boon talum away ; and tiow for 
the iirst time she p'jre.ivud that her own 
person had been phindoruii *^her ringshad 
disappeared from iiur tlngora— hor watch, 
ueokliuse, and ofifier ornaments, had all 
vanished 1 

BliO now, ill great treiiidation and alarm 
hurried away from the room, and sped to 
the chamhur of unu of the lady's-maids. 
There she arousLd tluj sleeping domsatio 
with the 8tradif:g iiiteliigimco that the 
house had boon f)roken into : and tha other 
servants Weru Hpuediiy called up* In a 
few minutes all was hustle and ooofuBion, 
together with no Binall amount of 
dismay. Lord Hixondale^i valet was 
Sent to his mwter's roam to arouse 
him while i\tary-\nm3 was dospafeohed 
to the Mii« Fareliishrtt api^rtmanta to 
tali them whiit had happened and bid 
them nob ho frightened. In tha moan- 
time Lady Saxondftie, with four or five 
of her female clependants repaired to 
her own hod ohainher. The burglars 
had disappeared : but from the coafu- 
siou wliloh prevailed in that room, it 
was evideol limfc it had been oomplata- 
ly mnsaokdd* All the ready money 
in her ladyship's drawars, amounting 
lo about tha sum iha had mentioned lo 
Ohiffin—har Jewaliary, oomprising her 
coiily , , diamonds, . and numerous other 
iirthto of imltte— had idl diiippaatad I 


We need not dwell Sit much greater 
length upon tha segue! of this oight’s 
adventure. It 23 howavar necessary to 
record a few more particulars— and 
first to observe ^that Lord Saxoiidale’s 
valet was compelled to return to hla 
mistress and reioort (what indeed he 
had ail along known) that his young 
master had not bean in during the 
night. As the reader baa doubtless 
antieijmtad, tha burglars got clear off 
long before the alarm waa raised : for 
Lady S.:sondai0 had ramainad a con- 
siderable time ill a state of stupefac- 
tion. Her account waa, for she chose 
to Bay nothing about the esaanca in 
tha bottle, — that she had sat up to read 
a vary interesting book, whan she was 
suddenly startle i by the presence of 
two iil-looldog men, from one of whom 
she received a blow with a bludgeon 
that struck her down sansaiess. Such 
bomg the varaiou she, rendered, aha 
could not for consistency’s sake, give 
anything like a minute description 
of the personal appearance of the 
ruffians. 

The searching investigation that in- 
stituted throughout the house a few 
hours later, showed that several of the 
apartments had been entered and 
robbed of many articles of value; 
while the condition of the back door 
leading into the garden, indicated 
plainly enough tha means by which 
the burglars had obtained admittance* 
Information was of course at once 
given to the police; and two experi- 
enced “ detectives " were speedily on 
the pramisas. Tha first glance which 
they gave at the back door enabled 
them to pronounca with confidence 
that it was no “ put-up affair in other 
words, that none of the servants of the 
establishment were in league with the 
robbers, the entry haviiig been effected 
by forcible means from without, and 
through no succour from withiu. Lady 
Saxondaie was requasted to give as 
minute a description as she could of 
Ihe burglars: but all she deemed it 
prudent to say was that one appeared 
to be a rough-looking man with a 
shaggy coat and a white hat with a 
black band, and that tha other was a 
thin agualid individual— beyond which 
she could give no more satisfactory 
details*: 

But this account, meagre though it 
seemed, was suflEicient to put the da- 
tootivas on the right scent with regard 
lo One of the burglars, whom they both 
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iinli63?tal!agiy proDOuncad to ba 
Chiffin tbe CaDnibal. With respect) 
yo feha Ooberj tbsy could form no con- 
jecture. 


CHAPTEE XXXIL 
DE. FEEEEY. 

Tha gsatlsman whose name stands 
at tha head of this chapter, was ona of 
the most eminent but at the sama time 
one of the most eecantno physicians 
in London. He occupied a very large 
mansion in Conduit Streetj Hanover 
Square : yet bis household establish- 
ment was on a very limited scale. 
Indeed, ha kept only four domestics, 
entertained very little company, and 
lived in the plainest and simplest 

manner. But 'he tenanted so large a 
habitation because ha required ample 
space for a museum of curiosities 
which he bad been collecting for more 
that twenty years, and which consisted 
of objects connected with the medical^ 
surgical, and physiological sciences. 
Munomies from Egyptain pyramids— 
human relics dug out of tha ruins of 
Herculaneum and Pompeii — corpses 

which ha had obtained from the body- 
snatchers and had embalmed with his 
own hands”“the skeletons of indivi- 
duals who having died in the work- 
houses or hospitals, presented 
amplea of extraordinary malformation 
— monster- children preserved in glass 
bottles — figures in wax-work ropre- 

seating the appearance and ravages of 
the most virulent diseases which afflict 
humanity,— in short, a boat of objects 
of this class and character wore 

gathered in a suite of chambers at Dr. 
Eerney 'S house. 

To these rooms the domestics very 
seldom penetrated : for it was confi- 
dently reported that the house was 

haunted, and that the spirits of some 
of the daeeasad persons whose em. 
balmad bodies or flasblass skeletons 
found a place in tha doctor's 
u, Were frequently seen gliding 
isk through thpaa dismal and 
ing chambers. Not even 
oad daylight would the house- 
ire alone into the museum 
away the dust: the female 
yhen this duty was to be 
invariably went two to- 


gether, and all the time they wera 
engaged in cleansing the place, they 
would keep In close companionship, as 
if this near cootiguity could effectimlly 
guarantee them against the presence 
of apparitions. 

And truly, the museum was no very 
cheerful spectacle for pereons of weak 
nerves cr timorous dispositions. The 
Egyptian mummies, in their nianifold 
swathings, with their shrivelled coun- 


tenances ressmbliDg baked leather, and 
standing upright in the coffin-like boxes 
with glass lids,— .the modern corpses, em- 
balmed by the doctor’s own hand, wrapped 
in shrouds, and with their yellowish mar- 
ble-looking faces, their dull, glassy eyes 
wide open, their teeth gleaming between 
the pale lips slightly apart, and having a 
somewhat life-like look, though hideous and 
ghastly, as tkep also stood upright in their 
tail narrow cells fronted with glass. — the 
skeletons with every bone perfect, and 
articulated ail over, suspended against the 
wails in such a manner that they seemed 
to stand upright of their own accord, the 
skulls that ware rarged in rows upon tha 
shelves and seemed to look down with their 


eyeless socirets and to grin m mockery with 
their llpless mouths, — the monsters and 
abortions preserved in glass-bottles of 
different sixes, some of these monsters 
being children with two heads to one body, 
others with one head to two bodies, and so 
forth,— then the waxen effigies large as 
life, and disposed in various attitudes, soma 
as if reclining on sofas, others standing up- 
right each with an arm ominously extend* 
ed, and all displaying upon their fleahlika 
surfaces the appearance of soma loathsome 

ravaging, and corroding disease, such an 

assemblage of horrible and ghastly objects 
was indeed but too well calculated to scare 
those persons who could not look upon 
them with a coldly scientific eye. 

In addition to his museum, Dr. 
barney had a laboratory, — not how- 
ever for alchemical purposes, ha being 
no believer in the philoaophar^s stone 
or the elixir of life, but for purely 
ohemioa! experiments and the legiti- 
mate objects of a ture solenca. Tie 
doctor devoted a great deal of hia time 
the pursuits of hia laboratory; and 
many curious discoveries did he make, 
and many valuable eliminations ao* 
comphsh. Bew of ^ these, however, did 
be give forth to the world : he was a 

man who^ oared nothing for fame- 

devotion to his sfcudiea had rendered 
him somewhat misanthropic— and in 
pursuing these studies with such in- 
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satiate ardour, it was not to form for 
himseif a grand reputation, nor to confer 
blesBings upon. In a fall -sw- creatures by 
adding to the lights of acionce, but simply, 
and we might a-linoRt say selfishly, to 
gratify his own individual thirst for 
knowledge. In this respect he resembled 
the bookworm who porcis over .mystic 
volumes, ferrt‘ts out mouidering manu- 
scripts, daeiphers iucroglyphics, and 
devotes years juhI years to the rectifica. 
tion of some [^articular date or the clear- 
ing up of some dubiouH point in history, 
but who after all keo[)s his discoveries to 
himself, devourH his learniiig in secret, 
revels in solitmio upot) the literary 
treasures which thus a-oiasses, and 
allows not th(5 world at} hirgo to benefit by 
the results of his perscviuMnoe or to share 
in the fruits of his labours. Of precisely 
such a charact(?r was Dr. Farney ; and 
yet he had been oruibliMl so completely to 
conceal his light under a bushel that 
none of its rays peeped forth. Some few 
of his (liHcovcrieB had transpired in 
various ways : yet when he had seen them 
reoordcMl in print, manunparued with high 
aulogiums upon iumsolf, he experienced 
no emotion of pl“a-sure--no inward 
triumpii-— no feeling of satisfaction. 

Nevertheless. Huoh a man could not 
help becoming famous to a certain extent 
— thouglj ho himHoif sought not after 
fame. As a physician ho grow eminent; 
and he was oiligent in the exercise of his 
professional duties, not for the sake of 
reputation* hut hocauBe he thereby ac- 
quired ample revenues. But whotefora 
did this man, so frugal in his habits, so 
humble in his domestic (Economy, so com. 
plekdy dissevered from every pursuit 
which the workl calls ple>i$ure, and wir.h 
no family caros or claims to make him 
wish for riches, — wherefore, it will be 
asked, did such a man covet much gold ? 
Baoauso he expended large sums in the 
prosecution of his favourite avoca- 
tions. He thought no more of 
giving a thousand guineas for a mum- 
my, than a wealthy aristocrat would 
in purohasiog a raoe-horse;^ and 
if he read In anv foreign iournal 
of some aifcraordinary object in 
natural history existing at such- 
and-such a place, he would instantane- 
ously deipatch a trusty agent ' to 
procure the same, no matter at what 
price. Thus, for instance, he had in 
bis museum the skeleton of a Russian 
giant icvea feet seven inches high, 
irho had died a few years back in 
Siberia md whcsie maimSm the doctor 
f— 1« 


had purchased of the man’s relatives 
(through hia trusty agent) for a con- 
siderable sum. He had also the body 
of a German dwarf, only two feet six 
inches high, and who had lived to a 
very advanced age : this corpse, which 
was preserved in spirits of wine, Dr. 
Ferney had also purchased of the de- 
ceased pigmy’s friends at the time of 
his death. But it would be impossible 
to enumerate the v srioiis curiosities of 
this ghastly nature which Dr. Ferney 
had succeeded in procuring. Enough 
has however been said to enable the 
reader to form an idea of the perseve- 
rance with which ho pursued the bent 
of his taste, and the large outlays 
which were needed to gratify it. 

He was a man of about forty- five years 
of age ; and from his earliest youth had 
given indications of this singularity of 
genius and disposition with which the 
lapse of years was destined to show such 
remarkable developments. Of middle 
stature— thin, pale, and with a coun- 
tenance that in every line and lineament 
denoted deep thought and continuous 
study — Dr. Ferney was not one of those 
men who are calculated to win the female 
heart. Without being at all repulsive, 
he still was very far from prepossessing. 
He was unmarried ; and of all beings in 
the world, seemed the most likely to 
continue so. Yet this man, of such 
strange tastes, such profound devotion to 
the mysteries of science, and of such mis- 
anthropic habits, had not only loved, but 
still cherished in the depths of hia soul 
the image of her who many years back 
had made so indelible hr impression on 
his mind. His love had not been re- 
ciprocated J years and years had elapsed 
since he had seen its object— and yet the 
passion remained deep and unextinguish- 
able in his heart. No one knew that he 
had thus ioved, Save and except the 
being on whom that love had been be- 
stowed : no one thought him capable of 
Living— and to this supposed incapacity 
was the ciroumstance of his unwedded 
condition assigned. Yet on the solitude 
of his own study — in the secrecy of his 
laboratory — and even in the mystic 
slience and loneliness of his museum, 
would the memory of his love come steal- 
ing upon his mind like a perfumed cloud 
over Araby’s sandy dreariness ; and the 
bright and beautiful image which had 
inspired the sentiment would rise up 
before his mental vision like a mira^^e 
of enchanting delight amidst the 
trackless sands of the desert. His was 
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a Strang© lieart to cherish such a feel- 
ing; but it existed there neFcrtheless 
— a rose blooming on. the side of a 
barren rook I 

Such was Dr. Ferney, the eminent 
physician of Conduit Street. 

It v/aa about nine o’clock in the 
evening, and the doctor was seated in 
his study, poring over a volume on 
some abafcruse subject^ when bis foot- 
man entered to aonouiico that a lady 
requested an immediate interview. 
The physician inquired her name«--for 
ho was not ac'cnstomed to receive visits 
from females at that hour; but the 
domestic replied that the lady had said 
her name a’as of no consequence, as 
she was a stranger to Dr. Ferneyj, but 
that she entreated llic favour of an 
audience if it were o/rly for a few 
minutes. llie physician accordingly 
bad© the servant introduce the lady to 
the study; and the lacquey quitted the 
room for the purpose. 

In a couple of minutes the man re- 
turned, escorting a lad^? closely veiled. 
The footman withdrew, shutting the 
door behind him ; and the doctor placed 
a chair for the lady’s acoommodation. 
She was handsomely dressed, but in a 
manner which seemed to indicate a 
motive for disguise. The dark vail 
was folded thickly over her features, 
and she retained it with one of her 
hands in such a way as to keep it in 
its proper position, so as effectually 
to conceal her face. She was tall and 
of a finely developed figure ; and 
though from her manner she appeared 
somewhat agitated and nervous, yet 
there was in her gait and gastiireB a 
certain ditmity mingled with elegame© 
thaiD denoted the welt bred female. 

Dr. Jferney krn.w not how it was, but 
a strange kind of trouble gradually 
stole over liim— an instinctive feeling 
that there wm some unknown link 
between himself and this lady who 
came^ so mystarioasly‘'-a vague and 
undefined presentiment that despite 
what she had said to his footman, aha 
was not entirely a stranger . to him* 
So powerfully did these feelings gain 
upon the physician, that ha found 
himself unable to put such que^-tions 
as might elicit the lady’s objects in 
visiting Mm ; and the clouds which en* 
veloped his^ presentiment . slowly 
fading away, it seemed as if his oom« 
prehension grew clearer and that a ray 
of light was dawning in more brightly 
upon his soul He trembled-^his heart 


began to palpitate ^ even with violence 
— and he exfxuiericed the mystic 

knowledge that liehind the <|fi,rk veil 
was a corintonaiice which lie had seen 
before and wduclii had reiuaiiied indg, 
libly impressed upon hin nuunory t 
The shallow reasoiier urid th- sopey, 
ficial observer may ridicule t!iis idea 
of the physician enbu'taiiiing such a 
presentieot know led of wfio hia 
visitant was, even before sho luul lifted 
her veil or given uitcu’aiice to a word* 
but the fact in f)erfoci.ly t^onsistaat 
with the natural course of ihint^s. For 
there are such, mystio proniptiTig of 
the mind, siirdi stranue and niuuemuni 
able foresluidowirms, smdi I ruthful 
but inexplicable nHa^aiingis ; and the 
thoughtful I'tortiou of our roadt^rg will 
not dissent from the aMstTtioiL Has 
it not happened — aye, and often teo— 
that when a 3a>ung nuiii aiid a youug 
wormin have been intrtid umd to each 
other for the first time, thm*© has 
arisen immediately and at inio© iu 
their aou! the iriHtinct tV'oHug that 
they were deatined for erudj 
and this recognition of the liLaltHt 
each hud formed relative a future 
partner for life, ha« been I him mutual 
and simultaneous. *Tn ! '' mur- 
murs the ;;oeret voice ni the sstul cf 
the nnm : “ 'Tm he 1 «iiiiu!ia«coiialy 

whispers a like mynttritum voice Ui the 
Houl the female. And thenceforth 
their destiny is aeamniptiiilied, mm 
m it had been formhadovu^d «*re they 
had ev(‘r met. Agitiin when one man 
hm been inlrodiictal for tfm first time 
to anotfier, thme tias aristm in the 
Bcoret depths of ilm heart a sufldea 
failing of liking or aversion between 
the two, and the con viol ion ihat they 
bay© been priHicitined to exeraiia a 
powerful influaimn fi)r i<KKl or for 
ovi! upon wicdi <n!mr. Wo might 
multiply such ilhmtratiofw lo an iud- 
Im amount: they are facti biiyond 
dieputewand wliriiever miiy the 
natura of the myatorioiw mrnmm which 
thus aubaiiti between miinl and mind, 
ami whatever l» the origin of those 
strange pre«enti!»eati, their power 
cannot be deokcL Analogous there- 
with was the presentieiil knowledge 
which on the prcieat oocwion made 
Dr. ferney aware who hie viaitiini 
mmt even befoi^ he had aeqnirid 
any positive oertittide iipoa the snh. 
ject. 

Doubtlcis the lady hirtelf ofcwerred 
the trouble and illation which ttai 
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came over the physician: for she at 
length broke silence by saying, “Is it 
possible that yon already suspect who 
I am ? 

Ahj that voice j’* ejaculated Dr. 
Ferney: and for nearly a minute he 
seemed overpowered by the emotions 
which those flute-like sounds excited still 
more strongly and vividly within him. 

Slowly did the lady speak again ; 
and now she said, “ Yes, Dr. Ferney — 

I am that same Mrs. Smith who lodged 
with your mother nineteen years ago, 
and whO“-“-But I need say no more 
to recall myself to your memory,” 

“ No, no — for I had not forgotten you I 
it was impossible I could have forgotten 
you!” exclaimed the physician, with a 
singular vehemence. “Nineteen years 
have passed, you say ? Yes— I know it 
— I have calculated those years with 
perhaps a greater exactitude than your- 
self. But pardon me,” he observed, 
suddenly interrupting himself; “you 
must think that I am talking strangely?’’ 

The lady did indeed think so : at ail 
events she was astonished to hear him 
speak in those fervid accents, and 
give utterance to such words, the 
reason and meaning of which how- 
ever she could not fail to understand. 
For at the far back date which had 
been mentioned — namely, nineteen years 
ago— »she had been aware that Ferney 
loved her : she knew at the time that she 
was the object of his enthusiastic adora- 
tion : but she could not possibly suppose 
that this love of his had survived the 
lapse of time, and that at the expiration 
of so long a period she should hear him 
speak and behold him look in a manner 
which indicated that the flame of his pas- 
sion had not been extinguished within him. 

“ You do not answer me,” he said 
after a brief pause. “Is it possible 
that I have offended you ? ” 

“No, no: how could you give me 
ofl’enoe ? ’’ exclaimed the lady, now 
proffering him her right band, but 
still retaining the veil carefully folded 
over her countenance with the left. 

“Madam;’ said Dr. iB'erney, as he 
took that proffered hand and pressed 
it in his own, which trembled violent- 
ly. “ I am rejoiced that I have not 
offended you. It is not my fault if I 
have thought of you often and of ten-r- 
yes, very often — during the long 
interval that has elapsed since; la 9 t we 
met. Then I was young— and npt 
wrinkled, nor .v 119*^ paiser 

worn in looks, with >:itj|dy and 


unwearied pursuance of the lights of 
science, as I am now 1 So that you 
must find me much altered? Though 
not many years past the prime of life, 
yet am I prematurely old— —But 
you,"' he suddenly exclaimed, “cannot 
be so much altered as I am ? And yet 
you conceal your countenance ! Where- 
fore do you remain thus closely veiled ? 
But no matter. I see before me that 
countenance as I beheld it in the glory 
of its beauty nineteen years ago ; and 
if on raising that veil you were to re- 
veal a face as much marred by the 
ravages of time as mine is, yet should 
I not behold it as it may now appear, 
but as I first saw it and as my memory 
has treasured it up.” 

“Is it possible” murmured the lady, 
evidently agitated and bewildered. 

“ that you have t hus continued to 
think of me during this long interval 
of time?” 

Dr. Ferney did not immediately 
answer the question ; but after a long 
pause, which seemed to he filled with 
deep and mournful reflectior s, he said 
in a low voice, “I never loved any one 
save you!” 

And have you never once seen me 
^nor even fancied that you have 
seen me, since we parted at your 
mother’s residence nineteen years 
ago ? ” asked the lady : and through 
the deep folds of the veil her ©yes 
seemed to shine bughtly as they were 
fixed with keenest scrutiny upon the 
countenance oi the physician. 

No— not once,” answered Dr. 
Ferney. “ Do you reside in London ? or 
have you occasionally visited the metro^ 
polls ? But pardon me — I was wrong to 
ask those questions. From the past I am 
well aware that circumstaGces of mystery 
attend upon you— though heaven knows 
that sooner than breathe a word from 
my lips calculated to do you an injury, I 
would lay down my life to render you a 
service!” 

“Generous-hearted man 1 ” exclaim^ 
ed the. lady, once more proffering 
him her hand. Little did I expect 
Bhch a reception !; Methought that my 
image must have long years ago pass, 
ed out of your memory, and that 
though perhaps you might now and 
then tbm^ of one circumstance which 
you cannot very well have forgobten, 
yet that it was regarded as a mere 
straw floating upon the great ocean of 
the past, and without importance or 
power sufficient to add one single 
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ripple to your pathway over the waters 
of life/’ 

“Not so— not so,” responded Dr. 
Eemey, as he pressed the lady’s hand 
between both his own. “The feeling 
that I experienced for you when you 
dwelt so many years back beneath ‘my 
mother s roof that mother who is 
long since dead— has never faded 
away from my heart. I may tell you 
this now, because I am an old man 
and my words can have little influence 
upon you or your destinies.” 

“Dr. Ferney,” was the lady’s re- 
sponse, after all the generous words 
you have spoken to me, and after de- 
claring that you would rather lay 
down your life to do mo a service than 
breathe a word to do mo an iniurv, it 

WAnlH Ka 11 1 J » 


1 / 11 - lUJ 111 V, lb 

would be wrong-it would be un rato- 
mi— were I to treat you with such mis- 
trust as to retain my veil over rnv fea- 
tures. Besides— you say that my 
countenance is impressed upon your 
memory ” , ‘ 

Yes indelibly 1 ” exclaimed the 
physician. “But it would bo that 
happiness which I had never dared 
anticipate to behold it once again." 

The lady slowly raised her veil; and an 
expression of mingled delight, a dmiration 

countenance 
^‘**^*® ^ad time changed 
the beauty of those splendid ' features 
that it appeared to him as if the lapse of 
nineteen years had not taken placo-~that 
It had been all a dream— and that he saw 
her now as he had been wont to see her 
when at his mother's residence. For 

heLit? maturing the 

beauty ot this magniflcent woman had 

only seemed to add to the glory and the 
splendour of her lovt^liness. T^ra was 
perhaps less of youthful softness in her 
boks-but the light of her eyes had S 
waned-the raven darkness of her hair 
had not paled nor lost its gloss— tha 
richness of. the red had not withered on 
the Iipi— nor the evenness of the flesh 
become indented with a single wrinkle. 

murmured the physician, in aooents that 
— eonly just audible ..'then rreLght 
d over his eyes he Baid.^“ls1t a 
. "fj'mous dream ? or ie it a 
'eality | I cannot doubt 
'Ore did he appear eo 
118 emotions that he 
■”Tr r to faint. 

said toe 

saia the lady, repeating her former 

question with an evident inxie^^^S 


receive the confirmation of the form., 
response, “you have never once seen 
No-never omxr returned ti,„ 
physician, "By the nature of 11 

query J. must of course .Suppose tw 
you either dwell in L.mlon cm vlt 
frequently: but oven if you are 
stantly riding or walking abroad ft 

noTel that we hava 

novel met . tor 1 go out so little 

never into society— only to visit Vr 
cannot,,,:,,.. “ 

m those (.rofe,s.:io:i,-il rounds I 

whirled rapidly idoug i„ 
for niy imii) ih s-tj pri’ciou.s i Then’ 
even when thus Ilyin, . .-diout i„ J 

carnage, my ntiontu,,, i :• over fixed oJ 
sonic, Kick wtiicdi I take with me: Z 
tlut Qeido„m IS if I forth from' 

w„„iow of tin, , "“5 

every day you pass me by r shni.l 
not see you. Hut let me again boS 
and in.plore that you will caxperknc! 
no mistrust in me. <lood heavens i f 
am inoapablo ot injuring vou ; and 

r“. 

tot I reference 

a hut i need „ot 

aiimJe o.oro j orareelv 

und(.-r,stooa its meaning aii..l purn2 

lit the tune, and assuredly 1 fc^.d Ja. 
Chnaticm to tatl,,,,,, it ,mw. Whatevi 
mysteric-s he youra, k-ep them-.-e!ng 
to them -aud rest curdideiil that so 

lou have conferred upon p,,. too iinioh 
Iwppiiiess by thus permitiiug mo to 

tot ■ “*' '‘‘’"'“'"'>'‘ 110 .; again, 

wards you.” to. 

eoiv,f't yon not Hurpriseui to ro- 

Sy! the 

there h,,« '»f, ^ ^ 

of the depths 

ahoi^f « f 1 I'rnwntittioat that we 

iVvs: 

r^fodklf rf drivelling, 
cherished louhi ever be^ orowSd wdth 

bappmees. y^t j {^u ^ 

that he should meet ^aia ; au”l niw 

Nome that we have tfau, Zt sS 

i*the toueaad teiaper of ly Sd 
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that when you depart hence, no dreari. 
ness nor dismalness will bo left behind 
you : but on the contrary, the light of 
your trarniont iiroHiui •« will appear to 
linger within thi^se walls and choor me on 
my way. You hoc that I can speak 
rationally and calmly upon this subject, 
as becomes my years, and as becomes 
perhaps the position of her whom I am 
now addres^iiug. For that you were not 
what you seemed when dwelling at my 
mother’s resideuco, I felt assured ; and 
that your’s is no plol.>oian nor middle 
grade, I am equally oonfidont now. But 
who you might have been 1 never sought 
to know; and who you are 1 purpose not 
to inquire at j nisont. 'Plioso a,ro your 
secrets _aud lliey arc sacred in” my 
estimation. Benhies, 1 . ha,ve no undue 
curiosity; mine is a disposition of another 
Stamp. But pardon this long speech. 
All I have said is merely to inspire you 
with the necessary confidence to induce 
you to o.Kplain the pmqmse of your visit ; 
for that you have an object in coming to 
me this evening, 1 must of course con- 
olu<le.” 

Dr. Fernoy, you arc a. man of too 
much sense,” replied tlui lady, “ for me 
to dream r)f flattering or complimenting 
you so emptily -so iranspaumtly — as by 
a declaration to the otTcct that I came 
hither for the mart; purpose of reviving 
the friendship of former days. No it was 
purely buHinosH.matter t ait brought me 
hither; and as 1 cm now said, little did 
1 anticipate so kind, so genorou.s a recep- 
tion. i fanoiod that wo should meet 
almost as 8 t.r<ingers: hut it has proved 
otherwiao — and I have therefore the les.s 
difficulty in explaining my purpose. Do 
you roc dleot that when yon had your 
little house in Islington — at a time when 
you could Boarcoly foresee the eminence 
to which you were destined to rise, and 
which has enabled you to move to his 
fashionable quarter of the town, — do you 
remember, 1 ask, that you had a little 
laboratory opening from your private 
sitting-room up^itair# ? ” 

"When 1 removed from that house,” 
replied Dr. Ferney, " it oost me many 
a pang to do ho, because you bad 
visited mo there. Ah I oan I forget 
that laboratory ? do I not remember 
that one entire morning was passed 
with you there ? and you seemed to 
take BO deep an interest in the various 
experiments I showed you— -Oh 1 it 
that which emboldened me at the 
time bo throw myself at yoor feet and 
how rnnoh I loved ywi I ** 


"And you remember also” con 
tinned the lady. ” that there were two 
or three of your experiments in which 
I was 80 much interested that I 
besought you to give me written de. 
scriptions of the several processes — and 
you did so.” 

“And those receipts —have you pre 
served them ? have you ever thought 
any more of them ? ’ asked Dr. Ferney, 
with a glow of pleasure upon his 
countenanoB, 

“I have preserved' them— I Lave 
amused myself on several occasions 
with the experiments themselves— and 
I can assure you,” added the lady, 
with a sweet smile, “that I Lava 
fulfilled the instructions with a success 
that you yourself, as my preceptor in 
the Boience, would have viewed with 
satiefaebion. Do you remember that 
one of those receipts was for a peculiar 
compound fluid which yourself had 
just succeeded in discovering?” 

"Yes—and the discovery of which 
Liebig has just claimed as his own,” 
added Dr. Ferney. “But no matter!. 
the credit was mine, if any there were. 
You mean chloroform ? ” 

“The same,” answered the lady 
“ Well, I now come to the object of my 
present visit. A bottle of this subtle 
fluid has been stolen from me ; it has 
fallen into the hands of persons whose 
desperate characters I have too much 
reason to know ; and I dread lest the 
moat fearful uses should be made of it. 
Therefore have I lost no time in 
coming to make you acquainted with 
this circumstance. For to tell you the 
truth, I feared that if such evil uses as 
I anticipate should be made of the 
fluid, and that you heard of any such 
ease, you might at once, on the im- 
pulse of the moment, declare some 
years back you had communicated the 
secret to a lady, and that from her only 
oould the dangerous elimination have been 
procured. Under such circumstances I 
might become seriously compromised 

—for carelessness, at the least -for 

from what you told me at the timA i 
thought it very improbable you would 
ever communicate the secret to another 

, If 

" Ah ! I recollect,” exclaimed Dr. 
Ferney, “I said that inasmuch as you 
had taken so deep an interest in that 
discovery, it should remain sacred on 
your account ; so that I might have the 
satisfaction of thinking to myself that 
there 'vas at least one being in the 
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world whose smile of 

gladdeoed me in my scientific 

was because you spote thus, 
rejoined the lady, “ and because I read at 
the time the generosiliy ard sincerity of 
your character, that I felt assured they 
were not idle words you had uttered. 
Therefore, when the phial of fluid was 
purloined from me lash nighii, 1 
myself, ‘ If it should really be the casia that 
to me only in the world has Dr. berney 
entrusted bis secret, I now stand a twofold 
risk. In tho first place, should an evil use 
be made of the fluid by the hands into 
which it has fallen, and if he comes to hear 
of it, he may proclaim to tho world thB, 
from a certain lady could the subtle esaenco 
alone have been obtained. Or elao, m tne 
second place, he will perhaps ascribe direct 
to me whatsoever orime may ho pe ’potratoil; 
and it would be terrible to suffer thus in 
the estimation of any one’ Those woio 
the terms in which I reaKoued to myself ; 
and therefore, in anticipation of wliatsocvcr 
may ensue from the loss of my phial of 
chloroform, I resolved upon paying you 


this visit.” 

“ I am glad— I am rejoiced," replied 
the doctor, “ that tho incident has 
occurred, since it lias procureii mo the 
happiness of your preaonee. Hut what 
would you havQ me do in what way 
can I assist you? Spofik"you can 
command me in all things." 

“ Should you hear of any ciiso in 
which the villains who have stolon the 
fl.uid make an evil use of it, you will 
pass the matter- over ia silonoa— you 
will take no step that shall lend to 
farther investigations? Will you pro* 
mise me this, doctor 1 ’’ asked the lady. 

” I will— most faithfully _ and most 
readily,” replied the p’lysidan. ^ ” is 
this all that you requiro? is this all 
that I can do ? 

“I have nothing more to ask,” rejoined 
the lady. "And now. Din Fornay,’ she 
said, rising from her seat, "I must take my 
leave. But one word 1” she exclaimad, as 
a sudden thought struck her. "If per* 
chance,” she continued in that winning 
way which women know so well how to 
adopt towards those over whose haarss 
their charms have pow.r, "should we 
over meat in the great world, it must 
be as simple acquaintances — almost as 
strangers, and nob a word from your 
lips will suffer others to know under 
what (flioamstances we met long years 
sfiO'-r«aQi|it less for what purposo I ” 


“ Have I not already told you," 
asked the doctor, in a mildly^^ and 
reproachful voice, tbat 
I would ' soomr die than do you an 
injury. Bolafcive to that purpose of 
wliich you Bpeak, I have ao far buried 
it in oblivion that it remains entombed 
at tbe bottom of my soul. Did the 
inquisition exist i^ow, juid rear itg 
hydra-head arm. <1 with all its terrors 
in the very lu:i>-rt, of F. (’.huiil, imi even 
all the torture of the vuclt should drag 
foith that KU-n-t from mu. It is your’s 
—not; mini*-.’' 

*‘Gono!OU 3 mm !-■ at yci are! accept 
mv WH ri.ru ’ si? , ruo-^i h ear ti felt 

iluu-ka 1 Ami tk.irk r,,;. thuf, though 
nitictrun yt’ara Iihv.i ^ hv', i'd mmm last 
wo n-ioK 1 h.'^-vo liia.n iiniuiofjfiil of yemr 
v^vUiitv, 1 have waA.hffI you from a 
(list-iUi’O — hfiVt) Ml'H'Ui yull 1 iBQ to eiBi* 
nor If. tr-- ami I have IhjfOi nijoiccuL III 

did not SBf'd you (a:mi*faiulationa, 
it waB beciiUBo l>ui uo Moittor 1 I eon* 
graiuhiiu you now— ami with a fervid 
sincerity/’ 

I'hit vou will uot lesivci me tlms 
abruptly?’* said the idivaitdaiu “lou, 
who were inierosiufl in my little 
lalioratorv at iBliiif-iois will surely 
coiulcBcorul to chbL uwM within the 

waliB of ibo larger oiut which 1 poBSeas 
in Coiuhiit HtrudA? Ai:-'! you reffiem- 
her too. that nurb oi a mmmm 

which 1 had fonntnh hIbo in hilingtou*- 
a email doml csonlaininit fow curiosi- 
tio 8 . with fililiBuiiy inirrljai'aul by ibe 
hard aavinpB of iheBn iimcH'l ' Well, 
the little luich^us in tlm ^amall closet 
hae prown aful (‘Xpandml into a large 
ccdkclimi, iillinf. ti nutfn of four 
bum within thetu wullaA’ 

** Yea - I will with nhwHiiro viaifc your 
laboratory luul your rnuBtmm/* re* 
tunual tho hdy, who wm evidently 
anxious to toiidijr heratdf aftroiable 
to tho pliysiuktn an an iidclitional 
ktductuiiimfc h)r him !.> h aip liiyiolibk 
thy iicvoral Houriiis w\%\i which h 
app*amd to ho ontnwlirJ. 

** Cmm ilmn,’* mU Ihmm " 
feakluft a lamp oil hh^ riUiiiiigMleskj he 
lu i tho w^’-y from thy, etiidy. 

(hoaaifir, a hindinf, idaoe, th« pbpi* 
oiiui guidiitl tho lady nlayg a pasiftge 
to II door wliiah hu iiifCiw OIW ; 
shy 8000 foiiod hurrt-lf in thi Iftbora^ 
tory* Wo tiyad not irawu to tooril® 
hi ciatiiil tho iipptmfatitfo of thii pliwi 
tho imiigiimtioii of our rniitri op 
easily doplel the ibtlvii ooterai ifil 
jam mi botllp inly kbelW < 
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chemical hieroglyphics — lilia fiirnaca 
in 000 corner— fcho alambicg, rctiarfcg, 
and other irapiemanfja which lay 
soafifeerecl about -the hoolroaee aon- 
feaiaing several ciirioiia volu'oas — and 
fcha tabla in fclie rriid-lle, orowda';:! witih 
phials filled with Ihilda of all colours 
and qualiliiee, saucers cooiainiiig 
orysfials, and tlm other rastilts of 
a wondrous scdonco peraiweringly 
pursued by oni of its mosti ardent 
disoiplos. 

The lady, ritar examining tho various 
implements wit!i great iV|,)par(3nt interest 
and oiirioaityi turned towards the table, 
and inspacting the phials, asked several 
questions rehhdve to tlioir contents* Dn 
Ferney, wlio for Virira had never heon 
excited by any triiuitti of praisa or any 
personal honriign e^iIiowh to his scion tide 
genius., was now perfectly ovarjoyad at the 
interest which the lady soamed to taka 
therein. Bat than lio loved liar— ha had 
worahippofl hor image for those long, long 
years — ’and fiho was now prosent witli hhn 
in the living rt'rality ! fla oxplfiinod to liar 
one after anofdmr the natures and uses of 
the various iluids contained in tlio phials ; 
and at length taking up one which sho her- 
self had not moticod, ho said, Here is a 
liquid of so denHy a poison, that I am oven 
surprised at my own iiuliscrotion in leaving 
it hero. It is fortunate howsw-m tliat my 
servants poHSims no undue curiosity, and 
never penetrato to my priviito rooms with- 
out previous oniors. Indeed, the foolish 
creatures deularo that tlioy are haunted/’ 
added the doctor with a smile. 

But this refri'irkfil)te poison of which 
you began to riiiink.” said the lady : is it 
also a new discovery of yours ? ** 

It is an elimination whkh I suc- 
ceeded in ot’itaining but yesterday,” 
replied Br. Forney. '* There is no 
poison m fate! in oxistcinoa. It needs 
not even so mucdi as a drop poured 
down the throat ; the point of a 
feather dipped fehoreiu and placed 
with tho genticisl touch upon tho lip, 
would p'*oiluc‘j iasl&ntaudoui death. 
The peculiar property of the fluid is 
that it ii inodorous as It is llkawka 
clear as water.” 

** And wborafora this deadly'— this 
terribli diioovery?” asked the lady 
**whal purpose can ii serve 

”Nol that to which I may have 
seemed to alluclid* replied the physi- 
cian# again smliing : for he experi- 
enced a raw h»ppioi«i In the oompany 
of ttii obfiot of h!i mndying affiotton. 
Bui by mmm of Ibis fluid* uswid 


infinitesimally with largo admixtures, 
1 have no doubt of aGcomp!i 8 hi!.ig some 
wondrous cures. Lot ub now p-^sa on 
into the museum : ’’—and thus speak- 
ing, Dr. Faraey placed the little phial 
containing tho deadly poison on the 
edge of tha table. 

How now took up the lamp once more, 
and was leading the way out of the 
laboratory, when there was a sudden 
crash and a sort of stifled shriek on 
the part of tho lady. Dr. Ferney turn- 
ed hastily round 5 and on perceiving 
what it was, ha besought her not to vex 
herself on rceount of the accident. 

‘“Oh, Iiow^ awkward — how careless 
on my part I ” she cried, with an air of 
the utmost arsnoyaoce. “ Jt was the 
fringe of my shawl that swept all these 
phials from the table” 

No matter! no matter 1 ” said tha 
physician. Pr?;y do not blame yourself.” 

‘ But tha limits of your labours ? ” 
she oxclaimed, looking down at the 
quantity of broken glass and tha pool 
of liquid on tha floor. 

” Again ^ I say no matter I ” persisted 
the physician, who was annoyed only 
on the lady’s account— for he appeared 
deeply vexed. 

” But tha phial containing the dead- 
ly poison?” s|]Q observed. “That. I 
fear was amongst them.” 

“Still ^ no matter!” rejoined Dr. 
Forney. “ It ^ perhaps serves me right 
for leaving it about in so negligent a 
manner. Gome and let me show you 
tho wonders of my museum.” 

The lady accordingly followed him 
from the laboratory; and as she did 
m, she took tho opportunity of thrust- 
ing into her bosom something which 
she had held in her hand. 

They now ascended a flight of stairs 
and on reaching tha landing above* 
Dr. Ferney opauad a door which lad 
into the suite of apartmants contain- 
ing the various objects of physiological 
curiosity, anatomical preparation, and 
waxen effigy, to which he alluded at 
the opening of this chapter, 

“ Hare,” said lha doctor, as ha held 
the lamp before an array of skullfl 
upon a shelf, “ are the heads of many 
celebrated criminals, procured--— no 
matter exactly how. To the lover of 
the phreno-ogical science each head 
tells its own peculiar story, and with- 
out previous knowledge* affords a cer- 
tain clue to the reading of the history 
of the individual to whom it belonged* 
Xbe ircify ofimeg which the wretch"*^ 
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perpeferafied and for wliich fibey suffer- 
ed, are disliinofcly evidenced by fcbe 
Gonsferuotion of febeir skulls. Now, here,” 
continued the doctor, carrying the lamp to 
the front of a mummy in its ease, “ m an 
Egyptian Princess dug out of the Pyramid 
of Oheops. This one next to it is the 
petrified form of a male slave found in a 
kitcben belonging to a palace in Hercula- 
neum. It was dug out from amidst the 
lava, which had preserved instead of de- 
stroying it. Seo that iron chain upon 
the leg : it was the badge of servitude I 
Here, in this nest case, is a corpse 
which, to tell you the truth, I procured 
from the resurrection-men several 
years ago. Ah ! I used to be a good 
customer to them, when bodies could 
not be so easily obtained as they can 
now. This furnishes the result of an 
experiment of mine in embalming. 
See how admirably ifi is preserved I 
does it not seem m if the individual 
had only died yesterday ? But while I 
think of embalming, I can show you 
another specimen. That also I pro- 
cured from the body-soatohers ; and, 
by the bye, It is just about nineteen 
years ago — shortly after our ac<iuaint- 
ano0 in London ended and you quit- 
ted my mother^s abode. Business called 
me into the country ; and there I pur- 
chased this subject which I am about to 
show you« It seems he was drowned. 
He must have been a very fine young 
man : and I flatter myself that it is 
the most successful experiment I ever 
made in the process of embalming. 
Here, this way.^’ 

Tbus^ speaking, Dr. Eernay led the 
lady into the adjacent room : and 

there, advancing close up to a tall 
coffin-looking ease, which stood up- 

right on one end, and with a glass 
front he pointed to its inmate, saying, 
This is the one/* 

The lady, though naturally of strong 
mind, had contemplated with some 
degree of cold horror the various 
objects hitherto pointed out : but, as 
already stated, it suited her purpose to 
manifest as much interest as she was 

able in the things that constituted the 
doctor’s favourite studies. She now 

advanced up to this fresh object of 
curiosity to which Dr. fferney had 

alluded: but what words can depict 
her horror, astonishment, and dismay, 
when she thus found herself as it were 
face to face with Ralph Earefield ? 

Eor the doctor’s visitress, as the 
reader has doubtless all along known, was 


none other than Lady Saxondale ! 

Yes— there stood Ralph Parefieia 
looking as if lio had not hmm dead a 
day— apparelled, too, in a befitlii 3 g 

suit of raiment; for thus was tbg 
doctor accuBtomad to cIot!)n \\m subjects 
so as to give them a iib3-liko appear' 
Yes— there was Ralpli Pare- 
field, gfi .55ing witli hm artificial eyes of 
glass, forth from In's t'c.- fin i- case, upon 
tt -0 borrDr..strickrn Irnly Saxondak 
Fortunate for hmr wmb it that utter 
consternation paralyzed her voice anl 
for the moment Btnick iier dumb,— 
-“fortunate, too, was it that a massive 
table was mar, agaiiist whioh sba sup- 
ported herself as she staggered back 
fortunate also was it titat Dr, Perney 
had his own eyes turntsfl towards tba 
corpse at the time ; for Ijad it riot hm 
for all those cinmmstances, Lady 
Saxondaio would iiave scnminod out— 
would liavo sunk down upon tlie floor 
—and would liavci betrayed the tarribla 
emotions so sudderily excited by this 
tremendous discovery. Ami never, 
too, had her !uitural strengtli of miud 
been so ahuruptly eallud upon to pat 
forth all its powers: never was the 
readiness of Hdlf-posHeSHinn so com- 
pletely needed ! Nor was sho at fault 
in those rtsspects. Shu hiammc herself 
all in a moment : hut it was with a 
terrible effort that coat agonitss in 
making it—aml the coolness she as- 
sumed was unnatural to a dogroe. 

_ ‘ It is itKliied wonflerfiil. mv dear 
Dr. B'ernoy/’ she ol^scrved, '^Your 
Bmmm in the art of presiirviug these 
ohjecis is beyond all parallel. Truly, 
you must !uvc dwaovered tim Egvptiau 
secret : lha lost key has h.ien found by 
you* But, ah t” she sii<1defi!y exclaim- 
ed, as a clock in the museum struok 
eleven -a circumstance of which she 
wag only loo glad to avail hor»eIf as au 
«ou8a ^for immediate cioparture,— ** is 

it possible that I have bocii here two 
Iona hooray And now iii i« ao lalal 
ioa lime has ilipped away--~~ 
feat, how faat 1 My d«Hr Dr. Farneyi 
I muat aay farowoll onoa." 

Ana may I hope,*’ ingaired tt. 
pnyaionn, fchal on aoixie fatare oooa, 
aion you will favour me with yont 
preaenoa in my humble abode? Bol 
no--noti for the world unloae norfeoHy 

agr^ble to yourialf 

lea, doolor—I will Maurodly vlail 
^ n Mennwhil# ,oa will » 

lh« pxottlM m btve Mads 
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“ Ifj mvQ impossibla to forget any- 
thing in connexion with you—and 
equally iixiposaibla not to keep any 
pledge you have required/* 

Lady Saxoiidaia was now escorted by 
Dr. Eerney out of the museum ; and she 
ai 3 p 0 ar 6 d to breathe more freely when the 
door of that^^ hideous place had closed 
behind her. Carefully covering her coun- 
tenance with her vail again, she desoanded 
the stairs, proceded by the physician, who 
carried the light ; and in the hall she bade 
him farewell, lor a moment he felt the 
pressure of her luind as it hold his own ; 
and when she liad departed, and the street ' 
door was shut again, and the doctor was 
left to the solitude of his owu thoughts, 
that proHSure of the hand seemed to linger 
— it was still fult—and the music of the 
voice still sounded in his ears. 

Strange was the love which this man 
fait for that woman, whose real name 
he knew not and of whoso station in 
life he was equaliy ignorant 1 But this 
love of hia— was it an infatuation ? 
No ; it was rather a deep and holy 
devotion wliicli his heart offered up 
eternally at the shrine of love. How 
strange, than, is the inffueoce of love 1 
but in how many varied ways does it 
manifest jts power 1 Evan the strong 
mind of that man— a man given up to 
philosophic study and sciaotific re- 
search-yielded to its influanca : its 
etheroali/^ing spirit commingled with 
the tide of his erudition — ^it interwove 
itself amidst the tisauis of his learning 
— and ampler and ampler though the 
stores of knowledge grew in that man*s 
soul, there was yet no infringement 
upon the space forming the tabernacle 
which enshrined his love. 


CHAPTER XXXIIL 

TUB LISTBNEliS. 

Oh the following day, at about two 
o’clock in the afternoon, William 

Devaril fcoooked at the front door of 
Saxondalt Houss^ 

** Is her ladyship at home ? ” he in- 
quired of the hall-porter; and while his 
face was very p'lla and even careworn, 
there was neverllielesa a certain de- 

cisiveness In his looks and accents 
which ittdiwited a irm and settled 

purpose. 

laiyapp is at sir/* was 

the poifter*i eoWly ; febongh 

I-ll 


not insolently ; but I am sorry to say 
I have, orders not to admit you/* 

^ Under most drcumatanoQS such an 
mtimation/* replied Daveril, would 

ba respected by any one of good 

manners and bread iog : but there are 
also _ circumstances which justify an 
individud Jn demanding an audience 

and insisting upon his demand being 

complied with. Such are the olrcum- 
stancas in which I am placed.*’ 

I am afraid I cannot help you, sir/’ 
said the hall-porter, standing at the door 
ill such a way as to ba ready to bar Deverii’a 
entrance, should he make the attempt. 

‘*Do not pay me such an ill compli- 
ment,’' he observed, in a gentle though 
manly tone of rebuke, as to suppose that 
I shall endeavour to force my way into the 
house. I am incapable of such conduct- 
But what 1 desire is, that you send up a 
massage to Lady Saxondala to the effect 
that I demand an interview, not as a 
favour, but as a right/’ 

“ I will certainly send up a massage/* 
said the hall-porter : and no longer 
thinking it necessary to ke^p the door- 
way guarded, ha turned round and 
directed a footman to report to her 
ladyship what Mr. Deveril had said. 

In a few minutes the footman, who, 
different from the hall-porter, was an 
insoiant, self-sufficient conceited puppy 
of a fallow, came rushing down the 
stairs ; and shouting out, Her lady- 
ship says you are to be off/’ — banged 
the door violently in Davaril's face. 

Now, it happened that Juliana lara- 
field was in the dining-room opening 
from the hall at the time this scene took 
place; and as the door was only ajar 
she overheard everything that passed. 
As the reader is aware, she was previ- 
ously incredulous relative to her 
mother’s tala ; and the step which 
Daveril had thus taken fully confirmed 
this incredulity on her part. The calm 
decisive manner in which Deveril had 
spoken, appeared to be stamped with a 
consciousness of his own innooenoa 
and of the foul wrong which he had 
raoaived ; and as Juliana was very far 
from wanting in shrewdness and good 
sense, the young gentleman's oonduot 
could not fail to make a strong impres- 
sion on her mind. Thinking that he 
would either return, or else take some 
other step in order to procure an ex- 
planation at Lady Saxondale’s hands 
— ^and being curious to watch the re- 
sult"— Juliana determined to be on the 
look-out „ forv. the remainder of the 
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afternoon. Being presently joined by 
her sieter, she communicated to her 
what had ^ happened ; and Constance, 
who likewise possessed a large share of 
euriosity, now became equally anxious 
to see how the affair would progress* 

An hour after Deveril’s rude dismissal 
from _ the house, a very loud knock and a 
very iinparioua ring ware given at the front 
door; and the moment the hall-porter 
opened it, a short stout gentleman, well, 
but quaintly dressad, marched without 
ceremony into the hali. Having thus 
gained a footing inside the fortress, he 
seemed to corisider it as good as taken : for 
he said in a tone of authority to the im- 
pudent puppy of a footman who at 
once accosted him, " Show mo up-stairs 
to her ladyship.” 

^ This mode of address, couplod with 
the gentleman's air of confidenoo, at 
once produced the desired affect: for 
as he gave no card, and walked in with 
so little ceremony, it was natural to 
suppose that ha knew parfaotly well 
what he was doing and was certain of 
being well received. The footman ac- 
cordingly conducted him up tho 
spacious staircase ; and on reaching tiia 
lading he said in the usual manner, 
What name. sir. shall I announce ? ” 

■■ was the reply. 

Mr. Gunthorpel” vociferated the 
tootman, _ as he threw open the door 
leading mto the drawing-room whore 
hiady Saxondale was seated. 

Here we must interrupt the narrative 

Constance, being on the watch in the 
aimng-room, had witnessed the arrival of 
the stoat gentleman— had heard the im- 

the footman— and had peeped forth to sur- 

tliM tbuy hud 

caught of him from the window when 
aaeanding the front-door steps. 

“th«t hi declare," whispered Juliana, 
that_ he exactly answered the desoriu- 

Edmnnr/' ‘’m \ G““««rpe whom 
Edmund described to us so lu ilsrously | 

iaBhioned garmen*,’ ’■ ounou^ 

^®®P0ndad Juliana. "I 
have a presentiment that his visit is in 

DavLfl.”^ acothar oonnaoted with Mr. 

dinbu.ro!r ladies quitted the 

Pining room— asoendad the stairoMa 


-and stealing mtei an apartment M- 
joining that where Mr. Gunthorng C 
just bean introduced to Lady Sax^n 
dales presence, they placed t!,amsalv!= 
at the door of communication batweeu 
the two rooms. The door was slmt- bnf 
It was easy to overhear in one anarf 
merit what was taking nI,co in 4 " 
other; and so the two Miss Farefiell 
wore enalilad to gratify thoir euriosS 
to the utmost oxtont. 

Let us now look on tho other side of 
the door at which .lalimm and Cnn 
stance are listening. 

Lady Saxondale, on hearing tl,,, name of 
Mr. Lunthorpe announce, i, nicopmVorJ il 
at once as that of an individual wiiom ahs 
had oyoriioard iior son K innmd hold un to 
ndioulo one day whon hn Wiis in a ijLiv 
and bantering _ mood; and certainly the 
appaaranco of t-iis gcntluinan was Hullioieni 
to oonhrni in tuir ladyship's mind wi.atsQ. 
ever amount of ludicrous imiiro-'Hion bar 
son s (iisoourso concerning him J^d b-. 
viously made. Not for an iiistant did it 
strike Lady Saxondale that ho cuiw about 
William Doveril’s husinoH.s ; atnl fooling 
offoudod at tho uriciromoniouH way in which 
he had oausod him.mif fca h., announced 
she rocoivod him witii f,ho most frjS 
mg coldness. Mr. (iunthorpu was how- 

oaith to bo diHcomtitoi by such a 
reception; and coolly taking a scat 
though altogether unasked, ho ohsorv- 
“ ^ ladyaiiip ig 

I proaumo, sir,'* rotarno! Lady 
S«ond:de. with an iedike 

of mt >‘«owl 8 dge 

sai 1 andoratand," 

smi Mi. Quiithorpii, ••that i 

Uke so unwarrantable a liberty as Ji 

?ooaa£LT" ^ «HRhe~ver^ slight 
far M ^ f . Saxondale 10 

i»r as to intrude myse f apo„ the nrl- 
vaoy of bis mother. But S o^fis 
to have some serious oonvorsation with 
your ladyship on behalf of « young 

fntoif l“ ’’‘r, '„•» »»S 

mterested—I moan Mr- Boveril." 

was Ibis annouDOfl. 
mant mads, and therefore so totally 

E nL? “in'* when 

hw Uk»*Tn to be thrown at 

hw like an aooaistioo. that gtm 
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guddea scarfs and looked confused. But 
fehe loss of forfiiijuda could only be moment- 
ary with a woman of her strong mind ; 
and therefore immediately recovering 
herself^ she said, coldly and distantly as 
before, “ Out of respect for your years, 
sir, I will listen to what you may have to 
say : but I cannot promise you to pardon 
the young man on whose behalf you are 
come/' 

“ Pardon, my lady 1** exclaimed Mr. 
Gunthorpa with soma little show of 
indignation* ‘‘ It is not pardon that he 
seeks— it is justice* Pardon is to be 
sought by thoae who injure — not by 
those who are injurad.’* 

“The only interpretation I can put 
upon your words, sir/’ rejoined Lady 
Saxondale, with a voice and look of 
consuuunato assurance, “ is to suppose 
that Mr. Daveril lj?is given you some 
falsa varaion of his conduct towards 

^ »i 


'* Or of your ladyship’s conduct to- 
wards him But no 1” exclaimed Mr. 
Gunthorpa: *,^heis mcapable of speaking 
falsely.** 

And I, air/’ cried Lady Saxondale, 
her cimuks sutluaing with a crimson 
glow and her ©yes flashing tire, — ‘ do 
you dare inalnuato that I am capable 
of speaking falsely f* 

'* Madam, roturnetl ;Mr* Gunthorpa, 
“ it is always an unpleasant business to 
make accusations at all ; but the task 
becomes doubly disagreeable when the 
ftoousor is one of the stronger sex, and 
the accused is on© of the weaker. Such 
is the pro’^ent oase.*^ 

**Mrt Gunthorpe/* said Lady Sixoiidalc, 
rising from her seat upon the sofa, 
**this interview cannot prooicd farther.** 

“ Madam/* answered the old gentle- 
man, ** I am not a man to be diverted 
from my courie by any overbearing 
cottduofe. I am not one of thoae who 
are daagjlecl by fcha false lustre of patri- 
oian rank. I know very well that 
meteors blaw at a distance but when 
they fall down upon the earth they 
prove to be merely vile stones. So it is 
with the falsa gods and goddeBsaa of 
the British aristocracy ; and therefore 
I neither worship such idols not can be 
intimidated by them/* 

Gunthorpa, if you have come 
hither on purpose to insult me/* said 
Lady Saxondale, resuming her seat 
upon the sola, “I must submit :-fo*r it 
would grieve me mu0h‘'’'to be oompelled 
to .order my Iwu^s to, % geutte* 
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man of your respectable appearance and 
advanced years.” 

“ I am coofidsnt that you do not 
even entertain the thought of such a 
thing Lady Saxondale, as daring to 
bid a lacquey lay a hand upon me:” — 
and as Mr. Gunthorpe thus spoke, ha 
looked her ladyship firmly and resolutely 
in the face, till, oonsoie nee-stricken, liar 
own gaze ooveied beneath bis own. 

Now, will you permit me without inter- 
ruption to tell you a little anecdote* the 
object and purpose of which I will ex- 
plain to you at the end. It is this : — - 
A lady of proud title, a widow, who has 
always born© in the presaace of the 
world an untainted reputSition, fails in 
love with a young mao, much her inferior 
in what society has chosen to denominate 
rank. She is too much a slave to the 
artificialities and fictions of this same 
society to think of marrying the young 
man : but she has so little regard for 
decency, virtue, and real prudence, as to 
offer to become this young man*s mis- 
tress. Yes — this she did in language 
glowing and warm ; and she appeared to 
kiink that she had only to make the 
proposition in order to have it at once 
accepted. But this lady has grown-up 
daughters, to whom the best and bright- 
est example should be afforded: and yet 
in her foolish infatuation, and blinded by 
her passion, she offers to become the 
paramour of this young man whose per- 
sonal beauty has aroused her desires. Ha 
rejects the proposal in terms of forbear- 
ing gentleness, but with loathing and 
abhorrence in his heart. Commiserating 
this lady who has so far forgotten her- 
self in her unfortunate passion, he is 
even generous enough to promise feha 
oonocalment of bar folly — or shall I say 
her wickedness? But she menaces him 
with a terrible vengeance. He leaves 
her with sorrow In his heart that so 
much depravity can exist, masked by a 
beauty of the grandest and most lofty 
oharaotar; and he hopes that bar rapant- 
anoa may enable him to throw the veil 
of secrecy over what has occurred. But 
conoeiv© what his feelings must be 
when he discovers that this lady, too 
faithful to her threafeened plan of 
vengeaooe, dalibarately and purposely 
©alls upon her aoquaintanoas and friends 
in order in , propagate ^ a. tale entire- 
ly to the prejudice ol this young 
man.** 

Mr. Gunthorpa ceased speaking — 
but continued to look very hard at 
jM&y Saxondale, from whose connten’^ 
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ano8 indeed ha had not once removed 
his^eyes during f-he whole feima ha was 
delivsring Jhat lengthy address. He saw 
that noswithstanding her natural strength 
of mini and her proud assuranoe. she 
winced at Ins woros — writhed under hia 
narptive zs. he developed it — experienced 
an mereasbg confusion— and showed con- 
scious .guilt in every iineameat ot her 
couctsnanse. 

Air. Gantiiorpe,*’ she said., with a 
desperate ^ effort to resume her saif-pos- 
sessico, ‘'ll would be worse than cbild- 
isn ^ror ms to affsct Ignorance of the 
aiiasiona ^yoo have been making. But, 
sir, ^ — and sne felt her fortitude revive 
as she went on spea,kirig,“— “ if you dare 
attribute such conduct to me — if you 
aare put such a version upon whatsoever 
passed between Mr. Daveril and myseif— 

I must denouDce you as a calumniator 
and mast order you from my ora* 
sence f* ^ ^ 

* Be it as you will, madam/’ said the 
oMgenUeman, rising from his sr:at and 
taKing up his broad brimmed hat from 
the chair oo which he had deposited it 
Jn companionship with his gold-headed 
cane. But perhaps you are not aware 
of the couise which it will be necessary 
fio take under existing circumstances? 
My Saxonaale, I am a rich man— and for 
BO purpose would I sooner dispense a 
portion of my wealth than to procure 
justice for this Mr. William Devarii 
whom you have so cruelly and wantonly 
mjured. Doubtless you tbougbfe. Lady 

Saxondale. that with jour high position 

your proud name-your lofty station— 
and, If need were, even with your gold— 

L?n iiiat young 

not without friends ; at all events he has 
one in me. And I now warn your lad v- 
that the tribunals shall be appealed 

shalf defamation of character i 

snail be commenced against you 

sir-enough I I have already s 
heard far too much,” cried Lady Saxon r 

saw that there was now no alternative r 
hut to meet the affair with a braznn 
effrontery— to fate a bold Ind de8Dar?i« 
stand— and to bid defiance to all menaces G 
hostile proceedings. i, 

GnntCrpe'thor J 

the resolve to which she had just com * 
exercised its influeno^ W r°T “ 

“y<™, a.„,htoS " 


ed —two grown-np daaghtera— young wo- 
aa men indeed of a marriageable age, and 
iW for whom you are doubtless anxious to 
tb seek befitting alliances. Consider, madam, 
aa the demoralizing example which your 
lis conduct is but too wall calculated to aefc 
3d them. Think you that if you push the 
Q- present deplorable incident to the utmost 
3r extrema, nothing will transpire detri- 
mental to yourself ? Yes — believe me, 
a all the world will put faith in William 
3- Deveril’s story in preference to your 
i- own ; and if the verdict of a jury 
la should stamp you as a calumaiatrix, it 
»i will by the same decision proclaim you 

0 ^ be nothing more than a demirep, 
a Then, madam, what will become of 
a your daughters? will their mother's 
!■ evil reputation accelerate their ohancas 

of forming suitable and proper ma- 
r trimonial connexions ? And your sou 

too, over whom, as I understand, 
your authority even at present as by 
3 no means well established- will ke 
! regard the exposure of your gross pas- 

1 Sion for Deveril and yjur licentious 

> overtures, as a reason why he should 

become more obedient ? Think of all 
I this, Lady Saxondale, era you preoipi. 
i matters to an irrevocable extreme. 

At present you may privately repair 
the injury done to Daveril in fchosa 
quarters where you have privately in- 
flicted It, I know that it will be gall 
and wormwood for you to be compel- 
ed to recant your allegations, confess 
that they ware calnmnies, and give 
some explanation for your sudden 
hostility towards him ; but ten thou- 
sand times worse will it be if in a opurt 

f Z! 

Sion ?’’^ ^ 

“ I have nothing more to say, sir ” 
responded Lady Saxondale, dospe; 

y cliDgmg to the resolve she had 

I hi A a brazen effrontery. "If 

repeat o ff ®“®? ^ 

^at, out of respect for your age 

Saxondale,” observed Mr. 
Gnnthoje. showing by his look £ 

enced bv u ^ been influ- 

ifl ffl«v r generous motive. It 

yes, Mr I repeal., despite the power. 
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ful efforts which you have exerted and upon her, “ I really pity yon in the 
are still exerting to eonquer the senti- possession of such a son as this/’ 
mant ! But I will intrude no longer/* “You insolent old scoundrel 1“ ejacu- 

At this noment the door opened from lated Edmund, becoming all in a moment 
the landing, and Lord Saxondale entered livid with rage: and clenching hia fist, 
the room. He was lounging in with that be was about to rush towards the old 
fashionable affectation of languor and gentleman, whan the latter held up hia 
lassitude which seemed as if anything like gold-headed cane with a resoluteness that 
an exertion were too much for bis aristo- made the coward youth fall back, 
oratio constitution on a sultry day in the ** If you were to dare lay a finger on 
middle of summer*— when catching sight me, my^ lord,’* said Mr. Gunthorpe, 
of Mr. Gunthorpe, he instantly burst into calmly, I would infliot that chastisement 
an ironical laugh, exclaiming in hia crack which you so richly deserve/* 
ed voice, “Ah! my worthy friend of Thus speaking, ha walked forth from 
the Bell and Grown, what on earth has the apartment, while Lady Saxondale 


brought you from the vulgar regions 
of the City ? You must feel terribly 
out of place in our fashionable atmo- 
sphere.” 

Nothing could equal the look of 
mingled scorn and contempt which Mr. 
Gunthorpe bent upon Edmund Saxondale, 
as the latter delivered himself of those 
flippant impertinences* The old gentleman 
was at tb 9 ,t instant neither comical nor 
common-looking : there was something 
exceedingly noble and dignified in his 
appearance, as if he felt in the depths of 
his own heart that instead of standing 
before a superior, it was he himself who 
was gazing down from a higher pedestal 
than the conceited young coxcomb 
could ever dream of occupying, no 
matter what advantages he mighty pos- 
sess in respect to birth, rank, riches, 
and honours. Lady Saxondale herself, 
who possessed the nicest appreciation 
of everything that savoured of real 
dignity, was astonished at the superior 
look which Mr. Gunthorpe wore at that 
instant; and even Edmund was over- 
awed by the old gentleman s appear- 
ance. His mind was not so compelete- 
ly perverted but ha felt he deserved 
the overwhelming rebuke conveyed in 
Mr. Guntborpe’s Indignant glances ; 
and the rubuka too was more cutting 
and more searching a thousand times 
when thus conveyed than if it had 
been given in words* But still Ed- 
mund was hot at all the young man to 
submit with a good grace to the castiga- 
tion: and promptly recovering his habi- 
tual impertinenoe and self-sufficiency, 
he gave another affected laugh, exclaim- 
ing. ‘^Well done, old fellow I you look 
just aa you did that day when you 
blew up the cabman in Jermyn street. 
You remember what I mean?” 

“Madam,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, 
turning hia eyes towards Lady Saxon- 
dale and bending a significant look 


pulled the bell violently. A couple of 
footmen instantaneously rushed to the 
room ; and Lady Saxondale exclaimad, 
“Let that person be at once shown out 
of the house, and never admitted again !” 

“ Yes — and let him be kicked out 1” 
screamed forth the infuriate Edmund, 
aa he rushed out upon the landing, 
and looking over the staircase gave 
this vent to his impotent rage against 
Mr. Gunthorpe. 

But the old gentleman descended the 
stairs as coolly and imperturbably as if 
he were merely retiring after having 
paid an ordinary visit of courtesy, — 
while the ferule of his cane tapped upon 
every one of the marble steps as he con- 
tinued his way. 

“ What did that old fool want here ?” 
demanded Lord Saxondale, as he sped 
back into the drawing-room, now intent 
upon venting his ill humour upon his 
mother by seeking a quarrel with her. 

“ Rather let me ask,’* returned her 
ladyship, who was in precisely a simi- 
lar mood towards her son, “ how you 
dare insult a visitor whom you find 
with me, and thus lead to a scene which 
is calculated to scandalize the entire 
household?” 

“I insult him indeed I” ejaculated 
Edmund, now flinging himself lazily 
upon the sofa, as if exhausted by the 
effort of even putting himself into a 
rage* “Why, I think you took it up 
pretty warmly too, by ringing the 
bell in that frantic manner and giv- 
ing su$h orders to the servants. But I 
say, mother, what is this story that I 
hear running like wildfire all over 
Londoni Young William Daveril has 
been making love to you ! Now you see 
what it is to have anything to do 
with such low fellowrs as these. I al- 
ways disliked him, and was a deuced 
great mind to kick him out of the 
house/' - 
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But Lady Saxoudale only threw a 
glance of sovereign contempt upon her 
son, as if she knew him to be a coward 
in his heart notwithstanding the ridi- 
culous boast ha had just made ; and 
feeling th© ne'^eaeity of seeking the 
retirement of her own chamber in 
order to compose her agitated .feelings 
and ponder well upon tha particulars 
of her interview with Mr. Gunthorpe, 
she quitted the room. 

Meanwhile Juliana and Constance 
had in tha adjoining apartment overheard 
evarythidg which had taken place. From 
the very first Juliana had never bolicvad 
her mother's story respecting Dnvari! ; 
and the result of M”. Giinthorpo’s visit 
was to coofiim her opinion of its complete 
and utter falsity. To the same conclusion 
was Constance nec.-seitated to arrive, 
though more slowly, with far loss roadi* 
ness to discredit her mothor. and with 
feelings of regret to which Juliana was 
an entire stranger, Weil indeed had 
Mr. Guntborpe expatiated on the demo- 
ralising effect of such an example set by 
a mother to her daughters ; yet little did 
he think that the influence of tliis 
example was already felt — little did ha 
imagine that oven as he spoke hia pro- 
phetic words were receiving their fulfil- 
ment I and what was the picture presentod 
to the contemplation of these young 
ladies ? That tlieir mother, having cast 
her affections upon an object whom tlie 
conventionalisms of Bockty did not per- 
mit her to marry, even if ho hiiuHcIf 
wore inclined to espouse her, Iiad olTurcti 
to taka him as a paramour— .to throw 
herself into his arms as l.is mistress! 
For that Mr, Gunthorpo had orfly too 
faithfully recited what l?ad really passed 
between their mother and Davaril, iluliami 
and Constance felt assured ; . and now 
therefore they had boari brought to 
regard their own parent as a tmm de- 
mirep in heart, wearing virtue as a mask 
and oonoealing a real depravity beneath 
that exterior of severa ^ hauteur and 
imposing dignity. 

Whatsoever was impassioned in the 
temperaments of Juliana and Oon- 
stance, was now rendered all the more 
.glowing especially in the case "of the 
former, whose hot blood literally 
boiled in her veins, All the latent heat 
of her imagination was in a moment 
fanned into a blazo**— a veil appeared 
to have fallen from her eyes— -and she 
rushed to the conclusion that no women 
were really virtuouSi tut that all 
would seek the opportunity of 


ing their passionsj trusting to oonoeal 
their frailty aod their guilt beneath 
the mask of hypocrisy. Evan the 
comparatively pure miaci of ConstauGa' 
caught tha poisonous infaotion arising 
from tha same source ; and in tha 
space of a brief lialf-hour those two 
sisters had becomo years older in the 
depravities of tho iinaninn,tlo!i. 

Oh, wretched wrutfshocl Lady Saxon, 
dale! if you could only have known 
how much of tho evil soeil which is 
naturally implanted In frail human 
nature had boon all on a surldon made 
to slioot find:! garmiTiato with 

fearful r{i|)i(lit'v, even nl-nioaf; to fcha 
hoariiig of its liinilfMd in the 

!)Or'Oiii0 of your d:iu,‘ftd;.)re, you would 
have slirunk npiKillcri from t\m start, 
ing fact that it v-vur doing, for 
Oh I tlio i\renusa~lH;a i of a mother’s 
bad example will paralyi'Jo arid turn to 
regid stone all the lively virtues 
and hoaltliy (iualitiLS of her children. 
Woo unto thee, Lady Saxondalo. 


criAFTKi.^ xxxrv. 

ann-: Annuou. 

l!'r two hourn later in the 
Juliinri Farefield driHSiitl for dinner 
in a coHtunui that ret off her finely 
dovolap,:d ehanuH ilej uf.muHt advant 
age, was half rcf!lii!if,|* upon ft sofa in 
one of thy draw ing. rooniH and whiling 
away the timn wth a vfduimi of the 
knt runv novel. Idtf.le Imwfivcr of its 
contents did fdm iiyivhi memory rotairij 
for though she was reading of love 
there, shy was thinkini: of lovy at the 
same iimn apart from tdin topic of the 
book. Her idyftB mitmaal to flow 
In two distinct chammlBi — -one follow* 
ing tlic oourso of tliii glowing dasorlp* 
tione^ of love an drostmii up by the 
noveli9t'-*-"t!io olhtir pariuiiiff the rap. 
turcs anti lilandlsliiiiiiiits of laVQ ai she 
harsulf kit and undorgiood Itifiiii. 

Thiirti was a bolglilwnud cjolour upon 
her ohooks'^—ft dtmy nmiaturu upon her 
rich rod lips^-a niyltini kiiguor in her 
fine dark iyes— ft lang war I lie gensu* 
oneness^ of whiali was iloopiiiiadl by ibl 
half-closing of thn lidg, ff ihoio 
faithfully reflicling Ihij condilioa of 
tha mind, wtra waigbed imn by lh» 
doHcious thoughts Ibtl rtstid on 
ioul wlthlo* For feli« ioul llmif f«ll 
i ^ kind of plmiioriilili oppriiifveu#! 
fp^ tl» weigljl of » ftjfMy iffioittiti 
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languor whan ishe imaginafelon gives way 
to tihe rap!) dreamiriga of iova — even as 
the bea, which sips sweets from every 
flowers, is opp^-ossad by the burden of 
the delicious foovl wharewifeh it is laden, 
-—or as the brocj^os of an oriental clime 
become heavy with the rich perfumes 
and odours whicli they have accumulated 
while they waodoroci kiaaiogly over the 
brightest and fairest flowers of the earth. 

Juliana was alone at the time in that 
room* Oonatanco was in her own cham- 
ber, panning a riisponsa to a billet which 
she had received from the Marquis da 
Villebelle, througlt the agency of the 
faithful Mary-Anne, Lady Saxoiulale was 
likewise in her own room, pondering 
upon her unpleasant interview with Mr. 
Gunthorpe, atid revolviog a thousand 
wild and desperate plans in her mind for 
the purpose of arresting the hostile pro- 
ceedings mcEiacod by that gentleman on 
the part of William Devoril. As for 
Lord Saxoiulalu, after having returned 
home for an hour or two just to see if 
there ware any letters for him: he had 
gone back to to tlie villa in the Seven 
Sisters* Eoad, laden with now presents 
and a fresh supply of costly gifts for 
the designing and fascinating Emily 
Archer. 

Juliana ihorefovo was alone in the 
drawing room iiutwuon iivcj and six 
0 clock on that day of whioh wo are 
writing ; and what with the inspirations 
of the novel she was reading, the 
glowing character of her own thoughts, 
and the influence of those revelations 
whioh had come to her ears in respect 
to her mother, it was no wonder if she 
should at length fall into tlie following 
train of reflectioni 

*’ Assuredly 1 should become the laugh- 
ing stock of the whole world/* she said 
to herself, as she laid aside her book, 
If I were to run away with Irank 
Patou and marry him. Yes, for ^ no 
no matter wh%t the sa^srat of his birth 
may really be, he is but a page attar 
all; and if I wall till that mystery is 
cleared up with the hope that he may 
eventually prove to be the son of 
distingutohed persona, I may wait long 
enough. Besides, how is it possible to 
wait? I feel that ihia passion is devour- 
ing me — ^Thoae, by the bye,^ are the 
very words which I have just now 
read in Ihe novel I How Imly some 
authors do depioi our feelings f It was 
all very well for lui to declare to 
OottShmoe yeiteday that I glorM in 
to lovi of toOi wd to K ihatiia 
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feel proud in hacomiug the wife of 
Francis Patou. Yes — but than I did 
not choose to aoknowladga even to 
myself that there was any shame 
attached to lliia love — any reason to 
blush for it I It was an attempt to 
blaaon forth something that neverthe- 
less sat upoa the heart like a remorse. 
Wherefore should I not imitate my 
mother's example? She would not 
marry William Daveril ^-but she ” 

And then Juliana, not yet thorough- 
ly depraved, checked the thought 
to which she was almost uncon- 
sciously giving expression in 
her muaiiigs ; and returning to her 
book, she endeavoured to evade at 
least that portion of the ideas which 
had stolen upon her. But it was in 
vain : the idea was there— the seed had 
dropped upon a soil by no means un- 
prepared to receive it — and although 
it might be covered up for a moment, 
it was nevertheless certain to take root 
"indeed all the more certain on that 
very account. 

Presently the door opened, and 
Lady Saxondala entered the apartment. 
Juliana just lifted her eyes above her 
book to see who it was^ and then went on 
reading without saying a word. In the 
same manner her ladyship glaooad towards 
the sofa to sea who was half reoliniug 
there; and likewise without speaking a 
word, she turned to the further extremity 
of the spacious room. There was a mutual 
feeling of embarrassment and mistrust on 
the part of tha mother and the eider 
daughter. Lady Saxondala knew that her 
tale concaming Deveril had not bean 
beliavad by Juliana: aud her guilty con. 
science therefore made her think that tha 
real truth of tha transaction was suspected 
— for she was very far from entertaining 
an idea how oompleteiy it was known* On 
the other hand J uliana, baing as yet 
young in tha ways of duplicity and 
deoait, was always fearful lest her 

mother's aagla glance should detect 
her passion for the page; and now 

that somewhat unholy thoughts had 
arisen in the young lady's mind, her 
ooosoiaaoe suggested still more troubl- 
ing fears than before. Thus was it 
that mistrust and suspicion subsisted 

between the patrician lady and her 
daughter. 

Lady Saxondala retired, we said, to 
the farther extremity of the apartment ; 
aud seating herself on a sofa, fell into 
a profound reverie. By a certain 

arrangement of drapery in the roomi 
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fibafj sofa wliera Lady Saxondala had 
saal'ed herself, was concealed from the 
view of Jalkna; and for the same 
rsascn the latter, at the place where 
she lay half-reclinad, was hidden from 
tha eyes of her mother. 

The young lady went on reading her 
book — ten minutes or a quarter of an hour 
alapsed — and as the love passages of the 
tale grew more interestlngs her attention 
became all the more completely absorbed 
in t-ha perusal. The consequence was she 
altogether forgot tha presence of her 
mother in the room — forgot it indeed 
as completely as if her ladyship were 
not there at all. 

Presently the door opened again, and 
this time it was Prank Paton who entered. 
The ^ beautiful youth appeared more 
beautiful than ever to the eyes of Juliana, 
ioflamed as her imagination was at the 
EDomeDt, and thus keenly prone to enhance 
every detail of attraction and lineament of 
beauty. An electric thrill shot quiver- 
ingly through her — the colour height- 
ened upon her cheeks — and fixing 

upon him as ha approached a look 
brimful of passion, she half murmured, 
Adorable boy, how I love you — Oh, 
how I love you.’’ 

Ha advanced close up to her, hand- 
ing^ her a letter which had just arrived. 

‘ Prank, dear Prank,” she said in a 
low soft voice, as his eyes looked 
tenderly ^ down into ber's : and she 
patted his face with her hand* 

He bant down towards her, invited 
by her gaze and her caresses to do so ,* 
and then their lips met in a long 
delicious kiss. At that instant the 
recollection flashed to Juliana’s mind 
that Lady Sixondala was in the room; 
and full of affright was the glance 
which ^ she threw towards the farther 
extremity. But the drapery hid her 
mother from her sight, and she ex- 
perienced a feeling of indescribable 
relief at the reflection that she must 
in the same manner be ooncaaled from 
her parent’s view. Prank had noticed 
that sudden start— that quick glance 
of uneasiness— and tha sudden dis- 
^aranoe ^ of the earnatiou hue from 
cheeks of delicately tinted bistre ; 
istantanaously comprahanding what 
jhia meant, he likewise grew 
with affright. But Juliana gave 
1 . reassuriag tap on the cheek 
tier hand; so that the young page 
from the room more than ever 
0 if poasiblQ vsf'ith the handsome 


This young lady then resumed hat 
book ; but instead of reading it, gave 
way to all the rapturous thoughts which 
tha little scene just descdbed had con- 
jured up in her mind. 

But every detail of that scene had bean 
witnessed by Lady Saxondale — and in a 
very simple manner too : namely, the 
reflecting of the mirrors which embellish- 
ed the wails of the apartment, and soma 
of whish, between the windows, descend- 
ed to tha floor. Yes — every detail of thafr 
scene had been witnessed by Juliana’s 
mother I Not that she was watching her 
daugher at the time through the medium 
of the tell-tale mirrors : she was not 
even thinking- of her: but it was in a 
mood of the most perfect abstraction 
that the eyes of Lady Saxondale wera 
fixed upon the looking glass opposite to 
her. Conceive her astonishment when 
she beheld the page bending over Juliana 
— the latter caressing his cheek with her 
hand, yes, even to the looks of passion 
which her daughter riveted on the hand*^ 
some youth, did Lady Saxondale beheld ! 
But if there wera any doubt in her 
mind — if for a moment she fancied there 
could be any mistake upon the subject- 
all uncertaioty was cleared up by that 
long kiss of delioiouaness and fervour in 
which the lips of Juliana and Prancia 
were joined. Lady Saxondale sat per- 
fectly aghast. It was impossible to dis- 
believe her eyes— and yet she still dis- 
believed the interpretation which she put 
upon what she saw. She believed and 
she disbelieved ; all uncertainty was 
cleared up, and yet she dared not settle 
her mind upon the conviction thus 
established. But when the page had 
retired — when Juliana had resumed her 
book when Lady Saxondale was oom- 
plled to admit to herself that what aha 
had seen was true, and what had taken 
place was uamistakable, she fait such an 
awful feeling come over her that she sat 
Ilka one petrified— turned Inio stone, 
with all the marble’s terrible chill at 
uar heart I 

Good heavens 1 what a blow for the 
pnaa of tha haughty Lady SaxoDdalal 

ohe who plumad herself so highly 

prolonged tha race into 

which she had married— the time- 

honoyad race- of Saxondale : she was 
regarded that name as one of the 
proudest^ ohroniolad in the page of 
British history; she who had hoped 
that era long soma exoallent match 

laBSi present itself Joe her eldest 
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daughter; sbe it was who now became 
compelled to admit to herself that this 
daughter had descended to amorous 
dalliance with a page. And in such a 
case it was no wonder if her ladyship 
abandoned herself to a belief in the 
worst ; namely, that Juliana had been 
more culpable than she really was. At 
this thought the sense of petrifaction 
passed quickly away, and was instan- 
taneously succeeded by a feeling as if 
molten lead had suddenly taken the 
place of blood in her veins — or as if 
that blood which a moment before 
seemed stagnant, had all in an instant 
been made to boil by the presence of 
some subtle but all-potent Promethean 
fire. There was a tingling sensation all 
over her ; and her first impulse was to 
spring from her seat, rush forward, 
and I ax Juliana with her supposed 
frailty and shame. But a second 
thought held her back. She remember- 
ed the increasing rebelliousness of her 
elder daughter’s spirit; and she appre- 
bended a scene which might lead to 
exposure before the household- Besides, 
if the evil were done it could not he 
repaired; and all the angry words in 
the world would not restore a lost 
virtue. Lady Saxondale therefore curb- 
ed her rage, bridled her indignation, 
and resolved to take no rash nor incon- 
side rate step. She must separate her 
daughter from the page ; but even this 
she felt that it were impolitic to do 
all in a moment, lest Juliana in her 
wilfulnesa should leave the house with 
him, thus abandoning herself altogether 
to this passion of her’s I 

Terrible was the state of mind into 
which the unhappy woman was plunged. 
Calamities and cares of all kinds seem- 
ed gathering around her ; and she 
appeared involved in the tangled web 
of a destiny that must terminate in 
ruin. But not long did her ladyship 
give way to these gloomy reflections : 
she was too strong-minded to become 
despondent or despairing on a sudden. 
She felt that she had need of all her 
energies in the various matters engag- 
ing her attention ; and she said to her. 
self, ** It is absolutely necessary that I 
should be equal to the task of meeting 
all dltficultieB and accomplishing all ends.*’ 
Lady Saxondale’s musings were sud- 
denly interrupted by the bursting open 
of the door nearest to where she sat, 
— for there ^ were two,, doors 4 to that 
spacious apartment ; — and the house^ 
kseper Mabel bounced ^ into^the room* 
1-18 


By the agility of her movements she 
certainly appeared to have got well 
rid of her rheumatism ; and if she had 
been eating the most peppery viands 
for dinner she could not possibly have 
been fired up wlfch a greater degree of 
irritability than she displayed at pre- 
sent. We may even go so far as to 
state that she was in a boiling rage ; 
and her red face, inflamed as it was 
with passion, looked like a perfect con- 
flagration in contrast with the white cap 
with large frills that bordered this rubi- 
cund physiognomy. 

Mabel/’ exclaimed Lady Saxondale, 
starting from her seat in anticipation of 
a scene with her irate housekeeper; 
“what is the meaning of this abrupt 
intrusion ?” 

“intrusion indeed!” screamed forth 
the woman whom this unfortunate word 
now appeared to excite almost to a posi- 
tive frenzy: “everybody is bent on in- 
sulting me I But I will put up with it no 
longer. There is that jackanapes of a 
fellow who calls himself ” 

“Mabel!’* cried her ladyship, *‘take 
care what you say!** — and it was a 
strange look that she threw upon her 
housekeeper. “Tell me, what has my 
son been doing?’ 

“ Doing ? he is always doing something 
to vex and annoy me,” was the response^ 
“ I never saw such a sneaking, cowardly 
fellow in all my life. He has been and 
told his valet that he will have me bun- 
dled out neck-and-crop just because I 
didn’t stand aside and curtsey to him as 
he came down stairs this afternoon. But 
you know very well that he can’t put his 
threat into execution— don’t you. Lady 
Saxondale ?” 

“ Mother,” said Juliana, now rising 
from the sofa and advancing towards 
that part of the room where this scene 
was taking place, “I hope you will not 
believe everything that Mabel says 
against Edmund : for I must declare that 
a more insolent woman than this never 
had existence. She is constantly showing 
her airs to me and Constance ? and all the 
servants of the household hate her.” 

Oh I they do; do they ?” shrieked 
forth Mabel, the sharp tones of her 
querulous voice ringing through the 
room : “ then I will make them have 

something more to hate me for— and 
as for you, Miss, I snap my fingers at 
you.” 

“ Mabel, Mabel!” cried Lady Saxon- 
dale, who appeared cruelly tortured by 
this aoene ; ** I must insist-*—-’* 
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Mother/’ interposed Juliana, '‘thiags 
have come to this pass in respect to 
Mabel that either you or she must show 
who is mistress here. For my part, I am 
resolved not to put up with her insolence 
any longer : ’ — and with these words 
Juliana walked out of the room, closing 
the door somewhat violently behind her. 

There I you see how I am treated !” 
cried the woman the instaut she was 
alone with Lady Saxoodale. "Every- 
body in the house thinks they have a 
right to insult ma.' 

"Compose yourself, Mabel,” said Lady 
Saxondale, with a look and accents of 
earnest entreaty* ‘ It is useless for you 
to give way to these fits of rage 

Rage indeed i” she echoed. “Then 
why do they insult me—eli ? Answer mo 
that— answer me that T' 

I must say that you either imagine 
insults where none are intended, or else 
drawn them down upon your own head. 
No one, Mabel, would travel out of their 
way to put a watt ton and unmerited 
insult upon you.” 

“ Ah 1 I suppose you are going to turn 
round upon rne now. But you shan’t 
though,” cried Mabel, with threatening 
looks and gestures. “Recollect, Lady 
Saxondale, that with a single breath I 
could blow to the winds all this fabric 
of-™—’’ 

‘•Hush, Mabel— hush, for God’s sake! 
talk not so wildly— so rashly l” e-xclnim- 
ed Lady baxondale, as she flung a <juick 
glance of apprehension around, “'rhe 

very walls may have ears But stay- 

let us come to some understanding. Vou 
are not happy beneath this roof ; and 
over and over again I have offered t,o 
provide for you elsewlioro. Why will 
you not retire to some comfortable little 
retreat, where, with a handsome allow- 
ance, you can be your own mistress and 
do exactly what ^i ou like ?” 

„ “Why don’t I?’ ejaculated Ma'eh 
for many reasons, la the fir-^t place 
beoause I don't ohoase to be kicked off 
hke an old shoo : in the second place 
beoause I am fond of authority, and 
therefore mean to keep my post of 
oer here ; and in the third 
ause I hate certain persons 
this roof, and therefore 
opportunity of showing my 

last words the woman spoke 
Sendish malignity which testi- 
the abhorrent nature of her 
«; and LiMty Saxondab 


came deadly pale and trembled in everv 
chord and fibre of her whole bein»a» 
she listened, 

“ But, Mabel,” she said suliduing her 
emotions as well as she could, “this 
is most unreasonable on your part 
Do, for heaven’s i>akc, have' some coa.' 
sideratioii for tno 1 Wiiat have I ever 
done to offemi you? Have I not 
treated you with eonri<leri(;o— done all 

I could to make you happy ’> 

'* Como, none of this stuff and non. 
sense, Lady Saxondahi !” interrupted 
Mabel, who looked as if she wore 
determined not to bo appe.i.sed in 
way. ” 1 just tell you once f„r all that 
I mean my authoriiy in tins house to 
bo .second only to your’s— that I will 
have that ja.ekanai>e,s of a f.diow and 
that minx Juliana treat me with be. 
coming re.speet. So you hml betted 
tell thorn to do so; or else I will have 
my revenge, no matter what are the 
conspquenco.s.” 

The woman had grasped the liamile of 
the, door as .she tlius .spoke, ami was 
about to tiing out of the room, when 
Lady Saxondale ma<ie a motion for her 
to remain. 

Well— what is it ?" demamled Mabel 
insolently. 

“ You must m)t -you really must not 
give way to tiiese ltumour.s— — ” 
“Humours inde d | ’ ami Mabel 
burst forth into another tirruia, pretty 
well in the same straitj as before. 

*' While she was thus giving voluble 
vent to her perverse an<i inalignaBt 
feelings, Lady Sa.xoudah» gradually 
grow grave aiwl thouglitful. Some 
id^ aeemtai to b« o.xpanding in her 
mind, and it was evident this new 
thought was tomiing towards a despe- 
rate resolve, Mabel was still too muoh 
a prey to her irriUted feelings to 
notice the oniinouH espreaaiou which 
I^ady iSaxoniialc’H ouuntonanoe had 
gradually assutned ; and after giving 
vent to some more of her ill- humour, 
aho abruptly withdrew. 

“ This matter is also ooming to a 
ortats I” muttered Lady Haxandale to 
herself as the door olosod behind the 
housekeeper. ‘ Mabel is now the moit 
dangerous of all those with whom I 
have to oontend. But '• 

And she stopped suddenly shor^ 
while the siniiter lowerlt^ of her 
mows, the firm mmptmdm of her 
lips, and the decided air with wh» 
•he tamed towards IIm wiidevj: 
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suffioioBtly indicated the adoption of 
gome energetic resolve. 

Soon afterwards a footman entered to 
announce that dinner was served up. 
Lady Saxondale accordingly descended to 
the dining room, where Julina and Con- 
stance had already met. The three ladies 
dined alone together that day ; there was 
no company invited— and such a dinner 
was always held as the dullest thing in 
the world amongst people in high life. 
For the families of the aristocracy have 
seldom any rcsoiircoa of their own--™while 
the frivolities and platitudes of fashion- 
able life become weariHomo to a degree, 
stale and flat beycjiid measure, when 
praotised amongst thomwelves. Thus it 
is that they Holdom dine without guests at 
their table. On the present occasion, 
therefore, the dinner-Hceno was tedious 
and insipid to a d^*greo : but little con- 
versation parsed, and that was of a 
languid description. Nevertheless Lady 
Saxoiidale was the whole time watching 
Jiiliana^B ODuntcnance, without appearing 
to take any unusual notice of her. She 
looked with the lu‘en eye of a mother, to 
probe the young lady's secret to the very 
uttermost, and aBceriain if there were any 
indioaiions to (^oufirin her worst suspicion: 
but on this head she could gather nothing 
certain. 

The cloth was removed and the dessert 
was upon the tabli^, when Francis Paton 
enten^i the room; ?uh 1 accosting Lady 
Saxondale, bent tlowa nrni wluspered 
fiometning in a um voice. Her ladyship 
gave an involuntary start, and even 
turned pale for a moment -all of which 
was obBcrved by dniinna, though she 
appeared to be deeply occupied at the 
moment in cutting oil the rind from a 
slice of piae^appic. 

“Tell the person I will see her in a 
few minute®** said Lady Saxondale 
aloud* 

Francis Btion bowed and withdrew;- 
and her ladyship, who evidently re- 
mainecl only for the sake of not 
appearing to bo flurried by the an- 
nouncement iha had received, affected 
to talk a little more blithely thm she 
had ere now done. But , in a few 
minutes she rose and quitted the room* 
intimating that she should return 
almost direetly, 

‘ I am oonvineed/* said Juliana to 
Cionstance the moment the door olcmd 
behind their mother, **tbat the mes- 

S e she meivtd mm from the same 
woman whq eidibd ^e night of 
diw^ir^peity* I m, estate W is. 


What would I give to discover her 
business! But I do not see how it is 
possible to go and listen at the par- 
lour-door.*' 

“No— do not risk it, dear Juliana,” 
urged Constance. “To tell you the 
truth, I almost wish we had not listen- 
ed to-day when Mr. Gunthorpe called. 
It is so shocking a thing to have one’s 
confidence shaken in one’s own 
mother! 

“ Nonsense 1 “ ejaculated Juliana, 
“ We are getting too old for such 
mawkish sentimentalism ; and I for 
one mean in future to be my own 

mistress. But this woman 1 musf 

go and ascertain if it be she,” 

With these words Juliana tripped 
forth from the dining-room which 
opened into the hall. On the opposite 
side was the parlour into which per- 
sons calling on any private business 
were usually shown ; and it was in that 
parlour the young lady knew her 
mother to be now closeted with the 
woman whose arrival had been an- 
nounced by Francis. No one was in 
the hall at the moment ; and Juliana, 
unable to resist the opportunity and 
the temptation, approached the par- 
lour-door. She heard a female voice 
speakiog at the moment. 

“But I insist upon it,*’ said this 
voice, in a peremptory manner and 
with loud accents. “ I insist upon 
it, I repeat.” 

“ Hush I do not be so violent,” imme- 
diately answered Lady Saxondale in 
an imploring tone, which sounded 
singular indeed when coming from her 
haughty lips. “ How can I possibly do 
it ? The police have got the matter in 
hand — ” 

“ Yes : they have, and you have put 
them too much on the right scent,” at 
once retorted the woman. “ Chiffin — 
for that’s the name of the principal 
one — is a man too useful to me at 
times to be parted with so easily ” 

“But consider, my good woman/’ 
urged Lady Saxondale, “ how extra- 
ordinary it will seem if I send for the 
officer who has this matter in hand, 
and tell him that I would rather put 
up with the loss of my property than 
have him proceed farther in the 
matter. I cannot do it: it would corn- 
premise me seriously. Ask what you 
wUl for yourself — will give you more 
money-^ — 

am bent on this, and will 
hmt ^ ieloined the woman, in 
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a still more peremptory tone than 
before. “Don’t thwart me. Lady Saxon- 

dale: or else " 

At this moment Juliana's ear caught 
the sounds of footsteps ascending the 
stairs from the servants’ ojB&ces below ; 
and she was compelled to make a pre. 
cipitate retreat into the dining-room. 
Terribly annoyed she was at being thus 
disturbed in the middle of listening to a 
discourse so fraught with a strange wild 
interest, and of which she had just caught 
a sufficiency of the topic to excite her 
liveliest curiosity. The little she had 
heard she at once repeated to her sister ; 
and Constance was astonished at the cir- 
cumstance of any one possessing the 
power to dictate in such a way to her 
mother. Indeed, both the sisters were 
well-nigh confounded at what had taken 
place. The object of the woman, even 
from the little which had been said, was 
apparent enough ; namely, to compel 
Lady Saxondale to put a stop to the 
search which was being instituted by the 
police after the men who had broken into 
the house, Then this woman must b© 
intimately connected with those men? 
She had indeed said so! Heavens! by 
what strange circumstance had such a 
woman acquired any power of influence 
over the haughty Lady Saxondale ? Vain 
and bewildering conjectures 1 
*' Constance,” said Juliana, in a tone 
far more serious and grave than she was 
often wont to adopt, “ I like this cir 
cumstanoe less than anything which has 
ever yet occurred. The revelations our 
ears received to-day through the medium 
of Mr. Gunthorpe, are as nothing in 
comparison with what we have learnt 
this evening. That our mother may have 
conceived an affection for Mr. Beverii is 
nothing so very remarkable : for she is 
hut a woman after all— and indeed the 
circumstance becomes utterly insignificant 
when viewed in contrast with the incident 
of the last few minutes. It is clear that 
a woman who is the friend and com- 
panion of thieves (and judging from her 
language most likely a thief herself) can 
come to Saxondale House, and diolate 
terms in the most peremptory mannerto 
one of the proudest peeresses in the 
realm I There is something strange and 
unnatural in all this ; and it must be a 
curious secret which has thus pla<»J 
our mother in this woman’s power,’’ 

"A secret, Juliana,” returned Com 
stance, with an involuntary shuddeXi 
” which it were well for you not to seek 
to penetrate. Oh 1 I wish to heaven 


that yon had taken my advice, and 
not stolen forth from the room ere 
now ! I am sadly, sadly frightened--*-^’’ 

“Do not be so fooiish, Constance” 
replied Juliana, somewliat sharply. 

Whatever tluB secret may be^ [ 
resolved to penetrate it. Who knows 
how serviceable the knowledge of it 
may prove to us?” she added sigoifi, 
cantly. 

“Good lieaveriH 1 in what seme?’’ 
asked Constance, gazing upon her 
sister witli unfeigruul surprists. 

“ Do yon notcatcli iny nu aningv hswe 
we not secrets of our own ( W(dl then 
the more we know of <uir mother’s 
BecretB the less iL-m siu^ Ida me uh for 
whatever she might iiapp>eii to find out 
in respect to ourHcivcs." 

Conatarice locdicd pained mui vexed 
at this answer; and after a pause of 
nearly a rniniita, sins sai«'! in a low 
hesitating voice, “ I think Juliana, that 
even in the last words you have spoken 
there is some hidden meaning whioil 
I did not exactly eateh.'* 

** My dt‘ar girl/' rcypliecl thes elder 
sister, “ we are hoiii in !uvo*»-and we 
are both peeuliarly Hituated, If you 
marry the Marquirt of Villefndic, you 
will be no wih^ in reality, inasmuch us 
he has a. wife, already : and if i marry 
Francis Palmg I hfsaune the laughing 
stock of ad the woidd. Now, thcrehm), 
under such ciiammsfanceH, it wuiild be 
by far better for ub not to marry at all 

‘‘What.! «mi niiiouiioo otir lovo!" 
ojiwsulatwi *' Oh [ if you 

lu'o «<) fiukli', .hihiiiui it in widt'ly ditlumit 
with tjio 1” 

‘‘ I am af4 far from huhiiajj tho inten. 
tioii HH yoti aru t)f nmotim’ing this 
pasnion «{ iriim*," «‘Kp«n<iwi Julimis, 

“ I could not do it ov«*n if I wiBlwd : it 
is Htr<ni|^or than inysoif. Hut 1 again 
advigo tiwt wo ahould nut marry—and 
also that wo kwp o«r lavifs Hoorwt." 

“Ami what do you moan, thenf 
a«kod Conatajiw, with IlntUviiig heart 
and changiijf? colour ; for a he half eui- 
peotod the reapoiiao «h«* would roceim 

’* Ha# not our dear mother," wturne^ 
Juliana, with a laugh of irooioal 
archness, “ set us the example how to 
act! and did not Mr. (Iimthorpe pta i 
diet that wo should profit by it I Now, 
my dear Coaatanoo. I have veiy iiitis 
doubt in my own mind that Mr, Qua- 
thorpe’# ppophooy will somehow m 
another receive ito fulSImeot/’ 

“Enough, JbHaq* — enough I" 
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Constance, whose sotal retained a snffi- happiness seemed to have re-entered the 
ciency of its virgin purity to recoil from dwelling of those who had known so 
the suggestions which her elder sister much misfortune, Henrietta went forth 
bad thus thrown out, and with the in- between three and four o’clock in the 

delicacy of which she was truly and afternoon to pay a visit to the Opera. 

sincerely shocked. ‘‘ Oh, my dear her object being to leave “a note express- 
Juliana 1 I beseech, I implore you, not ive of gratitude for Angela Vivaldi, and 
to allow these thoughts to gain upon also to explain to the ballet-master the 

circumstances under which she was 
“ Can you deny, Constance, that you enabled to retire from a position which 
yourfielf have been somewhat changed had never been to her taste. It will also 
by all you overheard this morning from be recollected that Henrietta was enabled 
Mr. Gunthorpe’s lips in respect .to our in consequence of the benevolence of 
mother ?■' asked Juliana. ^ Mr. GunthorpB, to make a consi- 

No- — I could not deny it,” replied derable improvement in her toilet ; 
Cor.8tanee, murmuringly ; and it was and thus w<as it that in a plain but 
with an evident reluctance that she pretty dress, a simple but becoming 
looked inward for a moment to find in bonnet, and a neat shawl, the 
the depths of her soul the answer which young damsel tripped gaily along the 
she thus gave to her sister’s question. streets, the lightness of her heart 
“ Let us say no more upon the subject giving a kindred elasticity of her 
now,” observed Juliana. “I have no steps. 

dmibt that by this time to-morrow you Sweetly pretty then appeared Hen- 
will have made some progress in your r^etta Leyden. Joy was dancing in her 
ideas. It has been so with me. Two or mild blue eyes ; and instead of a soft 
three hours back-- before dinner—I also melancholy uppn her countenance, 
repudiated the thought which stole upon ^ ;hfr beamed, with a light even 

me; and now I can look it face to face, bordeWng^ Tl^en 

deliberately ai\d calmly.*’ figure was so admi&lilj?: set off, in its 

Silence then ensued between the slender but symmetrical proportions, 
siaturs, -.-Constance falling into a deep by the neat and tasteful garb which 
ami evidently painful reverie. In a few she wore and beneath the skirit of 
niinutes I^ady Saxondale -returned to the her dress glanoingly peeped forth 
room ; and it was with no inconsiderable those exquisitely shaped feet and 
dilliculty that her daughters could pro- beautifully turned ankles which had 
vent thomselvoB from regarding her with so well fitted her for the ballet-dance 1 
a fi.^edness arui intensity of look that Yes— full of happiness was now the 
might have wcdl excited her suspicion as heart of the young maiden ; and she had 
to the eavesdropping which had been forgotten the un pleas int impression 
practised by the elder ope. Her ladyship made upoa her mind by her mother’s 
was certainly pale, and there was a suspicions when she had returned In 
subdued trouble in her looks^ — a sup. the middle of the niglit with Angela 
pressed terror which could not alto. VivaldPa gold in her hand Still, 
gather escape her daughter’s notice, notwithstatiding the halo of happiness 
But they managed to preserve their which surrounded her, Henrietta’s 
countenancei in such a way that Lady demeanour retained that modest re* 
Saxondala entertained not the slightest serve and bashful timidity whict 
suspicion that they had acquired any belonged to the purity of her character ; 
insight into the scene which had just and though in her beauty there ' was 
taken place* attraction for the gasse of the libertine, 

yet in her manner there 'was no' 
« , , encouragement for his advances.” 

Henrietta reached the Opera, and 
OSAPTEB XXXV* entered the building as usual by the 

stage door. To some official did she 
’TH®' SKABB* entrust her note for 'Signora Vivaldi; 

and she passed onward, through the 
We must now return to Henrietta labyrinthine corridors, to the stage in 
Leyden, whose mysterious disappear- order to speak to the ballet-master* 
ance had plunged Itesr mother into Three or four male loungers were 
such profound despair* The reader standing in the winp witnessing tha 
will mnember that on the day when evolmtiong of the hidf. dozen ballet- 
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girls who wars praeiilsing afj the time 
upon tha sfiage; but Henrietta threw 
not more than a passing glance upon 
those loungers““'and hurrying timidly by, 
fearful of some familiarity or insult at 
their hands, entered on the back part of 
the stage. 

In a few minutes the ballet-master 
observed the damsel ; and beckoning hor 
towards him, said in a somewhat angry 
manner, ** How is it* Miss Leyden, that 
you were not here at three o clock 
according to my direction 7 You know 
that you are yot very imperfect in the 
pifouettei and also — —But 1 seo, ho 
auddeniy interrupted liimsolf, as ho 
noticed the chango in her apparel, you 
are like the rest of them, 1 aupposo, and 
have now got your head turned with 
fine gar men be,” 

“ You wrong, sir,’' replied rionrietta, 
the blood rushing to her cheeks i came 
to apologise for not bcitig here at the 
hour named, and to explain that tho 
same cause which prevented me from 
attending according to your directions, 
will enable me, I hope, to leave the stago 
for ever/’ 

And that cause ?” said the ballot, 
master inquiringly, but neither supercili- 
ouBly nor insolently : for there was 
something in the young girl's manner, as 
well as a sincerity in her look and her 
acccmts, which made him hesitate ere he 
yielded to the belief that she had follow^* 
ed the usual course and accepted the 
overtures of some libertine lover. 

*‘As I do not wish, sir,*’ rojoinud 
Henrietta, to incur the evil suspicions 
of yourself or any one acquainted with 
me here, I am glad that you fuosfeion 
me thus. Heavon lias sent a kind friend 
to the succour of my poor invalid mother, 
my little brother, and mysalf.** 

But who is this friend ?’* asked 
the ballet- master, his ounosity being 
excited* 

*‘Ohl such a benevolent, kind-heart- 
ed, but eccantrie oM gootleman,** 
returned Henrietta. I do not know 
his name : but ho is coming at six 
o’clock to conduct us' all away from 
our present wretched' abode to a more 
comfortable lodging, He has taken 
compassion upon us, and has already 
given the most generous proofs of bis 
friendship*” 

There was the unsophisticated com. 
munioativeness of true gratitude on 
the part of the young girl, which 
allowed no scope for questioning te 
sincerity. She ovidently experienced 


a pure and holy joy in thus dilating npoa 
the bounties of whioh liorsolf and those 
who were so clear to hor had become the 
object. Itj would have licon impossibh 
for even the moHt siispicdous individual 
and one who put no cor.iilclence in the 
virtue of tlio fonrUo sox, to doubt the 
truth of Miss Luydunhi ;ai.lesg narrative, 
The ballefc-iiiaatur, who certainly had 
little faith in the nioiMla of c)|)era dancers 
gorianilly, novertheli's-i ht^Hovod every 
syilalilo which Henri L,:i spoke; and with 
a Boirurwliat kinder tone than ho 
ever ad!iro9So<l It fir in hi.'foro, he said, 

1 winh you well, and ho|v> that ovary, 
thing will turn riut fm* the host/' 

Slu) thanked lii^n for Ide good Wislios ; 
and liaviii'i taknen «)f him, stayed 

but a few i'rJitufi ‘9 morn tai hid farewell 
to 00010 of Idle lialiv'f. dancun’s who accost- 
ed hor, and who were curious to learn 
wiioroforo eho was f,oir!i!.r to leave the 
Opera. Hho gave fclin sanuj explanation 
eho had juBt given iii the taillei-masteri 
and then liaHtofied away. 

Amoi'igat ihot^e individuals whom we 
montioiujcl as loiiurJug in iliy preoinels 
of the etage, was o:n3 of whom it is 
nacoRsary to say a few worda. He was 
a man of aliout forty yeara of fige*--of 
scalatc and even d>=niuru appimranoa— 
droBRud in tdack, am! looking thorough- 
iy raRpcctahle. His whiia cravat and 
tho aheouco of !uiy iihirfemollar gave 
him a cta*iai!! air of Fancllmonious* 
oaee : so that \m iiveiuia! conalcWably 
out of place loitering in thci wings 
of Iho Opera am! gazing at the Imllet- 
dancers, 

Tiiia Imli vidua! imnnallaitdy reoog- 
uLaal Henrietta Lnulnn, though she 
knem^ him not ; and even if alio had 
heatowed on him a niorti ohHerving 
look as «tio paHStid him sho would 
not have reimnubi’rrd nvor to have 
Bmn him heform ihi howtiviir had 
seen her-“-kiuHV full well who she WM 
— uml had his own mtiHOfiH for being 
aecrutly rojoieeii al erwounierfng her 
thoro on the im Siint owtaMiom He 
ovorhcartl ©very syltahle whkih imssad 
biwceii huraelf ami tho ballot-mftster ; 
ami the circiumatiimes of her gimple 
iifirrativc funiisliui! him witls a 8ugges*» 
tiou oil whioh hci til once roiolvcd to 
act Acoordingty, widlii iltfnrlulfca llogsr. 
©d boliind for tho addiliona! few miimieg 
te coavoria with har lai© eompinioaS 
of tbs ballot, fchi individual of whoia 
wa Imva bmn speaking Inirriod »wiy 
from thf pwoinoli of tlto stiga; 
and thr^ding lb© Io»f wiudittg 
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oorrWoiS, smergoa from hho buiiaing 
by the afcaga aoor in tho H>»ymarkah. 

There ho waitoil till Hannafcta Leyden 
made her appearance ; and the rnomant she 
kaued from the fcheatro, the individual in 
lUSBtiion accosted lier with ovary appear- 
ftooo of anxious haste* 

“Ton aro Miss Loydon. I presume?” 
he said, in tliafc quick tone and with 
that bustling manner which woro full 
well calculated to throw her off _har 
guard and make her at once fall into 
the snaro which he was laying for har. 

“Yes — that is my name.” aho anawar- 
ed* surveying him with mingled sui- 


priae and suapeiiH.!. , . , „ v 

“I thought BO, ho oxolaimod.^^ You 
were so well doscrihod to mo - 
** Hy whom 1* * nho askodj her sus* 
pause now mingled with alarm lest 
something had happened at homo* 

“By him who has sent mo hither — 
your benefactor -the ohl gentleman 
who visited your lodging just now, and 
who promised to return tor you at six 


o’clock „„ 

“And ho has sent you tor 
cried Henrietta* ” Is there aught amiss ‘ 
‘‘No. nothing. Keassuro yourself; 
be not alarmed. Bvorytldng is well* 
The explanation of my preseuoo here 
is that your henofaotor rotunied to 
your lodgings sooner than ho intend- 
ed having an appointment for this 
evening which ha had previously for- 
gottfln:-and he has taken your 
mother and hrothor away to the now 
plaoa provided for you all-' 

“How kind 1 how generous!” eja- 
oulated rionriotta. “But was ha angry 

that I had gono out?" _ 

'* Angry—no ! But aa it is not neoos- 
Bsry for you to return to your old 
lodging, he has sont me to escort you 
feo yonv mw ono* Corao qulok^ Mi?s* ior 
I know that hia time Is preoious-and 
as I have to iwaompany him elsewhere, 
he will be waiting for mo* 

"1 would not tax his patience for the 


world,” said Henrietta* 

Daring this rapid ooiloquy her com- 
panion had iod a little way up the 
street : and now ho at onoe 
a vahiola from the public «tand. With 
every appearanas of haste ha 
ofiloiouBly opened the door fe 
driver oouid jump down: HeariaWa 
ww promptly handed in ^ * 

panion gave same luiok 
spoken wiide, to the ooaobmn thw 
he enliwid ttw viWolrHdM door wm 


cloaed — tha man leapt up again to Ms 
box— and away they weat 

All that wo have closer ibad, from tko 
first instant that tho individual accosted 
Henrietta at the door of tho Opera to that 
moment when sha found herself seated by 
his side In the vehicia — had passed with 
such rapidity that she had not leisure for 
the slightest reflection. Her ideas had 
been kept in a whirl by the hurried, 
bustling, and almost anxiously impatient 
manner of her companion; so that there 
was not even a moment's leisure for a 
suspioion to start up in her mind. Nor 
for the first ten minutes during which the 
vehicle sped rapidly along, did har com- 
panion allow her time to give way to 
reflection ; but he wont on expatiating 
upon the philanthropy of her benefactor, 
the many charities which ha practised, the 
vast amount of good he did, and the de- 
light ha took in succouring the unfortunate. 
The young damsel was naturally charmed 
at hearing such encomia lavished upon 
the old gentleman; but gradually the 
thought stole into her mind that her 
present companion had not once men- 
tioned the said old gentleman's name. 
Then, for the first tim>3 during this 
interview, she began to regard with 
some degree of attention the person 
seated by her aide- When however 
she saw how raspeotable was his 
appearance, how free from anything 
savouring of treachery were his looks 
—and with what respectful sympathy 
he appeared to regard her, she again 
felt perfectly reassured. Then she 
ventured to ask where her new abode 
was situated; and her companion at 
once informed har that it was in one 
of the most delightful suburbs^ of Lon- 
don-~*-nameIyf near the village of 
Hornsey* Henrietta thereupon re- 
marked that it was vary considerate 
on the part of her generous benefactor 
to have chosen so salubrious a spot for 
her invalid mother; and this observa- 
tion again furnished her companion 
with a topic for exapatiation. In this 
manner he continued talking until the 
outskirts of London were reached on 
the northern Bide, and the vehicle was 
rolling along the road to Hornsey. 

Now again did the young damsel 
begin to experieuoe a revival of that 
vague misgiving which had previously 
arisen in her mindv Insensibly the 
idea stole upon her that her companion 
sustained so rapid and continuous a 
discourse in order to keep her atten- 
tion engaged; and as this idea gained 
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upon her, she could not help throwing at 
him dubious and uneasy ioobs. These 
however he did not appear to notice, but 
sought fresh topics for conversation ; and 
though Henrietta had by this time ceased 
to answer him through the influence of 
her augmenting terrors, he still went on as 
volubly as ever. 

Her alarm grew to an almost in- 
tolerable pitch. A secret voice whis- 
pered in the depths of her soul that all 
was not right : indeed she felt like 
one betrayed into a snare- Again did 
she glance at her companion ; and now 
she thought there was something 
sinister beneath the sedatoness of liis 
looks. But what was she to do ? 
Suppose that, after all. everything ho 
had said was correct, how insulting 
would it bo alike to him and her bene- 
factor if she were to manifest the sus- 
picions which were so rapidly acquiring 
strength in her bosom ? Henrietta 
accordingly made up her mind to see 
the adventure to its issue, no matter 
what that result might be; and she 
even endeavoured to appear cheerful 
and gay and to resume her part in the 
discourse, so as to prevent her com- 
panion from fathoming her uneasiness. 

The village of Hornsey was reached; and 
the vehicle, turning into a diverging road, 
stopped at the gate of a large and hand- 
some-looking house. It stood a little way 
back and was so embowered in tall and 
thickly umbrageous trees, that all its 
extent could not be immediately disoornod ; 
but when the gate was opened by a 
gardener who was at work on the premises 
and the vehiole passed up the shady avenue 
to the portico in front of the house, Hen- 
rietta at once found herself at the entrance 
of a mansion. The poignancy of her 
suspicions now shot with a galvanic 
pang through her heart; but the very 
next instant an idea sprang up i„ her 
mind giving inoaloulable relief. What 
if the mansion really belonged to her 
benefaotor.^ and that in the carrying 
OPt of his generous purposes he }atd 
resolved to afford her invalid mother, 
herself, and her little brother a home 
in^his healthfully situated dwelling? 

^ But she had not time for any farther 
reflection; her companion had eprana 
out of the vehicle, and giving her his 
hand, asmsted her also to alight. Pdn- 
fully balanoed between hope and fmt 
—trembling to advanoe, yet not daring 
td retreat— Henrietta stood for a few 
momentB on the steps of the portico; 
and then, making up her mind with a 


desperate effort, she suffered herself {q [, 
conducted into the mansion. 

A servant in spleiidid livery held tl 
front door opon ; atul alio found herself i'* 
a hall paved with nnrhlo and ombelliehad 
with statues- A noble ascent of stairoasa 
faced the front entrance ; and a side doo° 
which stood opon revealed the interior of! 
sumptuously furnished parlour. In ghori 
tho very first glimpse which the damsel 
thus obtained of tiioso fir'.turos of the 
mansion, showed her tliat it was ovidentlv 
the abode of wealth and luxury, and her 
heart sank within her. lAir now rushed the 
idea to her mind tlmt it was hy no means 
probalile any man-and tiiat man a oomplate 
stranger— would do ho extraordinary 
generous a deed as to transfer herself 
and lior relatives from a wretched attic 
to a palatial residence- It waa a philan- 
fcliropy belonging to romance and not 
to reality, such a eliango as one might 
read of in fairy tales, hut not such as 
was wont to liappun in the true world. 
All this ooourreii to Ifonrintfca’s mind 
in moment ; and she turned her 
terrified look.s upon her oompanion. 
Now she thought she hoheld a sardonic 
•if blunding iudufinably 

with the sedatunosH of his counnunanoa; 
and she felt inclined to cry out — but 
fear choked her utterance. At that 
instant a door facing the one which 
aiiood opun, fUToriiijii feo m 

individual whom she instaiitanoously 
rocognixod hut too well; and all hat 
terrors hoing oonrirmud in a moment, she 
pivu vent to a wihi shriek— burst 
from the holfi of hor oompiitsion— *$0(3 
sprang towards tho front door. But 
the footm'ui in the gorgeous livery banged 
it violently ; and tho dread oonvio- 
t!on smote her lioart that she was & 
prisoner I 

Almost frantio—witi, frenzied look 
amf roohng l.raiir-Hhe tamed round 
towards tho individual whom she h&d 
raoo0i«ia : Imt » stKldiiis clkuinan Qima 
over har~8ho siaggord-uwohanMy 
BXtanded her arms to cluteh at some- 
tning that might save her from falHug— 
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CHAPTEE XXXYL 

eeeoimiiee loboe. 

Yes — iti was ii house belon^’ing fso 
Lord Bvertoii to whicli Hanrielitia 
Leyden had thus l)oon brought : be it 
was whom she had at onoo recognized 
aa he issued from apartment open- 
ing into tlio hall ; am! in hia firms was 
it that she waa riHr. ivuil wlien consci- 
ouaoeas ahandonud hur* 

Let ua pfuise for ti, few moments to 
give soma mfCo?.‘iary particulars. The 
individual who had enfcrajipnd the young 
danisbl to .iHfoch-TrotJ hodga— for so tlia 
mansion was name; 1 -“-was fSi eoniidential 
person in the n^.-rvi.^u of Ids iordahip. His 
name was lioUamy*— Mark Btdlamy, as he 
was gcu’oraliy called by his patron- In 
certain respoidai he was treated with the 
familiarity of an equal and was ostensibly 
tha master of feho bouhc, as will heroaftar 
be explained — though in reality it was 
Lord Everton’s. Eellaroy was a factotum 
—the reaily irmtrunumt wherehy Everfcoo 
was enabled to carry out many of Ida dark 
unhallowed purposes ; an i hetdag deep in 
bis lordaldp^B caufnlenuo, he was largely 
recompensed* Though not exactly a 
gentleman liy births he had nevertheless 
received a tolerably good education, and 
waa of manners Huilioimitly agroeahia : in 
addition to which, he possessed the 
consummate art of adapting himself to 
all oiroumstanaes and persons, fis occasion 
might requirn- fbi having seun much of 
the world, ho poBSessfi I a large experience 
in all its vices, hypocrisitm, fuui villanios ; 
and beneath tins mask of a demure eedata- 
ness, assisted by a sanctimmdous style of 
apparel, he concealed a disposition of tho 
most heartless kind and a oharaotor stained 
by oounfcless iniquities* Some weeks 
previously to the time of which we are 
writing, Lord Everton had matitionefl to 
him the name of Ilanriatta Layden, md 
bad promised him a handsome reward if 
ha would by any poisPde treachery manage 
to inveigle that yomng girl lo Beech-Tree 
Lodge* Evorton was so good a paymaster* 
md especially so bounteous where tha 
graliioation of his dotestabla passions 
was conoeruad# that Mark Ballamy 
bad resolved to seise m early opportu- 
nity of dltdctiug bli attention to the 
matter. Having made himself w- 
quaiufcid with Henrietta's personal 
appearance, be ditermined to waloh 
her movementi, and had acoordingly 
procs^ed, that wry di^ of, which we 
ire spei^g, „ to the Opera-,. House in 

■ "i— li'"" ' ■ 


the Haymarket, to glean whatsoever 
might be useful to Mm !u the further- 
ance of his design. Wa have seen 
how, by a coincidence, the train of 
circumstances favoured his views. 
The tala which ha overbeai’d Henrietta 
tell tho ballet-master, at once suggest- 
ed to the fertile brain of Mark Bellamy 
a means of carrying out tha enterprise ; 
and he accomplished bis purpose with 
success. As a maittar of course he 
knew nothing of the Leydens* baoe- 
factor ; and his elaborate expatiation 
upon that gentlemar/a virtues were 
indeed intended as Henrietta had 
surmised, to engross her rttention and 
divert her thoughts from flowing into 
channels of suspicion and mistrust. 

We may now pursue the thread of 
our story. When tha unhappy girl 
came to herself, she found that she 
was reclining upon a sofa in that room 
whose sumptuous interior had caught 
her eyes when first entering the hall 

of the mansion. A middle-aged female, 
who had evidently been administering 
restoratives, was standing near. Hen- 
rietta threw a terrified look around in 
the expectation of observing tha de- 
tested old nobleman: but it waa soma 
relief to her distressed feelings to 
discover that she waa alone in that 
room with the woman standing near 
her. A ray of hope flashed in upon 

her. Surely one of bar own sex 
would not prove inaccessible to her 
entreaties for reloasa? Inspired by tha 
thought, she looked up into the 

woman’s oounteuanco to sea if its 
aspect justified her hope : but this 
survey was only destined to experience 
the bitterest disappointment. 

The woman was about six«and-forty 

years of age ; and her features which 
had evidently once bean exceedingly 

handsome* bora tha marks of the 
insatiate passions wlitoh had farrowed 
those lineaments long before tha hand 

of time could have begun to trace 

deep wrinkles there. Even to tha in- 
nocent and inexperienced mind of 
the young maiden, that countenance 
betrayed the evil nature of the woman’s 
heart : it was the scorched, seared 

and ruined veil which instead of 
ooncealing, afforded an index to the 
desecration of tha shrine within. 
Her hair was streaked with silver, 
but gave no venerable appearance 
to tha face; on the contrary* it seem- 
ed a part of the remains of 

n beauty which even in the days of itt 
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glory had bean fearful in itself, because 
associated with passions of the fiercest and 
most ungovernable nature. Her dark eyes 
fiMll shone wifch a remnanfi of feheir former 
fires, but subdued to a lurid light, and at 
times bursting forth in sinister flashes, 
like fcha flame of a volcano seen fehrongh 
the pifeohy darkness of night of storm. 
Altogether she was a wotoan who appaared 
utterly incapable of one generous feeling — 
one holy idea — one tender sympathy : and 
it was in mingled horror and despair that 
poor Henrietta Leyden averted her looks 
and gave vent to her feelings in a sudden 
burst of anguish. 

“Now underafcand me, my pretty dear,** 
said the woman, in a voice which had that 
loss of harmony almost amounting to 
hoarseness which is so frequently the 
result of a dissipated life on the part of 
tamales, it is not of the slightest use 
wr you to give way to any silly grief. 
Here you are— and here you will stop as 
long as It pleases his lordship : but I dare 
say that before long it will suit you well 
aoo3 ” ^®^ain here of your own 

“No— never, never I” shrieked forth 
Henrietta, as she sprang in wild franssy 

Sw J 

than stoop to dishonour ” 

^ Dishonour Indaadl" echoed tho 
woman, har thin withered lips wreath- 

word BO ready for use on the tip of 

Ml”®”® * ^8 

indeed f Dishonour 

indeed I If there be dishonour at all in 

attached to poverty; and it is from 
poverty that you may be lifted up if 
you choose. However, we will not 
talk mo,r$ upon the subject at prasaat. 

I dare say that we shall have plenty of 
opportunities of expressing our oni- 
Dions together on this and other points 
ere we separate.” 

5'°“'^ iiitentioD.” 

dMMir reJuoed to 

despair by those last words which 

augured a long captivity for her, “ to 

S'Lu’,?"'’'"””"' *”'• ^ 

Jite "■1 

4b. 

I whose power have 

I faUeuI" cried Henrietta, Zbmi 


her hands in anguisli as aha sat dn 
again on tha .sofa : for it really aap!! 
to her as if a fiand in human Jhan 
and not oiia of her own aex 
flinging those proud defiances alib ! 
virtjua atni a!i logalifey. “ 

“ tho hands o 

a nohloinan who will ensure 

against want for Ih.) rest of your rla,. 
ami lavish all tho advantages of 
upon you.” roturnud tiio wm 
provided tint you wiilingiy alt 
the (icstiny marked out for you r! 
if. on the other hami, you pjjy m 

silly prude However, I wii| !“ 

tliraaton you in respect to tfitzt altar 
native: heuause you have not bsea iii 
the house as yet a quarter of an hcnr 
and_ have passed through a fainiiag fij 
during tliat liriuf interval." ® 

“ Now listen to mo.” said Honriett,, 
Buddouly wiping the tears from her aye 
and speaking witii rinnnoss and enerm 
I have a mother who iias been very, vm 
ul, and whose health is still most nra. 
carious. My prolonged absence from he 
may ho followed hy fatal conHequonoos. I 
have a little hrotlmr, only seven years old' 
an< If anything sliouid happen to my poor 
niotlior, wlio is to take earo of him whilsl 
am in captivity imre V i nonjure you. if you 
have the slighfco.st spark of fooling in your 
breast, to suffer me to go honoo; andl 
duoiaro solemnly ti.at I will fcako no stop to 
punish tho authors of this outrago. Bat 
If you refuse this prayer which I oSer 
up I Wfirii you fflifit I will dierfc mrf 
iiloro tfO iuijaour to ixiy iH* 

My soreams and shrioks shall pienw 
beyond these walls -there arc other 
houses at no groat distonos—ihe 
paHsorsdiy in tije roatl must likawiee 

iHose means fail, 
then Will I wiktoh the first opportunity 
to prooipitato myself from a window, 
no matter what holgi,fc from the 
ground. In short, I am desperate 1 loa 
raay thin* me a weak and powarlew 
young girl; but tha maddening natwa 
hL **** inipiro me with 

SantisT'® ‘ 

All this is rsmarkably floe, very 
obZvld *«? fommtio iaaesd,’' 

iTkL oaiy 

drmi^ youreetf to one of the stetw 
a the hall; *ad tha, neoomplhhnwBt 

•OMWllflt 

»#J# diffleiUl Umm lott 
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Good heayaos f * oried the wrefcoh- 
ed Henriefila, “ is il possible tbali any 
one in female shape can proclaim herself 
as heartless as the cold insensate marble ? 
Woman, yon must be a fiend — yon must 
be a fiend!*' she added, with an out- 
burst of uncontrollable vehemence. “And 
as for what I have threatened to do, you 
cannot prevent me — no, you oannot pre- 
vent me! My screams shall raise the 
whole neighbourhood T* 

With these words, uttered in wild 
frenzy, Henrietta sprang towards the 
nearest window : but she recoiled with 
a sudden horror on observing that it 
was well provided with iron bars. Her 
agoni^iing glance was flung towards 
the two other windows which belong- 
ed to the same room; and at each did 
she observe a similar grating. Just 
heaven ! where was she ? what prison 
was this ? Baaling half round, with 
frightful diujEineaB in her brain, the un- 
happy girl staggered to a seat, on which 
she sank down ; ami at the same moment 
the mocking laugh of that fiend-like 
woman rang in her ears. 

** Now, Miss Layden,** said this dread-^ 
ful creature, “ do you begin to under- 
stand that your threats are all as ridi- 
oulous as your own silly prudery ? There 
is not a window in the house which is 
not thus defendod with iron bars ; and 
therefore you will be spared the disagree- 
able alternative of scIf-dcstruction. As 
for your serpams, you are quite welcome 
to open one of those windows and shriek 
forth till you lose your voice altogether. 
I can aesuro you that none of the neigh- 
bours will thitik of coming to your 
assistance. They will only wonder 
what poor maniac has boon brought 
hitherd* 

** A maniac !’* echoed llenrietta, spring- 
ing up from her seat as if galvanijsed 
with the light of the horrid truth which 
now flashed to her mind ; “ a maniac, 
did you say ? What house then is this f' 
—•and her voice sank to a subdued and 
awe-inipired lowness of tone as she put 
the question* 

*‘I do not intend to’ ba too oommuni- 
catiye my pretty dear/* responded the 
woman ; ^ but it may be that Mr* 
B0llamy~lhat il the gentleman who 
brought you hither— keeps a private 
lunatic asylum where he from time to 
tjjM receives pitleute- — 

** Enough* enough f* interrupted 

Henrietta, hysierWly ; and again 

liaHug down upon the iwat, she 
km , hm with km ^ the 


Idf 

tears gushing forth between her 
fingers. 

“So you perceive,’* continued the 
woman, who appeared to take a devilish 
delight in making known to the young 
lady the utter hopelessness of her posi- 
tion, that you will not be gratified with 
the facility of leaping from a window ; 
nor will it be worth while to spoil your 
sweet voice by ineffecfiual screams. I 
would advise you to compose yourself 
—to make up your mind to the destiny 
which is inevitably yours ; and whenever 
you think fit, I will conduct you to the 
apartments which you are to occupy* 
You need not hurry yourself, unless you 
like : I am in no hurry myself. There- 
fore, whether you come now or two or 
three hours hence, not of the smallest 
consequence to me.*’ 

Henrietta pressed her fingers to her 
throbbing brows, and endeavoured to 
steady her thoughts- She saw the 
inutility of giving way to her anguish ; 
aud as the hope of escape was the 
only one which now remained to her, 
she thought that the sooner aha made 
herself acquainted with the quarters to 
be assigned to her, the better. She 
accordingly wiped her eyes — struggled 
with a powerful effort to subdue the 
violence of her grief — and intimated to 
the woman that she was ready to accom- 
pany her. 

“Just as you please,” was the cold 
ironical answer : and she who gave it 
forthwith conducted the young captive 
out of the room, 

They passed into the hall, and thenoa 
ascended that handsome flight of stairs 
already mentioned. They reached a land- 
ing adorned with statues, vasest and 
paintings, and whence three or four 
doors opened into the apartments on 
that storey. 

But there they halted not : another 
ascent was mounted— another landing 
reached. Here the woman paused for a 
moment, and glanced along the array of 
four doors which appeared on that storey, 
as if she hesitated to which apartment 
she should assign the youthful prisoner. 
Her decision was however promptly 
made ; and opening one of the doors, 
she conducted Henrietta into a suite of 
three rooms, beautifully furnished. 

These rooms opened one into an. 
other, and had no visible issue except 
the door on the landing by which they 
had just entered. The first apartment 
was evidently fitted up as the one 
wher#i^ jnei#^tmigh^ be taken ; the next 
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was to serve the purpose of drawing- 
room : and the third was a bed'chamber. 
They all three had a bed-ohamber. They 
all three had their windows at the back 
of the house : and these windows were 
barred. But the view therefrom was far 
more cheerful than that which the front 
of the house commanded : for these 
windows looked upon a beautiful garden 
in the rear of the building, stretching 
out to a considerable extent, and booodad 
by a shrubbery of evergreens, beyond 
which lay the green fields of the open 
country; and as all that neighbourhood 
is characterised by piotureaqua seanery, 
the view froro the windows was alto- 
gether exceedingly beautiful. But what 
view can possess any charms for the 
captive who gazes upon it between iron 
bars ? 

These are your apartments,” said 
the woman. “ In the cupboards and 
drawers of the bed.ohamber you will find 
plenty of changes of raiment, some of 
which will fit you as exquisitely as if 
made by a milliner to your shape. The 
toilet-table affords all appropriate require- 
ments. In each room there are bell- 
pulls; and your summons will always he 
promptly answered. Your table shall be 
served with all dainties: everything 
shall be done to render you cheerful and 
contented, unless you resolve to be dog- 
gedly obstinate and perversa. In the 
middle room you naay observe a number 
of bookSj, some of which must doubtless 
suit your taste. Whan it strikes your 
fancy to take exercise, there is the garden 
at your sarvice. Ail these pieces of in- 
formation I give you by Lord Bvertoti^a 
command* Thera is no attempt to dig 
guise frota you the fact that you are a 
prisoner, at least for the prasent : bull 
how long you imy remain so, depends 
entirely upon yourself. You comprehend 
me? and tharafora your destiny is thus 
in your own hands, that whereas you 
are now a captive in this house, you 
may become the free and happy mistress 
of it whenever you think fit. I uaecl 
say no more*** 

The woman had been permitted to 
make this long speech without the 
slightest interruption of Heurietia^s 
part, because the young damsel was 
under the mfllneDoe of too profound a 
terror~too paralyzing a oonsterna- 
tion. to be able to interject a sinile 
She sat down In a 
dull dumb stupor,— her ayes fixed vseant- 
lyj in the direolion of the window, be- 
yond tne iron bars of wbioh siistoh* 


ed the amiling country, the verdaw 
of the fields and troos all brilliant anJ 
glowing in tbo sunlight of tho delioiom 
summor evaniog. liufc Hanriotta baheM 
not now that ahanning panorama of 
natural loveliiiass, dottod iKiro and there 
with country manniona or pictaresqua 
cotta, go ; tiia wliolo powers of her vision 
wore turned inward, in ooiicuntratcd sur- 
vty of her own sad and WLdi-nigh hope' 
less position. 

Tlio woman, turlmpH iaiagining that 
tho young (Mptive had fnHen into a fit 
of sullennoss, funicd slowly away, and 
passed out of i,lu; suit 1 of rooms. As 
tho outer door elnsovl Henrietta atartod 
up and listetuMi. It was U catoh whs- 
tier tliat door waH looLoil or boltad 
upon her. Poor tiling ; aa if thogg 
had tnkon the trouhlu to pufc hars up 
at the windows would forge), to Htioure 
tilt) dooi oi tile iiatp) tel viiiitiii the younp 
lluttcring iiird wun oonHigneii! Yus ; tlia 
Bounds of the kov' tU!'iiin,g iirid tSiu holtj 
drawing, roiiohn i tlio .lanM.d’s tiHra ; anfi 
tlion, witli a Huddoii outhurat, of anguish 
alici wruMj) linf hands viohintly, hor 
bosom convulsitig with Mohs and hur lips 
pouring forth tlm hitt.injtit lamtutt 
tioriH. 

Oh! how dreary mid disnal were tho 
tlioughts whioh. ii.HV aih'.if.;.! in the brain 
of poor Ilunriott'i. Would not her mo- 
tliin- ind( nd have every npparuut ruwon to 
Buspant the worm', —hIuj who wiw ulrmdy 
BO promt to MUHpioion ! < Tueii'viu)! ruiloo* 
tioii! "(itid loHVtin only know how longs 
ljurioil was to .ilapni) tiro Himrietta would 
Hmt hor inothor itgun. tiinl hu onahiud to 
tell id! that had Of.eurrnd. And, alas I 
Btill inoro cxnrueniting ttdlmition !™was it 
duBtinud thfit hIuj nhouhi ultimately go 
forth puro and stair. Ini'ti from this man- 
Bion of infamy ? or would not hor ruin 
Iw aHsunidlv nonHuiimiatiai ? 

Unable to Biitiuro the torturing poig. 
nancy of thesn thoughts Henrietta 
omioavourntl to distrant hnr altontioa 
hy cxaminidR the aparttiiuiits to which 
she had homi ronaig nod. Him had an- 
other roasoii for ontoring on this sur- 
vey ; namely, to aacertaits whit 
ohanotie lharo might ho of a sarptiss 
on tho part of Lord Evorlbii during 
tho night that waa approaching. The 
roador Infl douhthas well oomprahand- 
eu that it waa a range of Ituoe rooms 
opening one into ftnolber, nod aotirer 
iy shat in from the real of tbe house 
by the door that opened from tlw 
landing. She looked lo eee If ibin 
were my aoeni of motirlBg tidi 
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insido ; sud 000 fotawd that th 0 re ware. 
Yea : there was one of those little 
sliding bolts at the bottom part of the 
lock ; and when this was secured, the 
door could not be opened from without 
save by violence, and therefore with a 
noise which could not fail to awaken 
her. 

But was there no other means of 
communication with this suite of 
apartments ^ Minute and careful 
was Henrietta's scrutinizing search 
throughout the three rooms ; but no 
other door save those batwean the 
Rpartmonts thomsalves, or of the cup- 
boards in the bed-ohambor, could she 
find. She examiriod the walla — like- 
wise the wood-work inside the cup- 
boards— looked under the bed and behind 
it — in short, loft not a single nook or 
corner uninvestigated. 

The result of this search was so far 
of an encouraging nature that she felt 
tolerably sure no attempt to surprise her 
in the night would bo made ; and indeed, 
when she reviewed all that the woman 
had said to her, she came to the con- 
clusion that it was Lord Evarton’s hope 
either to weary or persuade her into a 
compliance with his wishes. If such ware 
the oaso, it at least promlsad her some 
days* iaisuro to tieviso moans for escape ; 
and feeling that this was liar only chance^ 
she said to liorself, “ It is unless for ma 
to give way to grief, ’--indeed worse than 
useless : for the result must he the ex- 
haustion of my physical powers and the 
prostration of my mental ones. Let ma 
summon all my fortitude to my aid ; for 
heavou only helps those who help them- 
selves— ancf they who yield to clespon- 
doncy and doBpair, go half way towards 
meeting the crowning calamity.'* 

Strongthaned by those reflactions, 
Honriolta grow more calm* She survay- 
od tho prospect from the window, and 
than turned to examine the contents 
of the book-ah elves. Thera were 
novels and poems, and travels, and 
soma of the annuals, ^ — in short, a mis. 
oallaneous oollcofclon of works, some 
of whioh were sufficiently suited to her 
taste. She took down a volume, and 
endeavoured to read: but her thoughts 
were not yal properly oolleoted, nor 
her mind adequately tranqullliised, 
for such employment* She therefore 
kid aside the book, and gaaed forth again 
from the windows 

Shi heard Ihe village-obnroh of 
Hornsey proolaim lha hour of seven ; 
and lhan the outer door of her apart- 


ments was opened. A female servant 
made her appearance, bearing a tea tray. 
Henrietta was greatly relieved on obser- 
ving that it was not the same fearful- 
looking woman whom she had previously 
seen; but still there was nothing in the 
appearance of this servant to give her 
any hope of making her a friend. She 
was a thin, sharp-viaagad, oroas-iooking 
woman, of about thirty— with that decided 
compression of the lips which seamad 
to imply that sha thought it probable 
the young captive might appeal to her, 
but that Bhe had a negative answer leady 
to give. 

Henrietta did not therefore speak a 
word to this woman ; but when she had 
retired the young damsel gladly partook 
of the refreshing beverage she had 
brought up. In half au-hour the servant 
returned to take away the things ; and 
she then said, “Ife was his lordship's 
intention to pay his respects to you this 
evening, but sudden business has com- 
pelled him to go into town, and there- 
fore you wjli not see him till to- 
morrow.’* 

“ Does his lordship habitually live 
here ?’* asked Henrietta. 

No — of course not. I suppose you 
are aware that he has got a beautiful 
house in Belgrava Square.*' 

** I know nothing of his lordship’s 
circumstances,” said Henrietta. ” Pray 
who is the person who brought me up 
to these rooms 

** Oh I the housekeeper, you mean/* 
rejoined tho servant, with a peculiar 
expression of oountanaoce as she spoke. 
“‘You may call bar Mrs. Martin when 
you want to address her by name ; and, 
for my part, I answer to the name of 
Susan. Your*a, I baliave, is Miss Leyden V* 
Yea,” replied Henrietta ; then after 
a pause sha asked, though soma what 
hesitatingly. ” Are there many peopP 
in this house? I mean any others be 
sides myself — in the same positioi 

Susan looked very hard at Henrietta 
for a few momenfca, as if fco fathom her 
reason for asking this question; and 
then she abruptly replied, “ No— none,” 
There was another brief pause ; and 
then she asked, ” At what time do you 
like to have supper? and have you any 
particular orders to give about it?” 

“ I shall require nothing more this 
evening,” responded Henrietta. 

The woman took up the tea tray and 
Issued from the room, looking and 
boltbg ihe door behindi her. 
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Two mom hours passefl, tediously and 
anxiously enough ; for Henrietta could 
not help keeping her thoughts constantly 
riveted upon her mother and brother, 
who must be so cruelly afflicted at her 
absence. And then her benefactor, too, 
—that old gentleman with whose name 
she herself was unacquainted, — what 
would he think of her disappearance ? 
Would he still carry out his benevolent 
plans in respect to providing a new 
lodging for her invalid mother and little 
Charlie? or would he look with so much 
suspicion on her mysterious disappear- 
ance as to adandon in disgust any far- 
ther development of his charity in that 
quarter ? 

We need not however dwell any 
longer upon poor Henrietta's reflections : 
the reader can be at no loss to imagiao 
what she felt or endured in the first 
hours of her captivity. 

At nine o’clock, when the dusk sat 
in, Susan made her appearance with 
candles, and also with a tray covered 
with sandwiches, cakes, fruits, and wine, 
—■intimating “ that Mrs. Martin had 
ordered her to bring up these refresh, 
mants in case Miss Leyden might choose 
to partake of them.” She than asked if 
he required anything more ; and on 
eceiving a reply in the negative, wished 
lenrietta good night and departed. 

The young damsel now secured the 
ioor by means of the sliding bolt above 
referred to ; and as an additional prev 
caution she placed a chair slantwise 
against the look. When the clock of 
Hornsey church struck ten, she resolved 
to retire for th© night ; she was 
thoroughly exhausted in mind and body, 
and was moreover anxious to seek refuge 
from her unpleasant reflections in the 
oblivion of slumber. The door of 
oommunioation between the dining room 
and drawing-room was furnished with a 
key-^-and she therefore locked it In 
the same manner did she aacure the 
door between the drawing-room and 
‘•^0 bad-chambar ; and thus she fait 
that her rest could not possi- 
disturbed by any stealthy inlrusion. 

laid aside her appear! and said 
yera, Henrietta sought her oouch, 
’"-^'Withstanding the bitlernass 
mghts, sleep soon fall upon 
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MtSTEKIOUS orrr'EK.KNCBS, 

How long she bad slept she knew not • 
but she awoke suddenly and with a feeling 
of terror, as if pursued by the iniluanoe of 
some unpleasant dream— or else startled 
by somo noise in the room — she could not 
tall wliich. Slio had exiingaished the 
candle ore retiring to rest : but the night 
being clear and beautiful, arid fcho windows 
draped only wdth muslin curtains, all 
olqects were perfoetly visildo in the room. 
Her eyes wore east around with that 
feoliug of terror in the inidst of whiob 
she had awakened : but she boheid nothing 
to justify her alarms. Biill that terror 
was upon hm — positive and real in ifcg 
painful sensation — but vague and undefin- 
ed as to its cause. The perapi ration was 
standing out in largo drops upon her 
forehead ; ami sho felt the oold tremor of 
consternation all over lujr. Then she 

strove to recollect wliat h!jo bad been 
dreaming of : but r!h 5 could not remember 
that she had been dnmming at alb 
She lay perfectly sti!!, unable to move 
a limb, and witli all the somsatlona of 
having^ cxporuntcod mmo alarm, either 
in a vision or isy the utiknown eircuaa** 
stance that had tlms Htartliiigly awi* 
kenod her, 

Porimps ^ five min ulus miight have 
elapsed while elm was in t)u« state of 
consternation ; and then shu heard a 
strange rustling of elotlmg in the room. 
Yes-she distinctly heard It; iind the 
flesh crept upon her bones-— her hair 
stood up by the rootS"--l!io peripitation 
broke out again, cob! ami clammy 
upon her. But now all wan lileni ouoa 
more. Wluit couhl it be! Suspense 
grew intolerable., ^-and yet she dared 
not spring from the bed to search If 
any one were in the room. For another 
minute a solemn silence liited ; and 
than slio again heard Iho ruslling of 
garments, md distinctly beheld oui of 
the half-drawn curtaini at llm fool of 
the bad slowly pullod haci;* Her ayaa 
wars riveted in awful terror upon ihi 
spot; and then she poniaived » humiu 
shape appear in the opeming belwaau 
the^ curtiing, S!ie endoivoured to 
shriek her tongue olive to Ihs 

roof of her mouth; «be could not avert 
her mm mm if «ho baci wtoed to lo 
io. The shipi] wm that of i man 
eovafopfidl in » droising gowo gtlberiri 
by • cord «| the ; b«l for ib« £W 
iw mommU Hoadolik ooald not % 
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his face clearly in consequenoe of lihe 
shade of fehe onrfeains. Slowly however he 
benli forward ; and then his countenance 
was revealed — but? Oh I a countenance so 
ghastly pale, so sad and mournful in its 
look, that the young damsel felt convinced 
it was some apparition from the other 
world that was thus gaisiog upon her. She 
gave one gasping moan of ineffable horror — 
and her senses abandoned her. 

When she awoke again, the sun was 
shining — the room was filled with light 
— the birds were singing in the trees of 
the garden — and everything seemed cheer- 
ful and gay* The horrible and mysterious 
incident of the night arose in her memory ; 
and shuddaringly she flung her looks 
around with the dread of again beholding 
that unearthly figure. But she saw nothing 
to terrify her. She sat up in bad — gazed 
more saarchiogly aboub— and gathering 
courage, descondad from the couch. 
Still she saw nothing to revive her 
terrors* Sha glanced towards the door 
— it was shut ; and a closer examina- 
tion showed her that it was lockjd as 
aha had left it. Now she began to sus- 
pect that what she had beheld was 
marly in a dream ; and yet she was 
slow and hesitating in her progress to 
such a conclusion, inasmuch as every 
detail of the occurrence was so vividly 
impressed upon her mind. She re- 
membered having been awakened — 
remembered also the terror she had 
then experienced, as if from the ia- 
stinotiva knowledge that there was 
somethiog dreadful in the room even 
before it had looked in upon her be- 
tween the curtains. She remembered 
likewise its shape, and that sad pale 
face which had bent forward towards 
her* 

But was it not possible that though 
she might have awakened in terror 
under the iniluenoa of some unplea- 
sant dream, she had gone to sleep 
again and had then in another dream, 
or in oootinuation of the former one, 
Sean the figure which was so impressed 
upon her memory ? This was indeed 
the only rational solution of the mys- 
tery ; for however deeply her super- 
stitious terrors might have been 
aroused in the solemn silence and 
semi- obscurity of the night, Henrietta 
was by no means inclined to put faith 
in apparitions now that the sun was 
shining, Ih® birds were singing, and 
nature seemed so gay and cheerful 
without* Sha never had believed in 
ipirifci--ihi could not now ; bnt if it 


dSl 

were not a spirit, it could scacraly have 
been a living figure, because there was 
not the slightest indioation of how it 
could have obtained ingress to the room, 
or have effected its egress. The door 
was locked, and there seemed no other 
door save those of the cupboards in the 
chamber. 

Henrietta passed into the drawing- 
room, and found the door at the far- 
ther extremity likewise locked as she 
had left it. She proceeded on into the 
dining-room, and found the outer door 
also as aha had left it. The sliding-bolt 
was fast, and the chair was slantwise 
against the lock. 

“Than assuredly it was a dream T’ 
said Henrietta to herself. “ But how 
singular a dream — impressed with all the 
vividness of reality I No wonder is it if 
weak-minded persons, after such a dream 
as this, should entertain the ineradicable 
conviction they have seen spirits from 
the other world I*’ 

But even while thus coming to the 
conclusion that it was naught save a 
dream, Henrietta Leyden experienced a 
lingering doubt— a latent uncertainty, in 
the depth of her soul. There was more- 
over a depression of spirits, altogether 
apart from the inflnenca of the thoughts 
excited by her captive position. Her 
nerves had been shaken, and on return- 
ing to her bed-chamber to perform her 
toilet, she found herself every now and 
then looking anxioudy around with the 
apprehension of seeing that shape, with 
its pale and melancholy countenance, 
standing behind her. She examined 
the bed-curtains ; and though it cer- 
tainly struck her that one at the foot 
of the couch had been drawn back 
somewhat more than it was when sha 
retired to rest, yet she could not be 
positive on this point. 

Having dressed herself, she remov- 
ed the chair from the outer door oi 
her suite of apartments; and soon 
afterwards Susan made her appear- 
ance with the breakfast-tray, The 
table was speedily spread with a most 
tempting repast, if the poor girl had 
experienced any appetite for the 
viands thus served up: but a cup of 
tea and a piece of bread-and-butter 
ware the sustenanoa she could take. 
She longed to communicate to Susan 
the incident of the past night : she 
not only felt that it would be a relief 
to unbosom herself in that respect, 
but she likewise experienced a secret 
inxieiiy to ascertain whether the 
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woman could help her in accounfcmg for 
the occur reoca in a natural way, other- 
wisa than by attributing it to a dream- 
in short, if it wore posaiblo that any one 
could have intnidad into her chamber. 
But when she looked at the forbidding 
countenance of the servairit, and remark- 
ed the decisive compression of her lips, 
her entire air repelling any advances to- 
wards friendly or familiar intercourse — 
the poor girl was constrained to^ hold 
her peace and ponder the matter in her 

own mind, i 

After breakfast Mrs. Martin ascend od 

to Henrietta’s rooms. The young dam- 
sel recoiled with an ill-concealed aver- 
sion from the presence of tins woman, 
whom, although she know nothing of 
her, she could not help associating with 
everything vile and depraved. Indeed, 
such was the impression thht Mrs. 
Martin’s looks were but too well cal- 
culated to leave upon the mind; and 
Henrietta would much rather have 
remained in the oompanioosbip of her 
own thoughts than have the society of 
this woman forced upon her. 

** I am coma to ascertain whethor 
you have found everything comfort- 
able, and also, to inquire into your 
present frame of mind and as Mrs. 
Martin thus spoke, aha fixed her search- 
ing eyes earnestly upon the young 
captive. 

“ You may surround me with all the 
riches of the universe.” was the reply ; 
” but they would give mo no comfort 
in my present position. As for the 
Bteta of my mind, it is not to bo com- 
prehended by one who has admitted 
herself to be inaccessible to sympathy as 
a marble statue*’’ 

At all events, your spirit is not 
broken, Miss,’’ said the woman, with that 
same biting irony which she had displaced 
on the preceding evening# 

Henrietta gave no answer : she did 
not choose to be drawn into a war of 
words nor an altercation with Mrs* 
Martin. 

** I am sorry to see that you ate alile 
obstinate and perverEO,” resumed^ th*8 
woman, but such a humour will in no 
rCapeot tend to your tranquillity* Tiord 
Bverton will be here fay midday : he will 
see you then—and I should advise you 
to treat him kindly.” 

“Infamous woman T* ejaculated Hen- 
rietta. her cheeks becoming crimson 
and her eyes flashing fiie;-lhoie 
eyes that were wont to beam with so 

0|ld md jereae % light* ** It it Im- 


possible not to comprehend the detestable 
meaning which is clothcrd in your words. 
If you yourself aro ufetorly callous to all 
ideas of virtue, at least do not think so ill 
of your sox as to imagine tliat all are 
equally infamoiia.” 

Tlioso aro liarsh words. young 
woman,” said Mrs. Martin, as slio hither 
nother lip, and her ovi'S for a momenfi 
glared fiarcely upcm tiio yoinig (laptive; 
tlion suddenly oonqumuiut Unr excitement, 
aha said, ” Am I to unhurstaiHl then 
that you do not chooeo to i^e on friendly 
torins with me ? ” 

Henrietta fluiig, a of ^disgust 

at tlio woman, and then aaiil, If you 
purpose to remain 1 1 tiro, he so kind as 
to decido in wldcli of tee throe rooms 
you choose to sit.” 

So that you tn.iy another?*’ 

was Mrs* Marfdnhi hittmiy uttered re* 
Bponse. *' ilul no—it is mh tny purpose 
to force my Bociotv upon you. Per. 
haps tlie time will iuim 3 when you 
yourself will Hti:sk it. For mark m% 
Ilonriotta Ley dun I a priHorter are you 
hare to remain ho Irmg, m vou refuse 
the ovorturcs of hami lOvurton ; and 
when 11)0 days Isang wcariRoniuly long 
upon your haruls, you will welcerno my 
presenco with giadnass.'’ 

’’Never!” was llenrietta’s aenpimtio 
response. 

The woman threw upon her a mock- 
ing glanoe, ant! tiuin took her depiir* 
tura, looking and bolting the doo! 
behind her 

In tiervouH suspmur) did Ilenriotta 
await the thrcaimwd visit from Lord 
Kvarton ; and wheri Hhn h-'anl lb 

aloclc of Marfieey cluirch proclaim II10 
hour of nooni her excife.imnnt rose to a 
pitclt that was almost in tolerable. She 
could not settle bur wind to the adop^ 
lion of any pfiriicular counio* Al one 
iimlant Bbe resotved to rjverwhelm bira 
with reproae!iu 8 -^'*at another to throw 
herself at his feet ami lieseaeh him to 
rcitorc her to I i burly. Then shs 
thought that nhe wautd do well to 
array faersitlf in the garb of bipoorlsy, 
and !)y bolding out hopen of iivaiatoil 
surrender throw Itiin of hi» guard aad 
obtain rehixalioni of tier imprisou* 
ment which iiiighl furnbb an oppctlu* 
nity of mo%pQ. Hut apinil Ibis pm* 
jcol the purity of bar ioul rcvoIleiJ 
ihe could not bring herself la plif 
such a gam« of dupllelly*— 
over, 0u mmn& ihoughlt, »he doubtod 
iil»th#ir t| would wl|h ou^ li < 
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wary ao^ experienced in all degrees of 
cunning as Lord Everton. 

Thus, when that nobleman made his 
appearance shortly after midday, Hen- 
rietta was in that nervous agitated state 
which left her altogether undecided in 
what manner to receive the author of 
her present sufferings. His lordship 
has already been described to the reader 
as an old man of about sixty-five, made 
up with all succedaneous contrivances 
and with all the artifices of the toilet, 
so as to wear a youthful appearance. 
Not only was he one of the richest but 
also one of the most depraved and pro- 
fligate members of the aristocracy ; and 
a long career of crime, practised with 
impunity, had rendered him bold and 
daring in adopting the means to gratify 
his passions. For this sole purpose 

indeed did he seem to exist , regarding 

wealth only as the instrument whereby 
the aim was to be accomplished, and 
not as a something whereby he might 
hanelit his fellow creatures. Wo will 
nob pause now to state the ciroum- 
stancee under which he had become pos- 
sessed of the title that he desecrated 
and the riches tLat he prostituted. 
Suffice it to say that there were some 
strange tales told concering him at the 
time he became Lord Everton : but 
having once succeeded in grasping rank 
and fortune, he, with characteristic 
shamlessnesa, defied the world and 
laughed at what it said of him. We 
mav however observe here that he was 
a widower and childless, and that there 
was no heir bo his title or estates. For 
this he oared nothing ; he had no ambi- 
tion to perpetuate his name, being 
utterly indifferent as to what might 
happen in the world when once death 
should have called him away from it. 
He lived, thought, and acted solely for 
himself : he was selfishness personi- 
fied I 

Such was the destestable character 
Who now entered the drawing-room 
of Henrietta’s apartments, with a 
smirking self-sufficient look, a jaunty 
air, and a debonnair gait. Henrietta 
had fre<iuently seen him at the Op^ra, 
where she had been persecuted by his 
overtures ; and then she had thought 
him exceedingly ugly: b^:it now she 
regarded him as a hideous monster- 
something to: be loathed as well as 
execrated— -something to be shrunk 
f»om as well as viewed with mingled 
indignation and terror.^ For the far- 
ther insight which she had obtained 
1-20 


into the iniquity of his chamcter since 
the first moment she set foot in Beech- 
Tree Lodge, had even the effect of en- 
hancing his physioial ugliness in her 
estimation. 

“ My dear Henrietta,” he began, with 
a tone and manner half of cajolery and 
half of assurance, ** I am given to under- 
stand that you are not very well dis. 
posed towards me ’* 

“My lord/* interrupted the damsel, 

‘ you have snatched me away from a 
mother whose invalid state demands 
all my care, and from a little brother 
who will be desolated without me. How 
can I possibjy think of such an out- 
rage without execrating the author of 
it — and perhaps in time burning to 
avenge it ?” 

“The word revenge, my dear girl/’ 
replied Everfcon, totally unabashed by 
the maiden’s answer, “should not be 
breathed lips that were formed only 
bo talk of love. However, if such be 
your mood, I must leave you in it for 
the present. At the same time I may 
as well give you something to reflect 
upon, and relative to which I should 
like an early decision. Be mine, Hen- 
rietta, and your mother and brother 
shall be nobly provided for : while to 
yourself £ will guarantee an annuity of 
five hundred a year for the remainder 
of your life.” 

“ Have then my decision at once, Lord 
Everton I’' exclaimed the girl proudly 
and indignantly. “ My mother would 
sooner starve— I would sooner starve- — 
and we would both sooner see a son and 
a brother starve, than obtain wealth on 
such terms. I know that I am power- 
less here, and that I am a prisoner : 1 
know even that you yourself are wicked 
enough to attempt any outrage, and that 
you are surrounded by those who wlU 
only too faithfully give you their succour. 
But depend upon it, my lord, the day of 
retribution will come. It may be that 
long impunity has made you bold and 
daring, and that the unfulfilled threats of 
former victims prompt you to laugh at 
mine. But yet it were a blasphemy 
against heaven to bglieve that good 
fortune will always attend upon crime, 
and a libel upon my sex to suppose that 
there never shall be one with spirit 
enough to avenge her wrongs. Now* my 
lord, I have nothing more to say.*’ 

Having thus spoken, with mingled 
excitement and firmness, Henrietta 
quitted the room and passed into the 
bed-chamber, w the door of which she 
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looked, Eot two Houfs did ehe remaio 
there without coming forfch. not knowing 
whether her persecutor had quitted the 
adjoining apartment or not. At length 
some one knocked at the door ; and on 
inquiring who it was, Henrietta recogniz- 
ed Susan’s voice in reply, 

“ Your dinner is served up, Miss/’ said 
the servant- woman. 

The young captive was about to iisk 
whether Lord Everton was still there ; 
but instantaneously reflecting that if it 
suited Susan’s purpose to answer her 
falsely, she would do so, she said nothing 
but issued forth from the bedehi'^inbor. 
Lord Everton was no loiiger in the 
drawing-room^ and as Henrietta entered 
the dining-room, she becaina assured 
that she was free from his poraeoutiens 
— at least for the present. But how 
long would this tranquillity last ? She 
had given him her decision in r« ply to 
his proposals ; and it was not likely he 
would ask her to reconsider them. No : 
there was every reason, on the contrary 
to apprehend that his conduct wouM 
next be in accordance with his unseni- 
pulous character, and that ho would 
either use some diabolic artifi{3e or alee 
force to accomplish his designs 

Such were Henrietta’s reflectiorm ; 
and fearful lest some soporific might 
be introduced into the food served u|) 
on the dinner. table, aha made her re, 
pa&t off dry bread and pure water. 
The board was spread with all im, 
aginable dainties, sufficient in quantity 
for a party of a dozen, and of quality 
to tempt the appetite of the most in- 
different : but none of ail those did 
the damsel touch. Susan said a few 
words to induce her to partake of the 
delicacies: but Henrietta gave no 
reply— and her meal being speedily 
ended, she retired into the next room. 

For the remainder of the day she 
saw nothing more of either Lord 
Everton or Mrs. Martin : and so far 
from being encouraged by this cir* 
cumstanoe, she regarded it as a sure 
omen that her worst anticipations 
would be confirmed. It was evident— 
,at least to her comprehe!ision-*.thafc 
no more persuasion or cajolery of 
Words would be had recourse to— no 
more tempting offers made— but that 
stsratagem or violence would be the 
means next employed. 

Her tea was served up in the eve* 
ningi: then at nine o^cloek a tray of 
refreshments the same as on the pm- 
ceding night, wm brought ioj nnd 


Susan, having inquired whether 
Leyden wished for anything more, toot 
her departure on receiving a reply in 
the negative. Henrietta, with a sad 
tightening at the heart, now began to 
make preparatioris for her defence eri 
she sought her bed -chain her. She bolted 
the outer door — she placed a chair 
slantwise against it— and then she 
piiehcd the ta!>le, whitsh was heavy, up 
against the chair as an ad^iitional pe. 
caution. With the <aindlc in her hand 
she looked carefully about to assure 
herscdf tliat no oru^ was concealed in the 
room; and who secnrod ail the doors as 
she had <lono on tlie previous night 
Now therefore, hciiokl her once again 
looked up in Hie i)ed-chumher, where 
aha likewise instiinted the moat rigor- 
ous Btaircn. But no one was secreted 
anywhere. ; and she hdt asaured that 
then3> was no rut'ans of reaching her 
oliamber except by previously passing 
throiigii the two oilier rooms. Those 
were bo w<‘U srcured that an entry 
could only l>e (dTected by viohuH^o; and 
if this took piai’c, the noise would be 
certain to n rouse h» t. 

llie clock of idmreh was 

sirdiing tvn cb tht^ poor girl sat down 
in her bed oIuuuIht t-.j r«‘ti o'.i upon her 
position. The tears tickic<i like iiiamonds 
down h(u* cheeke as she tliought of what 
must be her nmt hcf ’h anguish and little 
Charley’s grief at lu*r uhHcnce and her 
aibnea. \hdnly dal site endeavour to 
tran<|uiUize! herself'— >he could not: her 
mental agony hecamo maddening 

—aim felt na if frenzy w'ore fastening 
upon her brain. But at Imigilt the tears 
flowetl more quickly --t.lmy gushed forth 
in a torrent •-the {jenl-up sobs which sur- 
charged her hoHim, fiuind an issue*- 
and ^whan the oulpoiiiifig of her 
anguish was over, nha felt ecinHidembly 
l•aIieveci. 

Now aha thought of retiring to restj 
but gradually into her fniiid stab the 
raeolbctiaa of the incident which had 
io terrified her during the past night 
~and a 8«|ierstitjoiis awe which she 
could not shake off, ciinio ow her, 
To tell the truth, she wtii iifr&id to 
Bmk her couch. Btill more thm half 
hdlieving that what had so iwol' 
alarmed her wm oottnng more than t 
dream^^ ym ibe did not altogether 
lieve it was so: md her miad, at^ 
tenuated by grief, wm at! the mm 
iueoeptlbte of the iniaoriot of terWi 
Forsoui of the itrongeit mtum 
laiowii a pirftlom li&» tkh te 
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on the one hand their good sense tells 
them that their fears might he ac« 
counted for by natural means, while 
on the other hand those fears them» 
selves will not be thus reasoned away. 
Such was Henrietta’s condition— and 
she dared not oommenoe disappareh 
ling herself. 

There was a large easy chair in the 
room ; and ehe thought that at all events 
she would not immediately go to bed, 
but would recline herself in this. She 
placed it in such a manner with its 
back towards the window that she 
could command, as she sat in it. a view 
of the door, tho bed, and the cup- 
boards. Poor girl | with her substan- 
tial terrors lest her persecutor should 
obtain admittance into her chamber, 
were blended her superstitious fears 
lest that shape with its pale, sorrowful 
face should again appear before her ! 

She reclined in the large arm-chair,— 
the candle, which stood upon the chest of 
drawers, showing forth every object in 
the room. We need not any farther 
attempt to analyze tlie reflections which 
engaged her mind ; suffice it to say that 
she sat thinking — dismally, drearily 
thinking — until the clock of the village- 
church struck eleven and soon afterwards 
she fell into a doze. She slept for about 
an hour, when she slowly wakened up as 
the clock was proclaiming the hour of 
midnight. But it was not an immediate 
and sudden awaking as on the previous 
night : it was tlie gradual arousing from 
tl» lethargy of shim her. with heaviness 
upon tho eyes and a cloudy confusion of 
the brain. 

For a moment she scarcely recollected 
where she was : Inii as consciousness be- 
came more distinct, aho opened her ©yes 
wider. The candle was still alight, but 
burning dimly— for the flam© seemed to 
be struggling* around an immense length 
of wick. ’ It was a sort of mystic gloom 
rather than a clear light which filled the 
chamber; for the night without was 
starless and cloudecl. Gradually a cold 
tremor came upon Henrietta as she 
thought she beheld something standing in 
the deep shade of the curtains, at the foot 
of the bed* Wildly she strained her eyes 
at the same instant that Bomething 
moved; it came forward— and now, to 
her indescribabie horror, she recognized 
that same shape she had seen on the 
previous night ! 

Again did she endeavour to cry out 
—and again was the power of utter- 
ance choked, lEvery iipk rigid 


—the blood appeared to freeze in her 
veins— every function of life stood still. 
And yet her mind had a horrible clear- 
ness ; and her eyes too faithfully fulfilled 
the power of vision. She beheld that 
shape approach : — it was a tall gaunt 
figure, thin and lank, wrapped around 
with a dark garment resembling a dress- 
ing-gown, and confined at the waist by a 
string or cord. But the countenance — 
Oh I the countenance which gazed upon 
her — surely it did indeed belong unto the 
dead 1 No tint of vital colouring had it 
— but colourless and corpse-like was it* 
The eyes were fixed upon her with a 
glassy tar© ; and the expression of the 
face was that of solemn sadness — a deep 
and mournful gravity — yet fixed and 
rigid as the look of the dead ever is. 

This shape advanced to within a 
few feet of where Henrietta, half- 
leaning forward in awful horror, sat 
gazing upon it. Slowly it raised its 
hand— its lips appeared to move — and 
then so overpowering was the con- 
sternation which lay like a weight of 
lead upon the unhappy girl, thali she 
fell back insensible. 

When she awoke again the candle was 
still burning ; and no one was there* 
The shape, whatever it were, had dis- 
appeared ; Henrietta was alone. For 
some minutes she sat utterly unable to 
move, and pondering awfully and solemn- 
ly upon what had taken place* Then, 
obedient to an impulse which suddenly 
prompted her, she fell upon her knees and 
breathed a prayer invoking heaven’s pro- 
tection. 

Strengthened by her devotions, she 
rose ; and trimming the candle, made 
it give forth a clear light- She no 
longer felt any excitement in her 
mind, but a deep and solemn aw© sit- 
ting upon her soul : nor was she even 
frightened now. She knew that she 
had done no harm — her oonsoienoe 
was pure— -and if the grave really gave 
up its dead, surely it could nob be to 
do her an injury ? Taking up the 
candle, she carefully examined the 
room: but ©verything was precisely in 
the same order as ere she had fallen 
asleep. She sat down again, and re- 
flected in a deliberate manner-witb- 
out nervousness, without exoitement. 
That this recurrence of the my steriom 
visitation was no dream, she felt con- 
vinced: she knew that whab she hac 
seen was with her eyes wide open ii 
full wakefulness, and not with he: 
mental visipn and in the depth of slum 
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■' ber, ' Tlie only queition th^t remained 
•ibaefore was to decide whether it was an 
apparition from another world, or a 
mortal denizen of this ? Henrietlia dared 
not think the former— yet scarcely knew 
how to believe the latter. For, admitting 
the last named hypothesis, how could the 
individual possibly have obtained ingress 
to her chamber? wherefore had he affec t- 
ed the solemn gravity of a ghost ? why 
had he come to frighten her instead of 
speaking to her ? Could it be a trick on 
the part of Lord Everton and his 
myrmidons in order to enfeeble her mind, 
shatter her energies, and reduce her to a. 
state in which she might the more easily 
become the vile nobleman’s victim ? No: 
not for a single instant could it be held 
probable that this was the solution of the 
mystery : for completely in Lord Ever- 
ton's power as she was, such trickery was 
altogether uoneoeasary. In short, she 
knew not what to think or which con- 
jecture to adopt m the moat rational. 

As she sat in the arm-chair giving 
way to her reflections, sleep gradually 
stole upon her; and at length she fell 
into a profound slumber. 

When she opened her eyes again it 
was ^ broad daylight, and the sun was 
sftining. She began to revolve in her 
mind the transaction of the past night ; 
and though she still remained con- 
vinced that it was not a dream, she was 
still as far off as ever from disoovering 
any solution for the mystery, She 
was ill though not having taken her 
proper night’s rest— her spirits were 
deeply despondent—and she felt tlm% 
two or there more days and nights 
passed in the same manner would 
throw her altogether upon a sick bed* 
Somewhat refreshed however l>y her 
ablutions, Henrietta issued forth from 
her chamber, and foiind the drawing 
and dinning.rooms just as she had left 
them oversight* She removed the 
chair and table from the outer door; 
and soon afterwards Susan made her 
appearance with the breakfast things* 
The tea was most Wellcome to Hen- 
rietta: but she had no appetite for sub. 
stantiai food. Having partaken of 
the beverage she opened one of the 
windows and wooed the hmezB to her 
^robbing brows and heated cheeks. 
Then she longed to descend into the 
garden and walked amidst the parterries 
of flowers, or in the shrubbery at the 
end. She was about to express her 
wish to the servant— for she really felt 
M a the monotony of those romns 


would drive her mad—bip; she checked 
herself with the refleollon that by doine 
so she would be giving some evidence of 
a gradual reconcilement tO' her captive 
state. But then she thought again 
that if she could obtain a view of the 
back part of the premisea it might 
posBibly aiiggeat a meatin of eacape. She 
aocordingly said, I feel ho unwell 
througfi having paaaed two had nights 
that exorcise and froBli air become abso-’ 
iiitoiy no<‘oBaary ; and tlio person whom 
you call Mrs. Martin told me I. might walk 
in tlu^ garden if 1 chose/* 

^‘Yaa with Mrs. Martin herself to 
accompany you/’ returned Susan. 

‘ lie it HO tlu3n/* aiiBwanai Miss Leyden 
after a momout’s hesitation : fov 
decided that it would he IxMer to view 
the premises t'ven ttumgli it wore requisite 
for tiie purpose t(> tuidure the preienceof 
the most odious and iietestable woman 
she hat! ever meet in her life. 

'’ThcTi follow me/* said tlie seryan* 
and fienriidda, hastily initting on her 
bonnet, proceeded down stairs in oom^ 
pany with Hunan, 

Tlie latter summoned Mr. Martin 
from one of the r'^oius opening out of 
the hall ; an<} tiiis wumaii conducted 
Henrietta along a passage terminating 
in a green-houae filh-d with beautiful 
plants, and whence a flight of steps 
lad down to tdIjo garden, 

** You appear palo ami ill, Miss 
Leyden/’ mid Mrs. Martin, fixing her 
sinisterduoking eyes earnestiy upoa 
her. 

** I have no mmim to aceiii cheerful 
or well/* was tlie tmpome. 'MudeedI 
have psHStal to very bad niglils- — 

Hut you were not diafciirlwd by any 
noise deinanded the woman quick 
ly. Yoii heard noddng strange*, 
unustiiil— — 

Henrietta, struck hy the {H’^euliarity 
of Mrs. Mart iff « tone, turned her eyes 
upon her^ ■ arid noti'ood the ■iiari»«liiesi 
of her gaze, it imtMn^ummly oeour* 
red to her that there wiis iomething in 
this ; and the aocordingly said, **I eer* 
tainly wmi diiturlwi in the oighjH-iocA 
night/’ ilia added emphatically. 

Indeed— you wtre dktmbbdf Bui 
bow I exoliiimed the wonaao In a kbd 
of alarm, 

thare be anything In the houi® 
that could diitarti me, you §m doubi 
Imn aware of its exiitanoi/* antirwed 
Henriefeia^ determluid to im wlat 
eourte the oooveimtio© would Wto I 
Wt to Iwit oompiuiittEi *0 ii 
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Martiji looked in a strangely 
snspiaious manner at Henrietta* but 
made no immediate remark. They walk- 
ed on in silence until they reached the 
extremity of tha garden; and then* as 
they turned to retrace their steps, Mrs. 
Martin said* ** It is quit© probable that 
you may have heard some unpleasant 
noise in the house — and yet it is 
strange that I did not over hear it/’ 

These last words she uttered rather 
in a musing tone to herself, yet audible 
enough for Henrietta to hear. The 
young [damsel said nothing : she was 
determined not to give explanations, 
but to elicit them if possible — because 
it naturally struck her that If her ghost- 
like visitant were really a human being 
and an inmate of the house, the same 
means which afforded him admittance 
to her room might furnish her with an 
avenue of escape. She now, while re- 
tracing her way by Mrs. Martin’s side 
along the gravel-path, carefully scrutin25i- 
ed the rear of the building. The garden 
had high walls on either side, and was 
bounded by the shrubbery at the bottom. 
The New River flowed past the outer 
edge of the shrubbery, and thus hem- 
med the enclosure in at that extremity, 
The walls stretched down to the river’s 
brink ; and the ends of the masonry 
were garnished with long rows of iron 
spikes, so as to prevent any one from 
passing round them. The back of the 
mansion showed merely a number of 
windows, all furnished with iron bars ; 
and the result of Henrietta’s survey 
was the sad conviction that even if she 
could escape from her room iuto the 
garden, she would be as much a 
prisoner as ever. 

“You have not explained to me,” 
resumed Mrs. Martin after a long 
pause, “the nature of the sounds 
which alarmed you during the night ?” 

** You admit then the existence of 
the probability of such alarm?*' said 
Henrietta; -‘or in other words, you 
are aware that there may have been 
strange noises heard ?“ 

“ Sine© you say so, I am bound to be. 
lieve you,” rejoined the woman, who 
evidently was as ihuoh disinclined to 
he communicative on the point as Hen- 
rietta herseli She waited for a reply 

but as the maiden gave none, she 

went on to say, “ If you hear anything 
more to-night you can tell me to- 
morrow. But let u8 now change the 
conversation. Are ' you not * beobming 
weary of this obstinacy- on your part ? 


Depend upon it you will goon grow 
tired of it— if you are not already 

** Instead of changing the con versa- 
tton,” interrupted Henrietta, “ let us 
drop it altogetW. I have now walked 
enough, and will return into the 
house.” 

“ Just as you please,” responded Mrs. 
Martin coldly: and she led the way 
back into the dwelling through the 
green.house. 

When once more alone in her own 
suite of apartments, Henrietta sat down 
and reflected on the few words which 
had been exchanged between herself and 
Mr. Martin. That in connexion with 
Beech- Tree Lodge there was some 
mystery into which Henrietta had as 
yet received small if any insight, she felt 
convinced : for when she had spoken of 
being disturbed in the night, Mrs. Martin 
had suggested noises as the had evL 
dently been uneasy that cause and 
should have been heard. What noises 
could they be ? for Henrietta had really 
heard none: and whence Mrs. Martin’s 
uneasiness? The young girl could not 
help associating what she had seen with 
what Mrs. Martin supposed her to have 
heard ; and therein perhaps lay the mys- 
tery. But was the house really haunted 
after all ? No : Henrietta felt convinced 
that there was some mystery connected 
with natural and not with preternatural 
things. In short, was tha being whom 
she bad seen a prisoner within those 
walls ? and was it sonae noise made by 
himself that Mrs- Martin fancied she 
might have heard? But still recurred the 
one paramount and bewildering question 
— namely, how on earth/ he had obtained 
admittance to her chamber ? 

Throughout that day she saw nothing 
of Lord Evarton. Susan brought her 
up her meals according to tha regular 
routine : the evening came — ^the usual 
question was asked between nine and 
ten o’clock, whether she had any far- 
ther orders to giv6--aad on the negative 
being returned* the servant- woman bade 
her good night. Then oommenoed the 
same process of seouring and bar- 
ricading the outer door as hitherto— 
the locking of the other doors — -and the 
the careful examination of the bed- 
chamber ere Henrietta thought of 
taking repose. 

All this being done, she deliberated 
with herself what course to pursue. 
Should she flit up, keep awake, and 
which to see it tha mysterious shape 
(whether apparition or living being) 
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mnlA rairisifj iiai?? las: ftiii was her 
deoisioti, notwithstandiiag she felfc ex- 
hausiied and in nead of repose* She 

would nofc entirust herself fco the luxuri- 
ous soffcness of the easy chair, lesfe 

sleep should overtake her unawares : 
but she sat down in a common chair, 

on the alert to cast her eyes to any 
part of the room whence the slightest 
sound might emanate* Presently how- 
ever she fait a drowsiness stealing over 
her ; and then in order to shake it off 
she rose up from her seat and paced 
to and fro* She snuffed the candle, 
so that there should be no dimness 

wherein she might bu taken by sur- 
prise; and as time wore on she grew 
more nervous, more anxious. 

The village church proclaimed twelve ; 
and Henrietta stood still to count the 
strokes, so that she might be assured of 
the right hour* The metallic sound of the 
iron tongue of Time rolled oscillating 
through the sfcill air of the night; — but 
mingling with the last vibrations of that 
sound, there seemed to be the mournful 
lamanCdf a human voice* Henrietta 
listened with a sudden feeling of awo : and 
she could distinctly hear a prolonged 
lamentation'^-not loud, but still plain and 
unmistakable. All in an instant this was 

broken by a wild thrilling cry good 

heavens, what a cry ! that seemed to rend 
the whole edifice in twain* It ceased— 
all was still — but the poor girl sank 
trembling with affright into the easy chair, 
which was nearest to her at the moment. 

Her heart beat with such loud 
palpitations that she could hear them 
as if a clenched hand were thump* 
ing against the cushioned side of the 
chair in which she was now reclin- 
ing* Every fibre and devar in her 
frame seemed galvanised with the 
sensation of terror. But gradually 
this feeling subsided ; and she thought 
to herself that instead of experiencing 
alarm on her own account, she ought 
to feel sympathy on that of the un- 
happy wretch whose lament and shriek 
she had heard. All continued still and 
tranquil : the silenca which had fol- 
lowed that appalling cry had something 
dread and stupendous in it Henrietta 
sat in the easy chair, wondering what 
it could all mean, and associating in 
her mind those lamentations and that 
cry with the noises to which Mrs* 
Martin had alluded, and the whole with 
the visitations she had received in her 
chamber* 

' Ihere |(i. ^ terrijjr the excels of whlbh 


produces a ra-aclidn that merges ioijQ 
a lulling effect,— tba natural stupor whioh 
inevitably follows the extreme tension of 
all the narvefl. Thus was it with Henrietta 
Leyden, and insenstldy did a sort of dreamy 
rapoBo steal upon her as she reclined io 
that armchair to widcis she had in the firg|| 
instance been so fearful of entrusMne 
herself. 

Her sleep was not howovor sound. It 
was that kind of doidng \n whieh conscious* 
ness ig not altogetlmr lost, hut confused 
and ha/w, — a sort of Bcnu-HltHsp from which 
the slightest sound will starilo one. And 
thus was ITonriid-ta all \n a mornont arena* 
ed into complete wakefulnosH ; and spring- 
ing up from th() (^hair, hIk? hchold some one 
in her room, luit it was not the mysterious 
figure of tluj two funner nights; it 
LordKvortom 

‘‘Wretchr* cried Ilanriolta in wild* 
oat alarm ; and her eyo8 awopt ronod 
tho room to g;,:e if any open door 
showed the moans by which he had 
obtainod admittance: but tlici survey 
was vaio""-’and it iciemed to lior as if 
ha had sprung up from tim very floor 
beneath her feat. 

Charming Henriolta/’ said the 
nohlanian. “this pageioit will not serve 
you. FooliRh girl that you arc to re* 
fusa all tha brilliant advantages which 
I offer you, hut wliich novorthclesi 
ghaii^^ he yours in epitu of yourself 

**Cmiplcd ^ with Infamy!*' murmured 
Henrietta ifi a hoarse I'uife resolute 
voioe. ’*No, my lord -^iinvor, lujvarl*' 

**Let ua sit clown and oonvarsc trau" 
quillyd* said the nohinman. ** You 
pcreiiive that you aro In my power 

Lord ^ Everton, I command you to 
quit this roian ! ** inierruptid Heu- 
riotta, flingirig round her eyes fa 
sea roll of snuie Weapon of defence. 

You may use forne, my lord— but the 
stnjggln will hi a desptirate otmJ* 

**In which you must succumb I ex- 
clateed the old n0!>lt!niii!i : and roid' 
deneci by hjs passion, he suddenly 
epraufi forward and caught tfia young 
captive in hii arum. 

At the instant » third person ap* 
paarad upon ^ihe ioona— gliding fa 
swift SI a fieeling iliadow— «o iuddem 
lyj ao oulckly, that flonriilte, tipoei* 
wly in the troublii and exoifeowant of 
her mind, saw not wheii<» be 
and observid not how. Bui be fa 
ill initaut rwgoijMi thfe »b|jp« ip 
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iheona she had liwioa aaeii feafora-— fjha 
oneenvelopaa in the flowing gown and 
with feha pales and face ; hub tha featurea 
now wore a fieroa and terrible exprea. 

aion* , T 

“ Monster 1” was the single word 

which fall upon Henrietta’s ear, and 
which was addressed to Lord Bverton, 
v,ho had instantanaoualy ralinquished 
hia hold on her : and the utterance of 
that word was accompanied by a terrific 
blow dealt by the new comer, and which 
laid the old nobleman proatrata and 
Benseless on the floor. 

"This way, this way! said the 
stranger, quickly grasping Henrietta’s 
wrist, and thus proving that he was 
indeed a being of flesh and blood. 

Then quick as thought he led her 
round the foot of the bed to an opening 
in the wall, through which they both 
darted ; and now Henrietta found her- 
self in a corridor comraunicating with a 
staircaaa wbioh she saw at a glance was 
not the principal one of the mansion, nor 
one which aiio Viad aeon before. A lamp 
burnt in that corridor, and another on 
the staircase, down wliich Henrietta was 
hurried by bar companion. With such 
mad precipitation did he proceed, that it 
was a wonder be was not hurled to ^tiie 
bottom, dragging her along with him ; 
and full ovidont was it that ho knew it to 
be a desperate attempt at escape which 
they were thus making. 

A vain one too ! Bor all in a mo- 
ment the rushing noise of several 
footsteps was heard. " Seise them! seize 
theml’ wore the words whioh reaohed 
the ears of the fugitives ; and in 
another monoent they were encountered 
by Mark Bellamy, the footman. Mrs 
Martin, Susan, and the gardener, who 
all emerged from another corridor 
joining that same staircase on the lower 

, 1.1 

With a dasporate blow from hia 
alenohed fist, Mark Bellamy struck 
down Henrietta’s companion; and he 
fell heavily without uttering a word, 
dfeW ifcucitiad or killed* A piaroiag 
fthriek butifi from fche damsel s lips ; anct 
overoome with terror arid despait, she 
fainted in the arms of the females* 

When she returned to oonseious* 
Ud8s» she found herself undressed and 
lying in the bed of that ohamber 
4ioh she knew too well, and whence 
for a moment there had seemed tna 
hope if not the oerlaiuty of escape. 
In a word, sto WM » oapfelte at 
XiOdfO’ 


dHAPTBB XXXVIII. 

THE MASQUBBADE. 

The Duka and Duchess of flarcourt 
gave a grand masquerade-ball at their 
splendid mansion overlooking the 
Green Park. This palatial edifice had 
only been recently built : it occupied 
an enormous space of ground— im- 
mense sums had been laid out alike 
on its architectural arrangements and 
its internal embellishments — and in 
all respects it was said to rival the 
Sovereign’s palaoe in the immediate 
vicinity. 

The Duke and Duchess of Haroourt 
were giving a splendid series of entertain- 
ments ' to celebrate their installation in 
their new residence ; and this masquerade* 
ball formed one of the festivals. His 
Grace was about sixty-four years of age. 
and boasted his descent from one of the 
oldest families in the kingdom. Eatrospeot- 
ing over a long line of ancestors— or con- 
templating their portraits in the picture- 
gallery of his new palace — ha might safely 
reckon amongst them as large a number of 
miscreant’s marauders, and ruffians, 
together with as pretty a sprinkling of 
demireps, as ever entered into the 
catalogue of any ariatooratio genealogy. 
But with this point wa have at present 
nothing to do : suffice it to say that his 
Grace the Duke of Harcourt was supreme- 
ly proud of hia bloodstained ancestors and 
courtezan anoestressea ; and therefore wa 
may safely leave him— certainly unanviad 
—to such pleasant satisfaction. He was 
an ultra-Tory— not from honest oonveotion, 
baoause he was too ahallow-mindad to be 
able to nnderstand great political questions 
or national interests : but ho was a Tory, 
for the simple reason that his father, his 
grandfather, his great-grandfather, and so 
on, ware all Tories before him— and there- 
fora he inherited their prejudices along 
with the hereditary title and estates. In 
person, ha was a short, thin, lantern- 
visaged mean-looking little man : and when 
standing next to his valet or his butler, 
if a stranger had been asked Which is 
the Duka?” ha would have been sure 
to point out either the valet or the 
butler in prefaranoa to the Duka 

hincaalf* 

The Duohess was twenty years 
younger than her husband— tall, state- 
ly. and in the glorious of 

forty-four. She had a proud and 
haughty look; but was withal vain, 
oonoeited, frivolous, and narrow-mind 

id. (ffilldren whoia agsi 
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varied from skteen to twenty four, 
were the issue of ber union with the 
Duke of Haroourt : but we will not now 
intrude upon the reader the long- 
winded and high-sounding names of 
the three sons and three daughters 
forming the olive branches of this ducal 
family- Suffice It say that my Lord 
Marquis the eldest son, who was heir 
to the title and estates, already an 
M. P., and with the peerage in prospec- 
tive, Was little better than a drivelling 
idiot: while his two brothers, having 
finished their education at those 
pandemonia called Universities, were 
looking out for government places; 
and bis three sisters were vain and 
frivolous girls, reflecting the character 
and example of their mother, and looking 
out for husbands as their brothers were 
for places- 

It was gt Harcourt House, than, that 
this splendid masquerade-ball was 
given, ^^The aristocracy and ** elite of 
fashion^’ (as Court sycophants and 
servile scribes phrase it) had boon 
talking and thinking of the forth- 
coming ball for a month past, and had 
been making ample preparations for 
their appearance at iL When the 
wished-for evening arrived, all the 
approaches to the mansion were 
thronged with carriages; and the 
police showed themselves mighty busy 
with their staves in clearing the way 
for those brilliant equipages amongst 
the mob * and * rabble” (as the aris- 
tocracy term the^ working classes). Tim 
thousand invitations had been issued* 
Not that the Duke and Duohees of Har- 
court had any friendly feeling towards 
a quarter so many parsons; but they 
gathered together such a vast quantity 
of guests in order to show the world 
what an immense multitude their new 
palace could acoommodate* 

The entrance-hall was thronged 
nth servants in gorgeous-liveries-- 
he immense staircases were hung with 
‘^^ers that festooned above the 
-8 mi around the numerous 
-the landinga were embelUahed 
tnilar manner*— and the apaoious 
were a perfect blaze of light, 
ir. and magniaoenoe. The 
almost countless as they seem- 
e multiplied over again in the 
mirrora which adorned the 
and 80 numerous were the 
Its thrown open for their 
ii that they constituted a per- 
M tot tboie who were uoi 


familiar with thorn. The largest of nil 
was the ooDcort-room, which waa an? 
rounded with boxea resembling those cN 
theatre, ami in whicli the elderly or mor! 
quiet portion of the guests might bm* 
themselves and enjov tiio splendid co,iU< 
ml presented bv the hiisy, busiliriB 
joyous crowd on the floor below. “ 
Nearly all the couipany wore miia, 
quea, or fancy drosses of some kind* 
and t!,e grotesque, the ludicrous, and 
the fantastic Men, led strangely with 
the splendour, gOi'm'ousiiaas. and alo 
puice of the whole. We will not pauaV 
to individualize tlie costumes : aulSoa 
It to say that unusual efforts had been 
made by many of Um guests to intro 
duco novelties of all deseriptiong- 
aomo pleasing, others startling— buj 

wLdth o* 

The carriages had begun to arrive 
ahortiy befon, fen o’clock; and by 

woro'thnr “O prasent 

Wuio thoui. ho mimeiiHo was tho new 

place, and so iiumoroiis were the 
salooim thrown open f.,,- tg,;, 
tfunmonb, t.iat tiun-c was no inoonve. 
imint croweimg- except perhaps here 

and there where hc,„„ imimiuo by thg 
novelty of 1,13 apparel nr the fluent 
wit Ills convcrHiition sucijcmlod in 
engiOHSing (he attention of a large gronn 
aroand tnni. 

Amongst the rarlit st of the arrivals 

was a-ti.ud in tim nlttgaiit costiimo of 
a Spanish pivalmr, and thy otlior in a 

wmonr m imstoboard 

■irmour. The former worn a black 

iTi ii” ‘•o»»toiiance: and the 

oloaod. We will ,u,t niako any mya- 
cry as to who these imrsonagce were f 
bat at once confesa to the reader that 

the ormur was lord Harold «taunton, 
Lmm? Hiwomlalo. Having 

cruRimtiu tho rooms, they 

toflothor into an 

hous^at'^ tf ' T® 

^ ot am of the 

«f '^* '‘f, "‘^tistioBjiy Contrived 

IauvL ° “^‘"'ital plant, tj,e fuormous 

verdure, which 

bo«0y wokl«i, 

ha, mis J 

ppeuM to be nobody tt tb« oaomenl 
Jjord HiroW tud hii friend AtiMdl 
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as there was a table spread with 
cooling drinks, they threw themselves 
lazily upon the sofas to partake of 
some refreshment and chat for some 
minutes. 

Is Fiorina to be here to-night, do 
you know, Harold ? ” asked Lord 
Saxondale. 

“ Nay— I should rather ask you that 
question,’’ wtus Staunton’s reply. 
“ Nevertheless. 1 can answer it. Fiorina 
is rather unwell : and I think, Edmund, 
that is not altogether right of you to 
keep away from Cavendish Square for 
whole days together, as you have done.” 

“My dear friend,” rejoined the 
dissipated young nobleman, “ I must 
confess that I have not behaved well — 
especially as you know I am very 
fond of Flo. But when one gets hold 

of a new mistress ” 

“ Understand me, Edmund,” inter- 
rupted Lord Harold, “ I do not at all 
object to your amour with Emily Archer ; 
but I must remind you that being en- 
gaged to my sister, you at least ought to 
show her proper attention. However, if 
you pay your rf'spects in Cavendish 
Square to-morrow, you can make some 
apology for your neglect. Take care 
how you keep the vizor of your helmet up 
too long while drinking your lemonade; 
for some one might enter this alcove ab- 
ruptly, and rec'ignize yoti— in which case 
you would lose all the amusement of the 
incognito for the rest of the evening. ’ 
“Trust mo.’’ exclaimed Edmund, 
“ I do not mean to spoil iny fun, I can 
assure you.” 

"Tell me, my dear fellow,” _ piid 
Staunton. ” what on earth put it into 
your head to wear such a dress as that? 
It must keep you as still as if ononsad 
in buckram. Ami as for dancing, of 
course you will not think of such a thing 
with your paatoboard armour. ' 

“ I will tell you, Harold, why I had 
this suit made for me,’’ responded 
Saxondale. *’ You know that £ am de- 
scended from an ancestor who found- 
ed my family in the time of the 
Tudors ; and ao I thought 1 could not 
do better than represent my ancestor 
here to-night.’’ 

'• Are your mother and sisters com- 
ing ? ” Inquired Harold, 

“ To tell you the truth I know very 
little about it, but I believe that 
Juliana and Constance had fancy- 
dresses made. And as for lady-mother, 
I have not heard her say anything on 
tiJe Butqeot, For myseE, I had my 
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pasteboard panoply sent, as yon know, 

fco your lodgings ” 

‘ Yes— and a precious deal of trou- 
ble Alfred and I had to put your 
armour on for you/’ observed Lord 
Harold. “ If the knigbts of the olden 
time had so much difficulty in getting 
on their mail, they must have spent 
half their lives in dressing and the other 
half in undressing again.” 

“ And now I bethink me,'* exclaimed 
Saxondale, as a sudden recollection struck 
him, ‘‘ we were so occupied in fitting on 
this precious armour of mine, when I was 
with you in Jermyn Street this evening, 
that you had not leisure to finish the 
anecdote you had commenced.*' 

** It can be told in a few words,” re- 
joined Lord Harold. “ But here — read 
this note, if you can manage to do so 
through the bars of your helmet. You 
may perceive it was dated the day before 
yesterday.” 

Thus speaking, Staunton drew forth a 
billet^ which he handed to Lord Saxon- 
dale, who received it with his pasteboard 
gauntlet ; and having clumsily managed 
to open it, read the following lines : — 

‘ to the lord HAROLD STAUNTON, 

”A lady who loves you, but of 
whose passion you are not aware, 
desires an opportunity of conversing 
with you for a few minutes and with- 
out restraint. This opportunity will 
be afforded by the masquerade.ball 
given by their Graces the Duke and 
Duchess of Harcourb next Wednesday 
evening, and to which you are no 
doubt invited. It will be desirable, 
for the purposes of mutual recognition, 
that the costumes we are respectively 
to wear, should be previously known 
to each other. Permit me therefore, by 
virtue of my sex, to dictate to you the 
apparel in which you must appear, and 
which will best become that handsome 
person which has made so deep an 
impression on my heart. Lord HarpM, 
for that occasion you must play tbe 
part of a Spanish Cavalier : and inas- 
much as it is possible that there may 
be other gentlemen who will choose 
the same elegant and picturesque style 
of costume. I beseech you to wear in 
front of your cap the diamond-clasp 
which I enclose. You may know me 
by the costume of Queen Isabella of 
Spain — not the child-Queen of the pre- 
sent day, but the wife of the great 
Ferdinand and the patroness of 
Christopher Columbus. As the Queen 
of Spain therefore, it wifi only bp 
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fitting and ptoper that I ahonld receive 
your homage ; and I shall accordingly 
' expect to he accosted by my gallant 
Spanish cavalier on Wednesday night 
at Harcourt House. In order to give 
additional weight to this mandate, I 
S’gn myself for the present, 

ISABELLA O.F SPxilN.’^ 

The writing was in a fainalp hand, but 
evidently disguised ; and as Lord 
dale returned the not© to Harold Bfcoun- 
ton, he glanced through the l)arK of IiIh 
helmet at the clasp alluded to therein. 
It was a beautiful and costly ornament, 
and was therefore on unmistakable token 
that the fair writer of the letter, whoever 
she might he, intended no jest, but was 
in downright earnest. 

“ You are a fortunate follow, 1 iarold/' 
observed Edmund : and this love-affair 
promises to be of a very interesting 
nature. Of course, you have not tlie 
slightest idea who the lady is ? ” 

Not the slightest,” respondosl 
Staunton, * I know nothing rnort^ 
than you yourself l>ave gatljored from 
that letter. It was left at my lodgingB 
the day before yesterday, by 
messenger who immediately nJ 
away. Whether the lady is old or 
young, handsome or ugly, tall or Hhort. 
I know no more than yours^/lf ; laif I 
should hope and imagine that slip 
posResses some share of beauty— oilMU'- 
wise she carmnt expect that her gift of 
the diamond-clasp will be su (licit nt to 
chain me to her chariot wheels.'* 

** Depend upon it she is handsome/' 
observed Edmund for she must have 
great faith in her own charms and he 
accustomed to conquest, thus to single 
you out as the object of her pasBiom'* 
That is just what I think, rejoin«Hl 
Staunton; **arid unless she is a vctj 
great fool, slie must be tall and eh^g.mt, 
and possess a queenly figure to have 
chosen the costume in which she is to 
make her appearance But the room 
seems to be filling now : let us lounge 
forth from this alcove again, We 
shall have to separate presently, 
Edmund, when my unknown mmmoratm 
makes her appearaTtoo, and perhaps 
she may engross mo for all the rest of 
the evening. Therefore we may m 
well make an appointment for to. 
niorrow--that is to say, unless you 
intend to cut me altogether and devote 
yourself entirely to Emily Archer/' 

> ■‘•How can you say such a thitif 
Harold t exclaimed Saxondale. ‘'Yon 
know very well that i ooniider yon my 


beet friend. We wii! dine togetbeii 
to-morrow evening at Long’s, and chat 
over all things iiiterestiog to ourselves. 
So that is an appointment, remember.' 
By tho bye, have you mado any pro] 
gross in your pursuit of the beautiful 
Angola Vivaldi ? ” 

”Ca,!KiidIy apeaking. iiiy doar Edmund, 
I have not.*' auswero<l Lord Harold 
Staamton. cannf)t (‘v^n find out 

w'hcre aliO livc‘H; and you know perfectly 
W4di tliat the idfs-i of obta-ining access 
t‘"s hcT at the ()f>era is proposterous. 
But I havo not abandoned Mio purauiti 
and mean to devote rnysolf pretty 
clv?ady to it in a ftnv day.S— 

* Unless,” ubBcTv.ed Edmund^ ‘'this 
new love-affair whi(‘h pn\sentH ’itself ia 
mysterious a sleipo by rneana of 
tha.t iedter and the appointtnent for 
toedu^ht, turns ail yanir tho!ights m|o 
(|ui^rj aaiotlier dln^etion.” 

We.lL it may do so/' ramarked 
Lord !iar<5ld, e-andessfy. “ i lu,t even if 
TU}' unkTunvn in>fntorr\^-i be lamutiful 
heyora! e^xpealatioM T dn not think her 
charms vnu pnasibly eortm np to those 
of An.ada V'ivaldi, ’ 

Tle:‘ two young rioblmne:i finished 
tlenr I inofunh*, and n»..;nbu4»al the one 
hi'^ mask riiul tire ot!n"*r hi-: vi'/.or over 
their f%)Uideuane>M, Idi-y tinm immg;ed 
forth from the li, ovary ala>vo .and made 
their way anne’gM*: tie' rnultitiido of 
gueHtH irul bi^fui p airhig into the 

Haloona during fh*' huff liour spoilt in 
tho prewahng aolhiquy. Ah have 
alrcidy said, thara wtwd cosftimiw of 
every variety and all dosarii'itionsi 
Amongst tin HO worn by gmitlamen, 
wore wnwid Hpantah C*avnlier tlrcwa; 
but with noiw were the plumes of the 
cap^ faafenod by means of an hrilliaat 
a dinmoiiil clasp ii,a that which i^hoae 
above Lord Harold Hi ann ton's masked 
eoimfcniincc. There wore also firaongit 
tho female c 'atumcH acvcrnl representiog 
tho iipparcf of Hfniiii*4!i qnimm and 
prinecTOca of the olden time: but mm 
wtiieli identifIfH! itaolf with fiiat of the 
wife of the illiiHtriowi Foniinaud, Half- 
andiotir ^ paiatd, Ami tfio two friandi ^ 
wore itill lounging nhmt together, 
when all of a mnldcn I^mi Harold 
uiidged hi» compAiiion'i olliow, fiml «aid 
in a hAity whlifw, Baxoudale, 

wc must ioptrated* 

Edmund omt a liKik in the diraetka 
towards which Lord Harohl wm him- 
self at th« fcfia® gar iiig ; and h« I^chid 
a ^11, stAlaly, And majistto feml® 
fipw, oM in A App»l wlWi 
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get ofi her ficie shape to the fullest and 
nobleat advantage. She wore a black 
mask upon hor countenance ; and the 
silken fringe descended so low as 
entirely to cover her chin, the vizard 
thns concealing the entire face, save 
and except the bright eyes which sent 
their glances flashing through the 
holes. 

*’ I wish you success/' whispered 
gaxondale ; and turning away from 
his friend, he walked off to another part 
of the room. 

Lord Harold Staunton advanced to- 
wards the lady who had just entered, 
and whose app aranoe seemed to cor* 
respond with that of her whom lie was 
expecting : but he dared not immediately 
accost her, although he felt convinced 
that the costume which she wore was 
intendf^d to represent that of Isabella of 
Spain* Not long was he suffered to 
remain in suspens© ; for the lady her- 
self, no doubt singling him out from all 
other Spanish CavalierB then present by 
the diamond* clasp upon his cap made a 
slight beckoning signal which his eye 
immediately caught* The next instant 
he was by her side ; and she at once 
placed her arm in his. 

He led her gently amidst the brilli- 
ant assemblage, in the direction of the 
alcove where he and Saxondale had bo 
recently been ; and not a word was 
spoken by either of them as they 
advanced towards that spot* Lord 
Harold felt himself a prey to mingle 1 
rapture and coiilusion* Though the 
ladyfe countenance was so eiha^tually 
concealed that he could not obtain the 
slightest glimpse of it, — smd thus if she 
had been his own sifter he could not 
have recognised her, — yet he felt assured 
that behind that mask was a countenance 
well worthy to be gazed upon. His ©yes 
swept over the superb outlines of her 
noble an<i majestic shape ; and he fcSiought 
to himself that a form blending so much 
voluptuous symmetry with dignified 
elegance and feminine grace, could not 
possibly be associated with an ordinary, 
much lew an ugly countenance. And 
then, too^ there was something in the 
whole beariog, the gait, the gestures, and 
the walk of his companion which seemed 
to indioate a lady of the highest rank; 
so that while he was excited with a 
pleasurable suspense as what to the 
style of her beauty might be, he felt 
embarrasiedi 'and confused as to the 
way in which he should address her. 
Inde^ for one with whom timidity 


was not very prevaelnt, this awkward- 
ness on his part was singular, and could 
only have arisen from the presentiment 
that it was no ordinary or commonplace 
love- adventure in which he was engaged. 
But who the lady might be, he could not 
form the remotest conjecture. Not only 
did the mask @o effectually conceal her 
countenance^ but the drapery which she 
wore upon her head and which de- 
scended upon her shoulders, altogether 
veiled her hair, and even the shape of 
that head, the carriage of which upon 
the arching neck and fine shoulders was 
nevertheless statuesque and queenly. 
Above the drapery she wore a crown, 
the diamonds of which reflected with 
jet -1 of light the lustre of the many lamps 
suspended to the ceilings and ranged 
round the walls ; and her flowing gar- 
manta Ware embellished with precious 
stones. There seemed to he a real 
royalty about her, ag there was likewise 
a mystery which enhanced the romantic 
charm of the love affair wherein Lord 
Harold Staunton thus found himself 
engaged. 

It must not be supposed that this 
meeting between the young nobleman 
and the unknown lady had anything 
marked or extraordinary in it so as to 
attract the notice of the other guests ; 
for there were plenty of encountara of 
the same kind, and according to precon- 
certed arrangements; besides, no one 
could tell whether a lady, when thus 
meeting a gentleman, was not being 
joined by a brother, an intimate friend, 
a near ’ relative, or an acknowledged 
suitor. Certain it was, however, that 
on her first ©ntrace the lady did 
attract much attention, but solely on 
account of the tasteful elegance of her 
dress and her own imposing and 
grandly symmetrical figure. We have 
already said that a pair of dark eyes 
sent their fires flashing through the 
holes in the mask ; and as Lord Harold 
caught those glances, he beheld there- 
in an additional reason for s^upposing 
that the countenance to which such 
eyes belonged must bs eminently hand- 

They passed amidst the brilliant 
assemblage, not with the haste of 
persons wishing to break the spell of 
silence as speedily as possible, nor as if 
they were purposely seeking the alcove 
for the sake of retirement from the 
rest ; but they proceeded in the 
slow and gracefully lounging manner 
which is adopted in the ball-room--. 
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and on reaching the alcove, they 
passed into it with the air of a couple 
Beebing no studied seclusion, but merely 
availing themselves in a casual manner 
of an opportunity to retire for a while 
from the midst of the more heated 
atmosphere of the saloon. 

*‘And now, fair lady— or rather, I 
should say your Majesty,” observed 
Lord Harold Staunton, in a tone of 
courteous gaiety, as he conducted his 
companion to a seat in the alcove and 
placed himself by her side, — may I 
be permitted to behold that counten- 
ance which is to shed the light of such 
joy upon my heart, and the beauty of 
which is to render me for ever the 
most devoted of your admirers?” 

**Lord Harold Staunton,’* replied the 
lady, in a voice which was not merely 
low and subdued, but also disguised,— a 
tone which, we may here remark, she 
preserved throughout the entire dis. 
course that followed, — ” you will per- 
haps find that fchis adventure in winch 
you have embarked, is of a more mys- 
terious and romantic character than you 
could possibly have conceived it to ba. 
As yet you stand but on the threshold 
of it. If you hesitate to proceed far- 
ther, you are at full liberty to retreat 
at once— and there will be no harm 
done : hut if you decide upon following 
up the enterprise, you must prepare to 
obey my dictates in all things, and to 
render me good service ere you can 
hope for your reward.” 

“The adventure has already hecoma 
so interesting,” at once replied Staun- 
ton, “ that I am prepared to fall upon 
my knees at the feet of Queen Isabella 
of Spain, and vow the homage of my 
heart and the service of my arm.” 

“ Speak not too quickly, Sir Cavalier/’ 
replied the unknown lady ; ” for I ought 
to address you according to your as^um, 
ed character, and not as Lord Harold 
Staunton. But again I say, speak not 
too quickly----promise not too hastily— 
lest you should repent of your 
rashness and precipitation/* 

must be something of an ei:tra- 
linary character which your GraoL 
j Majesty has to command your 
tnble servant to undertake that you 
mid be in any doubt as to whether 
will accept the service:**— andi as 
pd Harold thus spoke, he look the 
iv*s hand in his own. 

' The pressure of this hand/* she at 
)B said, suiting the action te the 
rd, *‘is for the present the emty 


earnest you can receive of that love 
which I bear you. Eor I warn you 
beforehand that I shall not even remove 
the mask from my couiitenanoe this 
evening — nor tell you who I 
allow you the slightest cue to the dis- 
covery of my name. That it is a proud 
and a noble one, I give you the solemn 
assurance * ' 

And I am not to behold tliat ooum 
tenanca which I fee! convinced is so 
handsome T' eaid Lord Harolcb m 
a(5ceriit8 of mingled cajolery and dis. 
appointment. 

“No,— not this evening. And yet 
I swear to yon that it is handsome^ 
handsomer perhaps tlian your imagi. 
nation may depict— t)f a beauty indeed 
that may court comparieon with the 
charms of any hidy in this brilliant 
aisemblaga. And that I love you, my 
own cavalier, --if suoli I am indaad to 
call you, and if such you will prove,—. 
I have already avowed and hesitate 
not to avow again. 1 am rich also,” 
continued the lady : ” and if it be any 
proof of my love to lavinli my wealth 
upon you, that tcHtiimmy shall likewise 
be given. Now, will ymi accept this love 
of mine? will you become the favourite 
cavalier on whose hea<i Queen Isabella 
may shower iior bounties ? and will you 
in anticipation of the crowning reoom- 
peUHe of all that woman can bestow, 
blindly ami devotedly erdist yourself ia 
my service t” 

” rejoined Lord 

Harold : “ Imt do not com* 

preheiui the senmi in which you use 
the term, moat Cimcioue Quetm/* 

”1 mean that you will undertake to 
fulfil the task I uliall enjoin you, with- 
out questioning me as In iny inotivea— 
without in any way awking to discover 
thenq until the time may come whea 
1 shall he |>ermitied to reveal them. 
Now say, Hir Cavalier, have ym sui* 
cierit faith in my love and my beauty, 
as well a« in my gratitude to devote 
yourself thui blindly to my , ter vice ?** 

“Yes— Oh, yoif* aiiiwerad Lord 
Harold, lost in miogltd wonder and in- 
fatuation ; and even m h© pwweci the 
lady’i glovdi hand betwaon both his own, 
he felt a thrill of ccattatic pleasure 
quivering through bis mtm frame, 

“I shall not exprwwi my fraiitude 
BOW for this asiuimnoe wfaioh you give 
me/* she went on to oboerva, “ became 
it is but the meet and ad««iuale return 

f ow are maJklng for the love whM 
hate abendy ^ven you, I have tot 
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loved you, my own handsome cavalier 
have often thoaghfc of revealing the 
secret of this love ; but I have not dared 
to do sol And when I give you this 
agflurance you will perhaps take it as a 
proof that it is no dissipated creature, 
no debauched demirop no trafficker in 
numerous amours, who is now addressing 
you, — but one who has never yet proved 
faithless to the duties of her sex — 
never yet stained the purity of her 

reputatian !’* 

But the service you demand of 

me tell mo <]uick, my adored Queen 

Isabella/’ urged Lord Harold, ** that I 
may undertake it with the least possi- 
ble delay, and thun bring tnysolf nearer 
to the crowning happiness which U to 
be my reward/’ ^ 

*‘I have already told you, Sir 
Cavalier, ' replied the unknown lady, 
**that it is a aervioc of the valorous 
arm which I demand of you.” 

** Oh ! but all this must be a mere 
jest, beautiful Queen Isabella/’ exclaim- 
ed Lord HarokL “ Yet if it suits your 
whim or caprice to carry on the conver- 
sation in the same style 

*‘you see/’ internipted the lady, ‘that 
in order to l>e csonsistant with oircum- 
sfcances, we must be in all respects what 
we suppose ourselves — I Queen Isabella 
of Spain, and you my own cavalier. 
Now then, such being our present belief, 
we are living in the age of chivalry 
when gallant warriors court deeds of 
danger in order to distifiguish them- 
selves that they may win the admira- 
tion of their lady doves. Know, then, 
Sir Cavalier, that 1 have an enemy— .a 
mortal enetny. of whom I wish to be 
rid* No matter how he became my enemy, 
nor what he has done, nor wherefore 
1 wish to extirpate him from my path. 
It is sufficient for you to know that I 
have this enemy, and that the devoted 
champion whu shall give hitn his doom, 
becomes the master of my heart/' 

The lady paused --but Lord Harold 
Staunton knew not what observation to 
make* He could not regard her words as 
serious and yet they were uttered full 
seriously. Ha therefore held his peace ; 
and through the eyelet ffioles of his mask 
did he gaase upon the disguised unknown 
with a poignant desire to penetrate the 
mystery which enveloped her. 

*• Perhaps you imagine/’ she resumed, 
all the wnile speaking in a low and 
dimemhling voice, ** that this is a mere 
laasqueradiug whimsicality f But it 
is not so. We wiU if jm ptease drop 


our fancied oharaoters, and resume our 
real ones : that is to say, you shall be 
once more Lord Harold Sbaunton, and I 
will be an unknown lady of high rank 
and title who loves you, who demands a 
service at your hand, and who offers you 
everything that woman can give as the 
recompense of that service when it shall 
be acoompliahed. It is true, as I have 
been telling you, that I have an enemy 
— true that he must be removed from mv 
path ; but start not, Lord Harold 
Staunton— I ask you not to commit the 
foul crime of murder! No— there are 
other means of accomplishing the aim. 
First of all, however, I ask that you will 
believe me when I assure you I have 
been insulted by a certain individual ; 
and secondly, that I am serious in 
demanding his punishment at vour 
hands/’ 

‘ If you indeed be serious most in- 
oomprehensible unknown,' replied Staun- 
ton, ‘‘ I will undertake to punish any 
man who has insulted you/’ 

“ This is what I require,” continued 
the lady. “ You must seek out this 
individual to whom I allude ; and with- 
out appearing to have any special pur*, 
pose in view, or to be prompted by a 
premeditated design, you must provoke 
him to a quarrel — level some insult at 
him — and then—* For I understand 
that with the pistol no man in England 
can outvie Lord Harold Staunton^ ” 

” But you are not serious — you cannot 
be serious I” ejaculated the young 
nobleman, who was not so thoroughly 
depraved as to listen without emotion 
to this murderous project, “ If it were 
to inflict personal chastisement upon the 
individual lo whom you are alluding, 

I should not hesitate — • — ” 

‘‘ And would not that inevitably lead 
to a duel ? ’ asked the lady. 

‘True!” ejaculated Staunton: then 
in a slow and deliberate manner he said, 
‘‘But to seek io cold blood a dispute 
with some one who has never injured 
ma^ ’* 

‘‘ Our interview may end here,” 
said the lady curtly as she rose from 
her seat, “I have been mistaken in 
Lord Harold Staunton ; and I am sorry 
that I should have given him the 
trouble to listen to me thus far— -- 
still more sorry,”, she added in a 
murmuring voice, as if she were deeply 
moved, “that I should have bestowed 
upon him my love 1’* 

“Stop one moment— do not let us 
part thus I” exclaimed Harold, whose 
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head was taraing with the bewilder, 
merit of his ideas and the infatuation 
of hia senses. “ Forgive me if I 
hesitated : but all this is so singular— 
HO romantic— indeed, it appears to be- 
long to another age and another 
country ” 

“And yet it belongs to this age, to 
this country, and to the present moment.” 
rejoined the lady, suffering herself to siok 
down again upon the sofa in compliance 
with the movement which Harold imparted 
to the pressure of bis hand as he grasped 
her own. “But in this age as wall as in any 
other, and in this country too, the aspiring 
lover must often do something to win Ids 
beauteous mistress; and I have assninni 
you though I myself say the words, tliat 
the lady in the present case is worth the 
winning. Now listen to me for a minute 
longer. You are gay, Lord Harold — and 
the love of a beautiful woman cannot ho 
indifferent to you : you are oomparativoiv 
poor — and the wealth which she can lavisli 
must be an object to you. You are asked 
to risk your life for her, that you may 
clear her path of an enemy ; and if you 
aocompliah this, you need not accept her 
love as a favour or her wealth as a boon, 
but deemed them both as a right.** 

* I yield— I consent— I am your da- 
voted Oavaliar and you are once again 
my Queen Isabella, to whom all hom- 
age is due ! '* and as ha thus spoke, 
Lord ■ Harold Staunton prassed her 
gloved hand to his lips* ** Now, name 
to me this individual ” 

“ No-“not to night,** at once replied 
the lady. “ I must leave you a few hours 
to think well over the matter* f o* 
morrow, soon after nine o’clock, you 
shall receive the name of tho indivi- 
dual in a letter. But I must exact horn 
you, my own eavalier> the moat solamn 
and a sacred promise that you will not 
braatha aught of all this to a aingh) 
living soul. If by any accident you 
should suspect or discover who I am 
before the time comes when I may 
choose to reveal myself, you must still 
more religiously than ever keep the 
secret in your own breast* If you prove 
indiscreet I am certain to hear of it : 
if you breathe a single syllable In the 
ear of another, although you may m* 
act an oath of inviolability from that 
othei yet shall 1 be. certain to find oul 
your imprudence— I will even call . it 
your treachery. And in that case my 
love would turn to hatred ; and Instead 
oif looking for a recompensi, you 
would l|aV6 to beware of my vm* 


gaanoe ! But m the other hand, if you; 
prove faithful to your promise— if you' 
keep the secret as religiously as if jj, 
were one ravefilaci from the dead-- 
and if you serve me to the fullest ex- 
tent, not d(3vifiting one single itioV 
from the (.lourso 1 hfiVfj laic! down, thera 
is nothing you can ask of rne that I 
shall not prtU'vuaal to grant.'* 

Having tihiiB H|‘ioktin. tho lady ro88' 
ftnei Lord IlaroM quitted big 

seat. He would! hav,! dctnJcuul her atill 
longer— ha would luivo hanought and 
conjured her i-n i -.row odf at once the 
myf'^tery whorewith ehts had surronnded 

hurB;df -init hIh‘ took hie nrin, and in 

a firm though' ^ ti’d in a law and dig. 
gui'^ed vo’c ), “ Enough for tba 

praecnt f L.^t tiB ?50w lounge forth 
again aniongrg. tho cOEirpany.” 

Tliey af-a^ordin.rdv from the 

howtu’V alcov'(% and thrnadieg thg ; 
wliole ruigt* of apartnumts, ooq. 

Viuaaa! upon in tillHfeni topics. Bat 
tl'iere was lo a certain degree a re* 
strain!! and {irnharmssment on the part 
of both ; ?r'd iadv, appearing fco 

fend this, suddenlv ohsnrinah “Lord 
Harold, h»t us a-paraiu for the present. 
R-*rnnmhnr your proiniso : remember 
also that I van ! “ 

She tlien (|uitt!*d him abruptly, and 
mingling amongst thn tdiicln-st of the 
multit-udn, was npeedilv lost to hjfi 
vLw. Ho rnmairmd standing where 
she had left bim far two or three 
minuteH. wrapt ui* in prnfoumi thought, 
from wtdcli ho was aroused hv being 
Huddmdv naught tlm arun ft was 
Lord Haip'mdahi in Ida pasteboard 
armour who had thus him. 

“Well, my diiar Hirohl, how got yoa 
on with yrnir UiV«inriou« unknown?** be 
aBkcd- ** Is elm myntcrimpi sMI! ? is 
slie unknown ? and wuii it ilia 

mere niasi|utiiading tricJi ! Or &ra yoa 
really find truly hlcHand with the lore 
ol Honia hilly whomi hmuty oulahta 
hm virtiiii ? By hnavnn, though I »Q‘ , 
not iiic your fuia, vnt I mn toll that 
you fim not altognlhor ai you ougtit lo be? i 
** My cloif EdrimmL if I iiAck i ges* ; 
lure of lou miisl not tala i 

it m unkind/* rcipomtod Lord Harold 
Staunton ; “ for I will felilfiking al lie 
mofnent of nil ilmt htd pallid hclweeu 
that Utly tiiiil inyiotfE* 

“ Thtiu ife h roAlIy t iolllid loy«" 
affdr/’ oh««rvti(i Idrouad* ** Hal I iar 
poio you mmn lo loll m§ ill nlwil# . 
lifter showlog i»i Ihi loiter j bi^ . 
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#ycb, ydii and I nevei? have any saaroisa 

troiB each ofehar ’* 

** Oh no, never ! ejaculafjad Staunton. 
*‘Only on fcho praaant occasion I have 
nothing to tell- Hava you amusod 
yourself?”' he inquirei, endoavouiiog 
to turn the conversation into another 
channel* 

Yes, uncommonly well. I have had 
such fun with soma of the masques : 
they hsiiva endeavoured to hod out 
who I am, but cannot for the life of 
them. My sisters are here-— thoy are 
dressed as Maids of Honour in the 
time of liouis XIV : but my mother is 
not. I did not much think aha would 
come— and the girls have just told me 
that she has shut herself up in her 
apartment at home in a fit of the sul- 
lennesa, or something of the sort. Bat 
come, let us go into the refreshment 
room and seisse an opportunity of get- 
ting some wine without standing the 
chance of revealing who wa are.’* 

'‘Willingly,'” answered Lord Harold, 
glad that ha had thus escaped at least 
for the present from farther question- 
ing on the part of Lord Saxondale. 

We naec! not dwell any longer upon the 
incidents, pleasures, or details of the 
maaqued bdl at Harcourt House. Suffice 
it to say that at two o'clock in the morning 
the supper rooms were thrown open; and 
then it was axpeoted — as indeed it was 
necessary for the purpose of partaking of 
the banquet* — that all the guests should 
remove nhair masks. This was done; and 
infinite was the amusement produced by 
the revelation of countenances that now 
took place* But Lord Harold Staunton 
did not wait for tim armounoemant of 
supper; and retired at an hour so early 
as to astonish and almost disgust Lord 
Saxondale, who doclarod his intention to 
remain until the end; but his friend 
pleaded sudden and severe indisposition as 
an excuse for his premature departure* 
The truth was that Harold was moat 
anxious to reach his own lodgings, and 
ponder well upon all that had occurred 
between himself and the unknown lady. 
He was more infatuated with that mysteri- 
ous being than it seemed passible., for one 
of his rfokless and dissipated character to 
become and more than he himself could 
account for- Whan ha retired to rest, 
sleep did not soon visit his eyes; and when 
it did come, he was pursued with the most 
fantastic dreams, Queen Isabella of Spain 
appearing oonsptcuoui as the Heroine* 

He rose before nine in the morning, 
and ' aniipusly awaited the arrival of 


the promised communication. Nor was 
he kept in suspense much beyond the pro- 
mised hour. A letter was brought up by 
his valet Alfred at about half past nine 
o’clock, and the address of which was 
written io the same disguised female band 
as the billet he had shown to Lord Sax- 
ondale. On opening the letter ha perceived 
at the first glance a bank-note for one 
thousand pounds; and inside the envelope 
was written a name— nothing but a 
name 1 

“Ah!” ejaculated Lord Harold 
Staunton as that name met his eye — 
the name of the lady’s enemy with whom 
ha was to seek a dispute : and then, 
having given vent to that ejaculatioo, he 
fell into a profound reverie. 
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was nolj sufflcieDtily an invalid fco re- 
quire the afjfcendance of fcbe family 
physician, bufj that in a few days she 
should be herself again. The greater 
portion of the week was passed by 
Morioa in the solitude of her^ own 
apartments, — but not with her ivory- 
painting nor her music. All the im- 
plements connected with the former 
did she place out of sight, inasmuch 
as they reminded her of him from 
whom she had learnt the art ; and as 
for her music, she was not in spirits to 
enable her to play enlivening airs, and 
was already too sad to practise melan- 
choly ones. It was a long and anxious 
week for poor Fiorina : often and often 
did the tears flow down her cheeks — 
often and often too was her bosom 
convulsed with sobs i 
But during that week, had Deveril made 
no attempt to communicate with her ? The 
reader will recollect that when he (jailed 
at her house on the same day as Lady 
Saxondale, the door had been shut in his 
face, and he was dismissed with the intima- 
tion that his services were no longer 
required, but that he was to send in his 
account. At first he thougiit that Lady 
Macdonald had diecoverea what had taken 
place between himself and Fiorina ; and he 
was thus plunged into the deepest des- 
pondenoy. But on the following day ho 
learnt from other sourcjes how Lady Sax- 
ondale had been propagating the most 
odious calumnies concerning him ; and ha 
now at once understood the motive of the 
treatment which bad received at Lady 
Macdonald’s house in Oavendish 
Square. He thereupon addressed a 
letter to Lady Maodonald, stating that 
the tongue of slander had bean busy 
at work to injure him, and beseeohmg 
an opportunity to explain and vindi* 
cate his oonduot in respect to Lady 
Saxondale. But Lady Macdonald re- 
turned him his letter in a blank tmvc- 
lope. He wrote to bar again; and the 
second letter was returned unanswer- 
ed* He called at the house once more, 
was sternly denied an interview 
■her ladyship. Subsequently ' he 
1 ^ about in the neighbourhood, 
arious occasions, to the hope of 
■ . but in Ibis expecla- 

it was Shi 
ider such 
evening 
residenoi 
reoipitale* 

^ sN hit* 


self had any reason more than her aunt foi* 
thinking ill of him ; aiul in his own heart 
he hoped and believed that Fiorina had 
not put faith in Lady Saxondalo’s story. 
Thus Devaril Inioyed himHcdf up with the 
idea that Fiorina horaelf had jiot turned 
against him, hut at all events that if her 
suspicion or hor jealousy had bean 
excited, a word of explrenation from hig 
lips would clear up ovurything. jg 
was tberofore roost anxious to find an 
opportunity of moUvA her : hut the whole 
week passed away without furnishing him 
such an oooasion- 

On lujr {;art Fiorina h arnt from her 
aunt that ha hful called a second time and 
had also sent letters, hut that his viaii; had 
bean refused ami his comniunicationg 
returned to luni. It was o!dy in a casual 
manner ami in thtj coursu of convarsatiou 
that Lady Mrujiionald nmnlioned these 
circumstances to luu* niece ; for, as before 
stated, she cntertaifmd not the slightesli 
suspicion that the young hniy experienced 
any degree of intcrent in William Deveril 
But what diiti h'lorina think of the 
young mards pertinamiy in Sticking to 
communicate with Iter aunt ? She 
cDuhl ordy iiuf» il down to a bram 
idTroritcry : and hur tudavourable 

opinion of idni wan tlnui materially 
enharuHjth 

‘ Ho knows U if.’* shn nai 1 to horBelf, 
“that, it; was I who wmis indiscreet and 
imprudent t cotnih to reiair to hig 
country-rnHjdenco, ami even ponekafea 
Up to the Vfuv ihiTHhohi of his door, 
on that night when tiuj fatal truth of 
his proilig«icy was made known to me. 
No— ho could not supposti for au ia** 
slant that f should Inivn iak^m such a 
stap***"that I should liiivn compromised 
myself in sueh a inainnir ! He there* 
fore fancies that the niode in which he 
is living is utltirly unknown to me, aai 
that ihfircfore it in hut Icidy Swoii^ 
dale’s story wldeh tm h*ii to oxpkta 
sway. This he m do throuih 

the mmlioin of my aunt, in the hop 
that if he suctaicdiid lltarciti ha would 
itancl on liic hiiim fouling iis Imto* 
fora in niipfut to mvself* Atai* ilaif 
the ^ deeper tlui iiisight I ohlain into 
WillkopE Devorirs cliimiliif, the 
grcalar dots hit (lupliaity iippaar. Ah! 
m& I who would hsvii irostid my hap- 
pimm to sifih a man -'Otif what s 
wriol ihould I have made of il. Batteri 
bftttar far to bwooia fcli« wifi of Ici^ 
mund SsxQoclib, who ilmiaktis ue 
vlrloeij wd ttiirnfor# In hit fi«i il 
fti liMl froi fr#» byipioriif* 
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bestow my hand on William Deveril, 
who is all deceit, all falsehood. I must 
banish his image from my memory 
— — would that I had not loved him 
as I have 1 But after all, the lesson is 
perhaps intended by heaven to render 
me obedient to the wishes of my re- 
latives, and entrust my happiness to 
their guidance. Surely, surely, my 
aunt, who has been so kind and good 
to me, can have but one motive in 
wishing me to espouse Edmund Saxon- 
dale ?— and that motive is for the best. 

I will accept my destiny —and hence- 
forth will be ruled by her who has sup- 
plied to me a mother’s place.” 

Such was the train of reflections 
into which Lady Fiorina Staunton fell 
one evening, at the expiration of the 
week which had elapsed since the dis- 
coveries made concerning Deveril. 
She was seated in an apartment which 
looked upon the garden at the back of 
the house. The window was open — 
the bright green foliage of the trees 
outside waved around the iron railings 
of the balcony — and the perfume of the 
Sowars w^as wafted into the room. 
There was a gentle breeze fraught 
with a refreshipg influence after the 
sickly warmth of a sultry day ; and 
Florioa stepped forth upon the balcony 
• to woo the cooling zephyr to her throb- 
bing* brows and flushed countecance- 
For her cheeks bad a hectic red, and 
seemed to burn with the fever-heat 
which was upon her and which had 
arisen from the troubled state of her mind. 

It has already been stated in a previous 
chapter that there was a means of egress 
from the premises at the back part of the 
house. This consisted of a side-gate open- 
ing from the garden into a carriage-way 
that ran between Lidy Macdonald’s man- 
sion and the adjoining one, the stables 
belonging to both being at the bottom- 
As Fiorina stepped forth on the 
balcony, from the height where she 
Stood she could see over the enclosure- 
wall into the alley just spoken of, and 
it was with feelings which suddenly 
became strangely agitated and con- 
flicting that she beheld the objeofe of 
her thought— William Deveril ! 

Yes— there he was, standing in the 
lane, evidently watching for her ap- 
pearance 5 and the ejaculation of joy 
which burst from his lips the moment 
she stepped forth upon the^ balcony, 
reached her ears in the stillness of 
evening. Her first impulse was to 
retreat ; but a still more powerful feeP 

I~22 


ing held her rivaled where she stood# 
What followed was the work of an in- 
stant. Deveril flew to the gate tore 
it open — and rushed into the garden* 
Thera was something which struck Fiorina 
as so audacious, so full of a matchless 
effrontery in this proceeding, that all her 
patrician dignity came to her aid in a 
moment. Drawing herself up to her full 
height, she waved ^ her hand, sayingi 
“ Depart; sir — dare not to intrude yoarself 
within the privacy of this garden !” 

Deveril stopped suddenly short beneath 
the balcony, and gazed up with a look so 
full of astonishment and mournful re- 
proach — so full of mingled tenderness and 
deprecating sorrow — that Fiorina felt a 
gush of ineffable emotions swelling up 
from her heart, making her bosom throb* 
and producing a suffocating sensation in 
the throat, — so that her whole appearance 
grew suddenly changed and she seamed 
melting, yielding, forgiving 1 

‘‘Lady Fiorina,” said William Deveril, 

V I beseech you to grant me a few 
minutes' interview. It shall be to say 
that everything is at an end between 
us, if you will — but let me not ha dis- 
carded for ever from your heart in 
consequence of a vile calumny. After 
everything which has taken place be- 
tween us, I have a right to expect the 
opportunity of giving an explanation — ’ 
and you can scarcely be so cruel or unjust 
as to refuse me one.” 

The young man spoke in a subdued 
but earnest voice. Ha spoke thus in 
a low tone for fear of being overheard 
at other windows or by the neigh- 
bours ; but so clear was his voice in its 
masculine melodyt and so . earnest 
were his accents in their manly plead- 
ing, that not a syllable was lost to Lady 
Fiorina’s ears, although the balcony 
in which she stood was a considerable 
height from the ground. Than too, as 
she gazed down upon that young man 
whose personal beauty was of so 
fascinating a oharactar, and whose 
form was so perfect in its statuelike 
symmetry— the music of bis voice, tooi 
flowing with such tender earnestness 
upon the evening zephyr, as if the 
melody of the human soul mingled 
with the perfumes which the flower 
sent forth — -Lady Fiorina felt all her 
stern resolves thawing away, and the 
hostile feelings which had frozen in 
ice round her hoArt malting beneath 
the influence of reviving tenderness* 
Still she answered not immediately, but 
with a softening and mournful look 



170 


f HE MISTEB!BS 


gazed down upon him whom she had and tihoir lips gave ejaculaiiory uiferanda 

loved so lienderly and so and whom tio each other's aaroas. 

she would give the world to be able lo Ah i WilUain D.:varil !'' 


love again 1 

Ah! I see that; you have believed the 
liale which has reached your ears,” 
resumed Deverii as be anxiously watched 
her looks aod fehoughlj that he undersluiod 
all that was passing in her mind : but 
now that you sea me you easi bjiinvn it 
no longer I Lady Fiorina, v^iii you uesiiewd 
for a few minutes into the g-irilon ? or 
will you tell me bow I may forward ;i) 
letter to you? I have longed - Oh ! I 
have longed to write, but was fearful of 
committing an indiscretion — afraid of 
compromising you-- — 

“Compromising ma I” echoed Fiorifui, 
with an access of scornful feeling, a 
sudden and total change taking place 
within her all in a moraeotg effected hy 
that talismanio word which ho hml m 
unfortunately uttered: for she f«dt th:U, 
she had indeed been coiiiproiniovr;! in' 
having been beguiled into an avawfti of 
love to that young man who dwtdt 
privately with an opara dancro*. ‘‘Co-n- 
promised!’’ she rapoatod bitterly: “Oh, 
you have already coinpi'omisad mo tiio 
much with myself 1 and 1 know not how' 
it is that I have ao far forgotten all the 
proper pride of rny position au:! nvi Hex. 
to linger hero even for tlie few ujvjmmita 
that I have suffarod you to addrosn nr.’' 

Another instant, and Fiorina had 
disappeared from the balcony 1 Sfuj 
flitted away like an apparition— thus 
abruptly retreating into her apartment ; 
and it seemed as if by magic tiuit slm 
had gone ao suddenly. The casemaiit 
was immediately closed; and Deverii, 
almost staggered by the blovv, felt as 
hope had suddenly perished within 
iim. 


^ Good heavens i^’ he tnurmurad 
Jltterly. has Lady Saiontlalo go 

successfully spread the venom of her 
calumny ? ’ 


He lingered for a few momutitj 
gating ^up at idiat balcony whttr 
the bright and i)6aufcifui object o 
his adoration had just before stooc 
and whence aha had vanished a 
Swiftly as hope also had vanished (roc 
his own heart. All in an instant h 
felt that he should he wrong to ramah 
any , longer . there ; and with a . deei 
SJgh he turned away. But as ha immi 
forth; ..from, .the ^ g 

in ^somewhat violent contact with ar 
Mividual who was about to enter 
*uey , .P 9 th retreated a step or two> 


‘*Lord Harold Bt.'ionton !’’ 

And than tiiorc was a fiauHo. during 
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must ftcom HiHpiciou s, rupllui nijvoril, 
■Htai calm aiHi 

inwartily rt?jaiccd t,) parccivc thalJ 
Lord Ifkroid Sf'Uinton t’.n! f?rtcum;d nofi 
thti slightu^^i BiiHpicion tlrid it wag to 
SiHdc ari infarviuw with ItiH Bint-r mid not 
with bjH fiunt, that h<’' (Dina-i'il) ind come 
thither, 

Su.‘5piciuUg imlcini 1“ {'>u:Fimcd tha 
voung nohUnmn. workimj t iimvlf ud 
into a ra:»c. ^ It ih mtn'o iiain nUHpi* 
ciou:^,^ L*i f.’owaright iinpru loril; 

"■*■"“■10 ipiort, it In conduct wiiiAi eVtiervea 
iv^raonal chaeti«ifmnnt. idiy it ig thftfj 
no laci|ucy was h! Inuui to kick you 
out of the preiid.H-',H ifjto which you 
have dared intruded' 

Mv lorcl,** imid Drivuril, his dioeks 
now roddeniiuf, jf; waubl grieve me 
sordv to agnmvata thu iniproprinty of 
my conduct by saving anythmg harsh 
ie you : but I muel fa©g to remimi your 
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lordship thai you mb usiog language 
which I cannofe listen to without in- 
dignation. I am well aware that I 
have bean indisoreefe in entering Lady 
Macdonald’s pramfses in a snrrepti- 
tions manner : but I have not done so 
without some oxouse. Vilely calumni- 
ated. I was refused admittance at her 
ladyship’s front-door— my letters were 
returned unopened— and not ohooaing to 
incur her ladyship’s evil opinion without 
giving explarmtions on rny own part to 
vindicate !ny oharaetor, I certainly sought 
admittance into her tiwelling/’ 

‘’You have ht-en expelled from her frorjfc 
door, and your letters have been returned 
unopened ? exclaimed Harold Staunton, 
repeating DevjirifB words in a taunting 
manner. ‘ Surely those indioations were 
sufliciont to ^’oiivincu you that your pra- 
sencQ could 1)0 dispensed with : and any 
attempt to intrude again baooines an act of 
the grossest rudeness atid most flagrant 
indecency. Wo will not however dia- 
ousa the question Cartliur. You must 
give ma satiafaeiion, sir, for your im- 
partinonaa*’'* 

My lord,” replied Davaril, now 
assuming a haughty dignity, which as 
ha was no aristocrat, was entirely hia 
own--* the natural pride of a man of 
high feeling,— •*’ lifid you spoken in 
other terms I should certainly have 
held myself hound to make an apology 
for ray intrusion within the praohiots 
of Lady MaodonaUVs dwelling. In- 
deed, I have already said as much as 
to express my sense of its impropriety, 
and therefore my sorrow tlmt I should 
have been guilty of such conduct. ButT 
ooneitlering the ian»^ which your lord- 
ship now thinks iit to adopt towards 
m@f I doolino to offer a single^ word in 
the shape of excusa or apology.” 

** Ah I is Ihis your deoisiou t ” ai- 
olaimcd Lord Harold fierceiy. 

**It is** most posttivaty,” returned 
Deysril, with increasing hauteur* 

immedlafealy rejoined ^fehe 
nobleman, **yoa will name the friend 
to whom I may ttnd mine-’* 

**Whall would you provoke me to a 
duel ? ” cried Deveril, who had scarcely 
apprehended that it was Harold’s in- 
lenllon to puih matters to this extreme 
--aiid bii heart smote him at the idea 
of stand ing up in a hostile manner 
agduit the brother of her whom ha 
loved, so divotadly* 

”I Mm aim# ioW you, Mr* Deve- 
ril/* was Slauatoo^i answer, * that you 
muii sflordl «cni mtlsfao^m I do not 


wish to give any unseemly provooation 
on my part ; but as it appears,” he added 
scornfully, ** that you yourself require 
some such inducement to make you show 
your courage, I am forced to act thus. 
Consider, sir, that I have given you a 
blow — and with the tips of his fingers he 
touched Deveril on the cheek. 

“Enough, Lord Harold I ** exclaimed 
the young artist, his own spirit now 
thoroughly aroused. You have asked 
me to name my friend — I refer you to 
Mr. Forester, whose apartments are in 
tlio Albany.*’ 

“ I have some alight knowledge of 
Mr. Forester” responded Lord Harold, 

“ and will lose no time in sending a 
friend to communicate with him.” 

He then bowed coldly and distantly, 
and turning his heel, walked away 
without entering the precincts of hia 
aunt’s dwelling. 

William Daveril lingered for a few 
moments to let him get to a distance, and 
then likewise prooee^d up the lane into 
Cavendish Square. 

We may here observe that on 
quitting the balcony, Lady Fiorina 
retreated into another apartment, 
which did not command a view of the 
garden nor of the premises at the back 
of the house She therefore did not 
observe that William Deveril, on issuing 
forth from the enclosure, had encounter- 
ed her brother in the alley. 

Deveril bent his way direct to the 
Albany, where he inquired for Mr. 
Forester ; but learning that this gentle-^ 
man was not in at the moment, he 
penned a hurried note to prepare him 
for the visit which be might expect from 
Lord Harold’s friend in the course of the 
evening. Having left this note with the 
porter of the Albany.® Deveril proceeded to 
his lodgings in Pall Mall ; on reaching 
which hf immediately sat down at hia 
writing-table and wrote the following 
lines : — 

*‘Pall Mall, I past 8 o’clock. 

* Dearest Angela, 

**1 promised you to be home by sup- 
par-time this evening; bnt urgent bus^ 
ness retains me in town. I intend lo 
sleep at my lodgings, but hope to be 
with yon early in the forenoon to" 
morrow. 

Your affectionate 
“ WILLIAM.” 
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This laofce Deverll afs ODO 0 despatched sort of a marksman do you aousidfli* 
by a porter in a oab to his villa-residence yourself f 

in the neighbourhood of the Eegent’s Park. have never pmotfsed, aud 


He then resumed his writing, and penned 
several letters. The first was also to 
Angela — another was to Mr. Gunthorpe — 
a third to Fiorina, and the others to friends 
or acquaintances. The task had occupied 
hinai nearly two hours ; and when he had 
finished this correspondence, he sealed the 
several letters and packed them all up to- 
gether in a sheet of paper. He then wrote 
upon the outside of the envelope, ‘*17 is 
earnestly requested that the letters con- 
tained herein^ may he delivered immedi- 
ately to their respective addresses Ha 
then looked up the packet in his writing- 
desk, and put the key in his pocket. 

It was now half-past tan 0 clock ; and 
a double knock at the front-door nr 
sounded through the house. In a few 
moments Mr. Forester was announced. 
He was a young man of four-and- 
twenty, with a pleasing oountenance, 
a genteel figure, and an air of mingled 
good-nature and frankness* 

**My dear Daveril,” he said, taking 
our hero's hand, “ how the demoa have 
you managed to get yourself into this 
lorape with Lord Harold Staunton-- 
you who are of such a peaceable dis- 
position and excellent temper ? ** 

Deveril gave Mr. Forester a hurried 
outline of what had taken place— or 
rather of such particulars as he 
thought fit to describe, — leaving Bob- 
rina's name altogether out of the quest, 
ion, and suffering hfg friend to retain 
ft slmiUftr impression to that which 
Lord Harold^ himself had received in 
reapeot to his intrusion into the gar- 
den ; namely, that it was to sock an 
interview with Lidy Macdonald, for 
the purpose of explaining away Lidy 

Saxondale's oalumnies. 

unpleasant businaas/* 
said Forester : ** but It seems lltere is 
no alternative save to exchange shola. 
Of course you know, Deveril— and 
mmd, I do not say It because I think 
it will make any undue impression on 
your mind~but it is my duty to 

mention the fact, that Lord Harold 
Staunton is what is termed——*' 

"‘Iknow what you mean/* observed 
Deveril quietly, \ crack shot. I have 
heard it mentioned that he has pet'* 

formed the most astonishing feats with the 
pistol. 

Wm,” rejoined Fores* 
ter. But you, my dear fellow— wl»| 


responded Deveril. " H itiidoa, you J 
not; think for a motnaiifc, Foroater, tiuji 
mean sorioualy to atboinpfc the taking nf 
my advoraary'a life ?'’ ° 

“Youwil! ho insane if you do not” 
was his friend’s answer : “ for if yl 

risk your own life, you ourtainly onZ 
to do your l)i!at — — ” “ “ 

“ Knoufjh upon that point," interruntad 
Uevuiul, ‘ .'Xt all events 1 shall do my 
duty. And now tell me, have you rooaiyad 
a visit from his lordsliip’s friund ?" 

“ Captain ij innox of f,hn Cuards called 
Ujjon mo at half-past nine o'clock,’’ replied 
horostui- I had just roturnod to my 
rooms in the Albany, and had reoaivei 
your note, which m.t a littlo astoniakad 
mo. liowovnr, cvurythhig is sottlod. lot 
had huttiir coinn and pass felui nijjht with 
mu— wo will ha VO Huppor and ohampagna, 
and ao forth — 

• Thank you— hut I ^goijgg 

your hospitality. I will hroakfaat with 
you at any hour you name in tha 

morning/* 

“That muHt be at five punotaally,” 
rejoined Forester: "for we have to ba 
tspon ti(o ground at half pa«t s« 

0 clock/* 

And whioh ie the appointed plaoa?” 
aflkod Doviiril. 

“Thu fielilH in the immediate vioi- 
nage of flampHteaii Heath. By tha 
hyn, Uaplaiti lioiinox Undortoofc to 
hruig; thn rewbhnuta! aurgnon with 
Iiim ; atni t!mrnf{>n* wn noed not 
tronido oursoivee on tiuifc puiiit. Have 
y<>» got pietols ? No Wol! 1 wiil take 
mine— an<l at al! ovoiUh you will have 
tiie benefit of grani onos. And now 
l^o***K 'lo with your- 
self? You will not oomo with me to 
my rooms —ehall J stay wit}, you ? c, 
shall we go out togeihor for an hour or 
two ?” 

*'I wi«h to remain alone.” aniwered 
Devon!. Do not think me rude or 
ohtiriish, nor itison^thie to your kind 
intention — — ’ ; 

“ Not at all, ray dear fellow, •’ ex. 
claimed Foreeter. "fn iheee oiroiun* 
stanws one dtm exaotty aa one obooMS. 
Good night, then. You wUI be with me 
at five?*’ 

" Not a minute later," aneweted De. 
mil • and Mr, For«,!«r Ibeieupon took 
big leave of the young aritot. 
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CHAPTER tL. 


THE DUEL, 

-^e look into Lord Harold Staun- 
w3ci.*b lodgings in Jermyn Street, at 
the same time when the pre- 
ojpding interview took place between 
and Deveril in Pali Mall, we 
stiall jS.iid that nobleman seated alone 
hiei drawing-room. Captain Lennox 
ixist left him, having communicated 
fee a.rr*angements made with Mr. Foster, 
^^<3. hta^-ving settled the hour of appoint- 
itteiati -when they were to meet again in 
mo xctorning. 

3L»oxrci Harold’s countenance was grave 
aex-ioua. It was not that he feared 
the dlniel, nor dreaded its consequences in 
r^speot; to himself ; but he scarcely ad« 
a^iredl the part he had played in ptovok- 
ioig it>* 

^^VST^ixen once I stand in the presence of 
Deveril,’* he said to himself, ‘*I 
oa.aexxo'fc help taking a deadly aim at him. 
ft is for this purpose I have provoked 
tbie duel — and I almost wish that what 

beta 'been done could be safely and 
konotxrably undone. But no ; that is 
impoasible 1 I am a fool.” he suddenly 
03cola.ioied, speaking aloud and rising 
from his seat, “to let these 

feelings, grow upon me. What is a 
imel €tf ter all ? It is an incident in the 
life of every man of the world, and is 
fra.ngbt with an eclat of flattering nature. 
957 Tout somehow or another I cannot 
•ae ijbo thing in this light on the present 
oooaeion. Pshaw I this is drivelling folly 
~3I will and must he gay 1 *’ 

Scarcely had he spoken these words, 
irben a loud double knock reverberated 
fcbirongh the house ; and Lord Saxondale 
irairS Bpeedily introduced. 

** A. prettjy fellow you are, Harold, to 
an appointment with me to dine at 
and then break ib. So 1 had to 
iiiaa by myself. Good turtle and veni- 
SOJa> bowever — and iced- punch excellent. 
l?bo BO were consolations.” 

** Ybu must forgive me, my dear 
answered Staunton ; “ but 

l^xxxo particular business kept me 
i.WBiy' from you^ However, we can now 
go oixt and pass an hour or two to. 

|2^ijb,03CT. * 

«« 'What the deuce is the matter with 
asked Edmund, surveying his 
attention : “ you have a 

look, and a sort of forced 
Ha-s anything happened? I 


hope nothing bad. Perhaps your ore® 
ditors have been dunning you-—-.** 

“Well, it is something of that sort,” 
observed Staunton, compelling himself 
to laugh^ although he was not alto- 
geliher in the humour. “ But come— 
let us go and amuse ourselves some- 
where.” 

“That is exactly what I wish,” re. 
turned Saxondale. ** Emily Archer is 
dancing away to night at the opera — and 
she will not have me to escort her home.,* 

“ What do you mean 1 You have 
broken with her already.” 

“ Not I indeed I I mean that since I 
am going to amuse myself with you she 
must amuse herself alone for once. Come.” 

The two young noblemen now stroll- 
ed forth together. First of all they 
visited the gaming-table ; and Saxon, 
dale, though by no means a shrewd 
observer, could not avoid noticing a 
continuation of that peculiarity which 
he had already seen in his friend’s 
manner : but Harold had his own 
reasons for saying nothing to Edmund 
relative to the pending duel. He 
gambled recklessly, and drank large 
draughts of wine. His purse was well 
filled with money: for the reader will 
reoolleoi] that he had received a 
thousand-pound-note in the morning 
from the unknown lady of the mas- 
querade. At least three hundred 
pounds of this sum he lost in about 
half-an-hour ; and then suddenly 
flinging dowh the dice box, he said to 
his friend, “ Gome Saxondale —I have 
had enough of this. Let us be off. 

Sallying forth from the gambling, 
house, the two young noblemen visit- 
ed the cider-cellars — then looked in at 
the Goal Hole — and subsequently be- 
stowed the honour of their presence 
upon three or four other places of the 
same sort, — -Lord Harold everywhere 
drinking immoderately. At two 
o’clock in the morning they wound 
up their amusements with a supper 
of devilled kidneys and Welch rab- 
bits at Evans in Covent Garden ; 
and then they separated, Lord 
Saxondale going home unoommonly 
tipsy in a cab, and Lord Harold 
Staunton proceeding to Jermyn Street 
on foot, that the fresh air of the 
morning might cool his heated brows. 
Not that he himself was intoxioated. 
He could always imbibe with impunity 
a large quantity of liquor; and though 
within the last few hours he had par- 
taken of far more than even on such 
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occasions he was wont to do, yet he 
scarcely felt the efieots thereof. 

On entering his lodgings he bade 
Alfred— to whom he had confidentially 
oommunicafeed the pending duel^call 
him precisely at five o’clock ; he then 
threw himself, dressed as he was, upon 
the bed, and sank into a troubled and 
agitated sleep. 

“But we must now transport the 
reader’s attention to Mr. Fore&ter’B 
rooms in the Albany, and suppose that 
the hour of five in the morning was be- 
Ing proclaimed fi*om all steeples of tlie 
West End. Pun<3tual to his appoint- 
ment, William Deveril made his ap- 
pearance. Forester grasped him 
cordially by the hand, and surveyod 
him earnestly to see how he bore the 
prospect of the life- and -death affair 
about to take place. The young artist 
seemed as cool and collected as ever ; 
and a stranger gazing upon him would 
not have known that there was any* 
thing unusual in his mind. Me was 
dressed with his usual neatness, and 
appeared as if he had enjoyed several 
hours of calm, and refreshing sleep. 

An excellent! breakfast was served up, 
of which Deveril partook. When it was 
over Mr. Forester looked at his watch, 
sayiog, ''It is now half. past five— my 
carriage will be at the door in ten minutes. 
If you have anything particular to say, 
you had better do so at once/’ 

“ I have but one request to make,*’ 
answered Deveril, producing a smali 
key from his pocket. ‘'Take this -it 
opens the writing-desk at my lodgings. 
If I fall, you will know what to do.” 

“ Depend upon it, my dear fellow/* 
returned Forester, whatever your 
instructions are they shall be fully and 
faithfully attended to. Have you any- 
thing more to say?” 

** Nothing,” responded Deveril, ”ex. 
cept to express my thanks for your 
: kindness/ 

' ; Mr. Forester’s valet entered the room 
to announce that the carriage was in 
waiting. That gentleman now produced 
from a cupboard an ominous-looking box 
in a green baize bag : and this the valat 
at once conveyed down to the carriage. 
Forester and Deveril followed and took 
their seats in the vehicle, which then 
drove rapidly away. 

During the ride to Hampstead the two 
gentlemen conversed upon indiiier« 
ent matters ; and Deveril showed that 
young as ha was— .being as the :^ider 
Jft awfujf I scarcely twenty^ thou^ he 


looked a year or two older — ^he possesaed 
a firm and courageous, mind Not that 
he treated the matter with unbecoming 
flippancy— very far from it : there was a 
certain ^ gravity and eodateneas in his 
mien and tone which became the position 
wherein he was placed, but which was.as 
far removcai fuun the acntiinent of feai 
as it was from levity. 

()nra(‘hirig health, Forester and 
Deveril left. Die (‘arri.age*, which drove 
away io a diHi;nie(* so as not, to excite 
suBpieiori in tie* iHdghhnnrluKxl ; and 
they proceeded on bH)t to the appoint 
ed place. F^U’ester liad purposely pnt 
on a. over-coat that- he might 

carry the pistol e<m(‘t‘aled ixmeath 

it; Cor tlie (uninnuH looking box before 
referred t<», was nue> containing 

tine <leadl3' vo'apons. It was twenty 
minutCH past nix as tfe^y imtered the 
field where the due! wa to takt^ place* 
aiul the cpiiek id i nee whieh Forester 
threw iironnii sleowed him iha,t they 
were first upon the *u*ound. 

It Was a heaudful moniing : the sun 
was already shining brightly^the 
birds were Hingiiie in the trees— and 
naiura, reviviitg from the lethargy of 
uiaht, was armyint^ lit'raelf in her most 
ehccrful amilea. Dcvin il could not help 
heaving a sigh as reflected how per. 
verse was the heart of man, that by its 
pasBiona it could lemi io the desecration 
of a world whieh the (Jrt»ator had made 
HO fair and beautiful and the joyousneaa 
of which too often formcfl ao strong a 
contrast witli thedtaain eiiaclcd by its 
human deniZ'‘nH. 

His mediiathuiB were however oni 
aliort by a Hufldiu* e|aculaiiiui from 
the lips of ForeHtiu\ who cried out, “Here 
they conn* 1 * . and Deveril. looking in 
the dircolion where I/m friencri ayei 
were fixed, beheld hia iqipmieiit acoom- 
pmued by two indivkiiiida advauomg 
aeroHB fha field. 

Lord Harold k^launton, ere tiuitting 
iiiB lodgingB, Imd made c0rta|u hasty 
improvaimuUB In Idi tnilot: Eeverthe*- 
Ifma liii iip}M*iiraiica was m>fc altogether 
eharackriaed by ilio mimi degree of 
iieakicaa «i Ihiit of Deveril. 

On the contrary, he loiiktd ai if he 
had paiSffi a portion of llie night iu ft 
debauch. Hii O 0 tn|iiiniatts were CJapiaia 
Lennox and Ibe iiuitiarj Hurgmm. The 
former w«a fine tall mm, of com- 
manding apfioariifiioe, aod efldeutly 
of groat phyiwat atreogth ; he wore ft 
moufttaohe. which toiether with Ml 
thick bfowi aad kmu plwedioi. 



fHE MtSTERIEg 


its 


hita a certain Oerceriess of look ; 
while hlB air was haui^hty, soif-suffioient, 
and aristocratic, A« for tho aiirgaon, 
be was altogether of an opposite appear- 
ano8— being awl stoufj, With a 

mbionnd face aiul a. partieiilariy red 
nose, as if ho were annizii-igly addicted 
to the pleasurcH of tho ta ble. 

Lord Harold howial with distant 
politeness to M’r. Ikwt^ril, who returned 
the salutation in n similar manner. The 
two secowlB— naamdy, <Ja.pta,in Lennox 
and Mr. Forester -almost instantane^ 
ously prnct‘ede<i to a wM.tiermmt of tho 
preliminaries,— f ho ground, 
mi loadiiig tho pistols in each other’s 
presence.. during whit‘.h proceeding the 
military surgeon walked apart, and while 
pretending to blow his nim\ applied a 
tondy flask to his lips. 1lio seconds, 
having made their arrajigemonta, plaoed 
their principais in their pr{tper stations; 
and thus, to uh.'i (Japtuin Lumiox’s 
military phrase, ‘Mho ground was made 
clear for act ion T* 

** You have noiliing more to say to 
me beyond the instnietimH already 
given V inquinal Mr. [''oroBter of 
Deveril, as he handed him a loaded 
pistol, 

** Nothing/’ wan the u'Caver, retiiriiad 
in a tone of grave nrmmMs. 

Then there mmd be no farther 
delay/ rejoimsl Mr. h^orrater. l.t m 
arranged that Captain Ltmtunx: will 
give the signal. HbserVii ^ where he 
has now fcake?i his place with a white 
kerohirf in his liaiiib When he drops 
that kerchief, you will avert your head, 
raise the pistol fire/^ 

Deveril iiitimiiied that he under* 
Stood those instructions : and Mr. 
Forester drew aaide to a little distance, 
so as to avoid the chance of receiving 
Lord Harohrs bullet. This nobleman 
had in the mmmUnm received his 
weapon from Captain Lennox, ^ who had 
immediately after pwted liimaelf Jn 
suoh a poeittoii iliiit ho formed^ with 
the two duellisti the iipinc of a tiiangle. 
The military doctor had seated himself 
under a hoijgo, where h« regaled him* 
self with a seoemd dose of the oon^ 
tents of the biandydiask to settle the 
inalms of m amfity Blomiwh* 

Everything wm now ready ; tmt just 
at the very itistaial that Captain 
Lennoi wmi abemt to kt the hand* 
kerchief fall, a loud itantorian voice 
roared outf ** atop f' 

Aliayee Wag Itffted In tho dirao- 
'Mill wmaoimd emanatod, 


the unmistakable figure of Mr. Gun- 
thorpe was seen clambering over a 
gate in the hedge close by where the 
doctor was seated. Up jumped the 
medical gentleman, as much startled 
as if a whole posse of policemen had 
appeared upon the spot : but on per- 
ceiving that the new comer was alone, 
he regained his self-possession, and 
deliberately took a third pull at the 
brandy-flask, Over the gate did Mr. 
Guuthorpe scramble, — his naturally 
red face being quite purple with excite- 
ment, while the perspiration rolled in 
large drops down it ; and his brown 
scratch wig had got turned all awry 
under his broad- brimmed hat. He 
brandished his gold-headed cane as if 
it were a constable’s staff, and roiled 
along on his little fat legs towards the 
spot where the duellists and their 
seconds stood, 

‘‘Who the deuce is this? exclaimed 
Captain Lennox, twirling his moustache* 
"I suppose it’s some justice of the peace 

‘ No, sir,” interrupted Mr, Gunthorpe, 
who bad just arrived near enough to 
catch the remark. ‘T do not come in a 
magisterial capacity--—-’’ 

“I should think not indeed I *' observed 
Lord Harold contemptuously. Magis- 
trates and country-justices don’t usually 
take up their quarters at a boiled -beef 
house on Holborn Hill.” 

“This affair can proceed no farther,’* 
said Mr. Gunthorpe, bestowing not the 
slightest heed upon Lord Harold Staun- 
ton’s insolent observation : but placing 
himself midway between the two duellists 
he said, ‘ I did not choose to involve you 
all in exposure by bringing the police 
authrities with me: but I am nevertheless 
determined to put a stop to this business. 
So if you mean to fire, gentlemen, I must 
become your target/’ 

William Deveril had started with 
astonishment on seeing Mr. Gunthorpe; 
and Forester, observing the effeoti thus 
produced by that gentleman’s presence, 
hastily inquired of Deveril * if he knew 
who.. he was? ; : 

“Yes — I do indeed know who he is ; 
and have ©very reason to do so,*’ re- 
sponded the young artist. ‘‘He is one to 
whom I am under ^many obligations. 
But it m most provoking that he should 
have found us out!” 

•*Oh I he must not be allowed to 
interfere in this way,” added Forester. 
“I wii see what Lennox says.” 

He and Ohaptain thereupon 
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accosted Mr; Gtinthorpe. and asked him 
by what right he strove to put a stop to 
this affair of honour? 

“ An affair of honour do you call it 1 
exclaimed the old gentleman indignantly 
and scornfully. “I pronounce it to be 
an affair of dishonour 

‘‘ Beware, sir, what you say I” inter- 
rupted Captain Lennox fiercely : ‘*for 
with that remark you impeach the 
characters of all concerned— and if you 
dare repeat your insolence, I shall be 
compelled to pull your nose for you/' 

It is a great pity, sir/* rejoined Mr. 
Gunthorpe, “ that the people should 
have to pay taxes to maintain a set of 
military bullies of whom you are a very 
fair specimen.” 

“ By Jove, this is too much I” eja- 
culated Captain Lennox, “ I must chastise 
you, sir.” 

“ And I will knock you down with my 
cane, if you dare touch me/’ at once 
retorted Mr. Gunthorpe, holding bis stiok 
In a manner which showed that he was 
serious, 

“ Don’t hurt the old gentleman/' 
said Mr. Forester, aeissing the arm of 
Captain Lennox who was about to 
commit a prompt onslatight on Mr. 
Gnnthorpe. “ Let us endeavour to reason 
with him.” 

** You will not reason me into giving 
my consent to this duel/' observed the 
object of the remark. *' And so you call 
it an affair of honour, do you I W hat 1 is 
it honourable for two young mm to 
Stand up and endeavour to take each 
other's life, for some t»'umpary cause or 
another?^* 

“Permit me to ask/' interrupsed Mr. 
forester, ** whether you are afguaintad 
with the motives and causes which have 
led to the present meeting ?” 

“'No*-"I am not,'* at once rejoined 
Mr* Gunthorpe “ and what is more. I 
do not want to know them* ll is suffi- 
cient for me that by an iccldent I 
ascertained what was going to lake 
place; and so I hastened off to pre- 
vent it*** 

“I will tell you what we muit do/* 
etolaimed Captain Lennox i we must 
tie the old fellow to yon gate, or else 
to a tree/* 

‘‘Yea—tWB the way to cli«poie of 
Miij, ’ said Lord Eiarold, who for the last 
two or three minntes had not bees naing- 
littg in the oonTersation. 

*' No," said Daveril, now advancing 
towards the gronp in the noiddl® of 
the groond; ‘*IwiU permit qo iodig* 


nity to be offorod to Mr. Gunthorw 
At the same time T ninat earneatlv 
represent to 'Mr. (iunthorpo himself, thJ 
he will SCO the impropriety of porBeverb 
in this attempt to stop thin proceeding.” ° 

“ What 1 Hucit words as these from 
your lips, Wlliinm Dovorii said tijj 
old gontlamaii roproaclifully. 

“My^ dear sir,” rcsiiondtui the yonnj 
artist, " I liavo admittod to Mr. .Foresiei 
that I am (napiainted with you— and 
your prcamiuo Imre may thorofore bj 
construed in a lii’ht prejudicial to my 
charnoter.” 

“_Ofi I bhw will say that you wera 
afraid to fitdit, and tint you got j 
friend to atop the durd — will they?” 
oxolaitnod Mr. (lunthorpn. ‘‘ Well then 
I pledfio iny honour that aunh ia got thg 
case. Indeed, it wae ipiiti! in another 
way I learnt what was poinR on — 

" Wo ari) not hound to hiilinvo yoa, 
sir,'’ roroarkiid Oaptain le-nnox stiffly;' 
"and tluireforo, aw Mr. i.hivonl has 
observed, you will only prejudice his 
honour h.y perHistini! in vour interrup- 
tion.’’ 

" Novertheh SH, 1 do pnrsiat,” said 
Mr. C'nmtiiorpn n .“(dutnlv. 

"Thi'n, sir, wn mu u. remove you by 
force,’’ at otiy. i.jiui.rd the Captam; 
aiid with a 1 ‘uduen li.eviiiiient In* wrenched 
the i7o!ii-hi!a!leii cuie out of Mr. Gun. 
thorpe'H Inuitis. 

III! and I’erester tofiethur, then 
dragged the old H.-ntlenmn off to- 
wards the j'.ste, which they managed to 
do despite his HlruRKles and resist' 
ancfl. 

“ Dovori! — WilUam Deveril !*’ ei’ 
olfttuKHl Mr. Gunthorpit, in aneonts of 
mlnglod anger and reproaeh: " li it 
poaiihle that you stand idly by and 
see this indignity o«jinuiiltml ? What, 
sir! you do not ntovo’.'-I anj ashamed 
of you !--l am astonished at you I 
After all-~~Hat ! will have nothing 
mors to do with you. Harold, 

you too shall smart for permitting 
this! Will you not help maif Ob! 
you rnfusa, do you v Wall, mind what 
yoa *ra ahoul 1 You will r«r>onl It, I 
say— -yoa will repent it I I>ovoril, yon 
deolared you would tjot nou me iiltmtod 
—and yet you— you — 

While thus giving vent to brobn 
ejsculfttioua. poor Mr. (lunthorpo, breath- 
less and exhaotted with hi* cries ind 
his straggle*, was hurried up lo tl» 
S*be ; *Hd there Captain Leanox Bid 
Mr. Forester hoond him secant 
to the mils with their 
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liord Harold laughed contemptuouBly 
at the old geiitleinan’s threats : but 
William Doveril etood with his arms 
folded^ Ilia looks bent dowii^ his face 
pB>le, and iiis lipB white and quivering. 
He said not a word ; and yc3t it was 
evident tliat lie dee^ply fait the indignii,y 
offered to Mr. Cluntliorpe. 

The Captain and Mr» Forester, having 
done their work, inastened back to the 
measured ground ;i,a order to hurry on 
the xiroceedingB as quick as possible, 
so as to prevent fartlier interruption. 
Tiie inilita.r}?' surgeon, walked up to Mr. 
Gunt-horpe^ who wjib Btruggling des- 
perately to emancipate liimself from his 
bonds; a.nd producing his brandy. flask, 
he offered to pour down the 

captive’s tliroa-i, in order to soothe 
himd' Ihit Mr. Gunthorpe bade him 
begone with such iierce indignation, 
that the doctor did not persist in his 
proposa!. 

Meanwhile Captain Lennox had re- 
sumed his formor |)O 0 itio!i, with the 
white handkerchief ready to drop : 
Lord Harold and William JJeveril again 
found themselves confronted according 
to tiic la.wR of lionovir-— the signal was 
given — but only one pistol was fired. 
That one was l.ord Harold Staunton's. 
Deveril liowever stood unhurt. 

“ You did not fire, sir f * exclaimed 
Captain Lennox to the young artist. 

**It was not ray intention/' was the 
latter's cold but firm reply. it was 

I who provoked tliis duel " 

Knougli 1 sai/ nothing, Deveril 
interrupted Mr. Forester, “ I presume 
that Lord Harold Staunton is now 
satisfied ho abided, turning towards 
that individual. 

The young noldcman hesitated what 
reply to give. His better feelings 
prompted him to answer in tlie affirma- 
tive : but the c rapiro which the lady of 
the masquerade had acepured over him, 
became lairarammt.-. he felt that to 
obtain the crowning favotir of her love 
he must prosifcuie the raurderous game 
still farther— and his decision was there- 
for a taken accord i ugly. 

** I cannot consider it an act of bravery 
OB Mr. Doveril*s part to abstain from 
firing/’ he said : ‘Hrai I choose to regard 
it as a proof tiuit he was resolved to 
avoid the ohanoe of a sscond exchange 
of shots. Therefore I nm not satisfied.** 
must proceed, *Mr. Forester/* 
said Captain Lennox, with oold*blooded 
laconism, 

This ii nothing short of downright 

i^m 


iff 

savage butchery and barbarous mur- 
der!” vociferated Mr. Guothorpe, now 
struggling more desperately than ever 
to extricate himself from his bonds, 

Deveril-— Lord Harold 

But here the old gentleman’s throat 
became so dry with excitement and 
hoarseness, that his voice failed him 
and he could say no more. 

Fresh pistols had in the meanwhile 
been handed to. Lord Harold Staunton 
and WilliariTa Deveril-— -Captain Lennox 
again took his post — the signal with the 
white handkerchief was given — and a 
sharp report rang through the morning 
air. Again was it Lord Harold*s weapon 
that was alone fired : but this time not 
without effect — for Deveril dropped 
upon the grass I 

/‘You have murdered him!” cried 
Mr, Gonihorpe, now suddenly recover- 
ing his voice : and with a superhuman 
effort he broke away from the gate to 
which he had been bound. 

The military surgeon was already 
rushing to the spot where Forester and 
Lennox were raising Mr. Deveril. Lord 
Harold, much agitated, likewise lent 
his assistance. The young man’s eyes 
were closed — hia shirt and waistcoat 
over his right breast were already 
saturated with blood— his lips moved 
not— the breath of life appeared to 
waver there no more | 

*‘Ply, fly I” exclaimed the military 
surgeon : “he is dead; it is useless for 
joutoremain.” 

“ Dead I My God, is it possible ? 
Dead 1 no — no !” ejaculated Mr. Qun- 
thorpe, who now reached the spot: 
and falling upon his knees, he bent over 
the inanimate form of William Deveril, 
“Hera, sir/* said Mr, Forescer “You 
are innocent of any hand in all this— 
take that key — it opens a desk at poor 
Deveril’s lodgings and there you will find 
certain instructions to be fulfilled. For 
God’s sake, do not neglect them.” 

Thus speaking, Forester thrust the 
key into the hands of Mr. Gunthorpe, 
who was sobbing and weeping over the 
young artist as if his heart would break* 
Forester then sped away, along with lord 
Haiold Staunton and Captain Lennox,— 
Mr. Gunthorpe and the surgeon alone 
remaining with him who had fallen in 
the duel. 

It must not however bethought that 
Forester meant to leave them to 
manage as they might in the matter. 
He made straight for the spot where 
he was to meet his carriage* and 
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dered i6 to proceed as near to the 
field as it possibly could get— -likewise 
giving instructions to his domestics 
that they were to hurry to the scene, 
render what assistance they were able 
in removing the body into the vehicle, 
and then hold themselves entirely at 
the orders of Mr. Gunthorpe. Having 
done this Forester rejoined Lord Harold 
and Captain Lennox, and has toned 
away with them in their own vehicle. 


OHAPTBE XLL 


MOBE SCENES AT SAXONDALi: llOU.Sl': 


It^ was about half. past ton o’clock 
at night, when the tall form of a mao, 
with a hat slouched over hia conn tot), 
ance, and muified in a cloak, advanced 
hurriedly up Park Lane. Consideririg 
that it was the middle of summer, it 
was doubtless somewhat singular for an 
individual to be thus apparelled ; and 
such a superfluity as a capacious mantle 
could only be for the purpose of disipiise. 
So thought the policeman who was 
sauntering leisurely down the alreet: 
but in that aristocratic quarter the 
constable could not think of intarfering 
with the object of his notice. He sat it 
down as some affair of gallantry, aral 
proceeded on his way. 

The muffled figure stopped at the door 
of baxondale House— knocked and rantt 
—and during the few momeate Mia.' 
eJapaed ere hie eumnione wae nnswereci 
appeared excessively impiiti-uit and 
nervous. The door was however soon 
opened ; and at once entering the haii 

the functions 
of the porter, shut the door quickly ■ 
thenxemoving his hat he revealed the 
TOuntenance of Lord Harold Statmton 
He likewise threw (iff his cloak -at, the 

same time say mjj it, an agitated maimer 

to the porter, ‘of course you know 

?T old ^ i 

18 LordSaxondale athomo?" ' 

' No, my lord— ho is not," was the 


‘ and she 


mediately rejoined Hamid : 

will tell rao-for it Iiigfdv impQ-x '' 

thatl should SCO my friend. Is t 

ladyship wiMiin t ’ 

;;¥ob ,ny l,,rd " responded the porter 
And alone ibumg, god ? But perk;. 

the young ladios are with lu‘r'.' ’’ ^ 

“No, tny lord : they are <»one to 
party, and her lady, ship is alono ’> ® 

The l.all.porter, to whose ears oer- 
tain fly.nu rumours of the duel had 
been wafted, wu.s at no loss to undT 
stand wherefore Staunton had come 
thus disguise nor why his looks wZ 
wild and haggard. i5„t. he of con m 
made no remark in alln.sioi, to the sub 
jeet; and fortinvitfi summoning a font' 
man, d.-sired torn to e«<.ort L«d 
Harold to th.> mom where !/idv floT 
omlaie was .seated. This was accord- 

mgly done : and in a few moments the 
young noldeman tound himself alone 
with her l.idyshif), 

“rerhapK you did not e.tpeet to See 
mo here to mght ;i ■■ ho said, throwing 
hiins(>lf upon a seat near the sofa where 

Uicly J5axon(la|f‘ vva,.s 

“Indeed { did 

coiuly ; Hiui 1 Hin rnnrh surprlntd that 
yon Hhoulii :it thin hour and unfler 

Bucii circiimBlaacc.-^/* 

•‘¥,>11 ar<* snriiriHwi ? •• ejaculated 

Mfuiutun, now ii}iori her with 

<murumivtit tho rtiont unfeigned, 
^llave 1. not fulfiih^if your injuno- 
tiom t,nnui io tha 

letter ! ’* 


very 


My lord/* ^ nnHwored Ludy Saxon- 
< alo, ham.ddily tuit ntill with acme 
aegroo of UHtoiimhuMuif.. ’*f am at a 
uiHlcrHiuiid yoti, Ecporls of 
what Inipp this iiiorniug have 

roHchcd iii«\ Hiui 1 tJierrforc can come 
ti^ no other coiniuHion thnu that year 

reason is iiib*c||.»i!/' 

‘ Lady Haxmidnio/^ vrit^d Mimmtoa, 
auirtuig lip from his neat ns if goaded 
idino4. iti^ fitadfii*s*.» liy ifds imlooked* 
fur rtnnquifuq ^ *‘is it posMiHfe that you 
can frtmf, nin in stidi n nntnimr ? iSioWi 
t hink I bat tfmiigh 1 «iiiy seem 
cxcitinl i linvr in iiny way rompromia 
«d yuii with the- for I pur* 

fmuely mM iiftor Kdmiiriri flraL and 
appeared to winh to sen you only ai the 
rrsnlfc of a fteconii thought and for to 
purpose of asoertainirig whart Bd* 
mtinci fed' 

**Cowproffii» ma with my lar- 
vams 1 iiiti Lady Baxoodafe, ilowly 
nmiig from ih« ; and ciniwiag iar- 
•alf up to Ihi full of bar iuparb holglfi 
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she betifj her magBificenfe dark eyes with 
eagle look upon the astounded young 
nobleman ; I am at a losSs my lord, to 
understand such language. Think you 
that because your sister is engaged to be- 
come my son^s wife that you possess the 
privilege of having the run of the house — 
to enter it at such an hour as this — force 
your way into my presence — No, my lord f ’ 

Harold had remained stupified while 
Lady Saxondale was thus speaking : but 
when she ceased, a sudden rage seized upon 
him, quick as the gust of the whirlwind 
sweeps over the ocean ; and while his eyes 
flashed fire and his lips ware white with 
rage, ha said in a thick hoarse voice, 

“ Madam, your conduct is abominable ! ” 

‘ This to me ? ” cried Lady Saxon- 
dale : and she reached her hand towards 
the bell-pull. 

**Nol” ejaculated Staunton: “you 
must not add this crowning ignomony 
— or I will kill you — by the eternal 
heaven, I will kill you 1 ” 

Lady, Saxondale seemed suddenly 
dismayed, and her countenance became 
pale : but speedily recovering herself, she 
said, “ It is but too evident that the 
calamity of this morning has turned 
your brain. I must not therefore be 
too hard upon you.*’ 

Thus speaking, she resumed her 
aea^t, with a slight relaxation from that 
cold dignity and freezing hauteur 
which for the last few minutas she had 
maintained, Lord Harold, still stands 
ing, fixed upon her the keenest scru- 
tiny, as if to fathom what was really 
passing in her mind, and penetrate 
beneath the mask of studied reserve 
and repelling chillness which be 
fancied she had purposely put on. But 
at length resuming his own seat like- 
wise, be said, “You have alluded to 
the calamity of this morning. Can 
you look ma in the face and tall me 
that you really regard it as a calamity ? ** 

^ “ What ! ’* cried Lady Saxondale ; 
“ to kill a person in a duel— is not this 
a calamity 1 ” 

“ Stop I ’' said Lord Harold imperi- 
ously. Does your ladyship know 
this ? ’’—and ha produced the diamond- 
clasp which ha had worn on the front 
of hia cap at the masquerade, 

“No— certainly not,** responded 
Lady Saxondale, just deigning to fling 
one glance upon the jewel. 

“Nor this ? continued Lord Harold 
Staunton, next producing the letter 
which made the appointment for that 
Belf-pmei ma|qtterad6« 


“ What a question f ’’ cried Lady 
Saxondale with a contemptuous curl of 
the lip, “As if I knew aught of your 
correspondence ! ” 

“Then perhaps your ladyship is 
equally ignorant of this ? ’’—and now 
ha produced the letter which contained 
naught save a name— and that name 
was William Deveril ! 

“ My lord, I begin to grow very 
weary indeed of these follies. I have 
put up with them for the last ten 
minutes out of compassion for your 
state of mind : but I must beg that 
they be not persevered in.” 

Lady Saxondale,** answered Lord 
Harold Staunton, with a strange and 
ominous outward calmness which rather 
denoted than concealed the pent-up fury 
of wrath and rage concentrated below; 

“ it suits your purpose to treat me thus— 
but you will not succeed 1 No : it shall not 
be permitted to any woman to make use of 
me as her blind instrument for a parti- 
cular object, and when that object is 
accomplished, cast me off, Nay, worse 
than oast me off — ignore my services and 
repudiate me altogether 1 Madam, it was 
you who sent ma that clasp — you who 
wrote that letter — you also who penned 
that name inside the envelope, which more- 
over contained a certain sum of money**’ 

“Lord Harold, your friends will 
have to put under restraint,” respond- 
ed Lady Saxondale. 

“We shall seel” he rejoined drily. 

“ Now, madam, you are giving me 
proof of the most mafcchless effcontary 
that ever woman displayed or that the 
world saw. Oan you possibly maintain 
that it was not you yourself who gave 
me the appointment to be at the mas- 
querade— -you who enjoined me to 
remove your enemy from your path— 
you who wrote me the name of that 
enemy on this paper, that name being 
William Deveril? Madam, no earthly, 
conjecture could I form as to who 
Queen Isabella of Spain might be, until 
the morning after the masquerade. 
But when I received this missive man- 
tioning the name of the enemy with 
whom I was to seek a quarrel, provoke 
to a duel, and thus extirpata from your 
path, my suspicions instantaneously 
fixed themselves upon you. Suspioions ? 
— no 1 It was a certainty— a oonvlohion, 
beyond the possibility of doubt. And 
cquld you yourself have been so in- 
sensate as to hope that I should not 
fathom your secret ? Why, all London 
was ringing with the affair between 
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Willfam Devaril and yourself. He had 
insulted you — at least such was your 
story — and at all events you had taken the 
trouble to make the round of your acquain- 
tances and spread the intelligence. There 
was a malignity in this conduct on your 
part which showed a determination to ruin 
William Deveril. What cause subsequently 
impelled you to wish his destruction, I 
know not : but that the Lady Saxonclalo 
to whom I am now speaking, was the 
Queen Isabella of Spain who gave me my 
mission at JJarcourt House, I felt assured 
the moment I read the name of her enemy.” 

“I have listened to you in silonco, if 
not with patience said her ladysbip, 

because I was desirous to ascertain 
the real nature of the delusion uiuiur 
which you are labouring. I now begin 
to fathom it. You have miatukon Bomo 
one else for me.” 

" No — it is not so I ” answered Lord 
Harold voh6m.mtly. “ I repeat that not 
until I read the name of your enemy, did 1 
suspect who Queen Isabella of Spain could 
possibly be. But the instant that muno 
j: met my eyes, 1 knew that it was Lady 
Saxondale- Yes not merely because you 
had notoriously some strong oausa of 
dislike against Devaril, but also becauHo 
she who personated the Spanish Queen was 
of your stature — -of your form— with thu 
same dark eyes IJasIdng from behind the 
mask— yes, _ and with same accents 
of the voice, despite tlm tJonBuriitnate 
art with which that voice was disguis- 
ed I Lady Saxondale, if it wore li'e 
last words that I had to speak in this 
life, it would be to proclaim to you ■ 
face that you were the woman who 

assassination. ' 

_ Did I not firmly entertain the belief 
that your reason is impaired, I should 
not tolerate Buoh condnot. Even as it 

^ justiliud in 

permitting you to remain another in- 
stant _in my presence and as Lady 
Saxondale thus spoke, it was with a 
f corresponding with her 

words that for an instant Lord Harold 

Staunton felt himself staggered. 

instant t The doubt 
vanished as quickly as it came, giving 
Place to a conviction stronger than 
ever ; and he said with a fiercer look 

"T ^ c* ’^oioa than before. 

Lady Saxondale, I have become a 
murderer for your sake I The death of 
IW young man sits heavy upon my 

Xft done and 

What A DOW suffer, dotoaM ^an iai. 


menne reward 1 That reward yon pj. 
miaed mo: that laAvard you shall glvni 

it may he t!;-!!; your lovc-tal;. -which I 

was foolish <inoii,<'h to hisliove at tbn 
time, and have hclitivod nince Until I 
stood in your iH'twmmo oni nowHf 
may ho, 1 say. that this tabo of lovg'^. 
hut film eoin»g{i of your hniin— an artful 
deiu.sifin adopted in ordor to model ma 
to vom- .'nfatuat”.! fool that 

1 WHS. t.) put mi,',h in it I Yet Jiio 

would »a)t lu've dont. so V who could 
liavj ludiiA-.),! ihiii, theru v;:u: treuidiovy jq 
foul- so danr-dde- i,. jii,, . 

womaiin? Ihif, no mail,.,-. 1 did holiave 

It: elHo nevnr rl,.,ul,' i i,.,,,,, 
myBcIi to I'econ n th,! itibM-uinont of your 
doHigns- nuv.r sluiu'm 1 i,,iv,. availed 
mvsiilf of tlui opporUiiuty wlnoh auun. 
looknti-Lr Remhh.nt furniHhed to provoke 
\\ lil'.am Duvonlto fhii (iiusl of tleatb. If 
you had '.(.allv iovAl ini', vour love, Ladv 
SnandHi,.. would laum h.,.,, somo'oon- 
sonition ror thn nrirm; i l.avn oommittcd 
and for file rnumrse wliiidi fuHt, ned ita 
vultim-tahm.i ntmn mv smil tlm iriRtunt 
tl:ocde.!d w!U dono! lint i,' ...^u do not 
love mn-iUHi if you sotm.!.:, to make me 
a it.e tilt, mntnuimnt of your vi nru'tncotmd 
tlwaporto’ vourtri. I.erv, mu • in winu.kk 
n.o afterv.a.' , ,i,,u l!iU;;ii at mo 

ill B.iernt- - I will s'lh den atnl my ruroiii- 

POnm. 1 liy.y i, , „„ yoy] 

4\lftd;inij yi'iii siiitlf ;',rrt* ff-f* f** 

J W! ? f'ui |i5il,ry/'ri 

lady ^^thid I a nmdrnfm 

lor Iisy nt fhdt 

Umii If I fliiH tnfir Vifi^nilv luui kindly 
wiUi luitiy if; II Hi:lv front runiiiwiofi for 

UnHlforfiiirirt/ * 


bin uiisfol'tunt!. 

*' UomimsBion ? 1 seorn tiu» word~I 

diHiir.iti tJ imeoiim tlin ,»!,)«,;(, „f nuoh a 
sontim.intl Lnnk you, Lmiy Huxomfalu 
•nn a dtspuratn nuc. in n fuw short 
hours an ituiriitNn ehango 1ms been 
elToctud within m„ Hitherto I have 

bcuti tlm tlisHiptitml rnk'— tha ruokiflaa 
roMC—tho iiieonsulttniln Hpoiultiirift; 
but now 1 iiavo hmmrno tim ori- 
mitml thu man who Im.rs ahout with 
hifii Riiworafi Hrt lliij tfonvlcsl oiwiss 
^ iL citiiiiiu Ifiii iron 

of ioil rsttiorwi ii sifcifig inlo aiy 
more tlmply wiiti t moro eorrod- 

tttg agony thmi Iho iron of |||® ^tiifu 
oan oaf Into ihf conviol^i §mlu Wtol 
ooniokliorh tbin, il ^ 

and a riolloii rntmt^ ooapid 
wl tbs intoxlmllng kinmmm iW 
j .ft*?. or lii# mm ftMkoto 

diljgbii liiit mn tbwl 
Yfim mil - 
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draughts of wina and tha glowing embrace 
of superb and impassioned women— these 
are the only blandishments loft for ma 1 
Into this catalogue do you enter : it is you 
who roust head It — thereby fulfilling the 
promise that you gave 1 

Poor young man ! '' said Lady Saxon- 
dale, shaking her head : “ what will 

become of you ? As one whom I have 
known for a long time — as my son’s bosom 
fri 0 iicl“-™‘aa I'ihe brother of his future wife — 
a.ncl as the nephew of the esteemed and 
respected Lady Macdonald, I am bound to 
entertain some degree of sympathy for you* 
Besides, you appear to feel so deeply the 
calamity of this morning — — ” 

*H)h, talk to mo not thus!” ejaculat- 
ed Harold, with rage upon his counten- 
ano 0 . “ If I am not mad already, you 
will drive ma so. By heaven, you are 
grandly beautiful I I always considGred 
you as ominantly handsome ; and since 
yesterday inorning, when I first knew 
that you were fihe lady of tho masqua** 
rade, I have feasted my imagination 
upon your charms. Yet never did they 
seem so magnificent as at this moment I 
Even in this very conduct which you 
are pursuing towards me — treacherous, 
ungrateful, ami aborninalilo as it is — 
there is something so tantalising that 
I could scarcely wish it to be otherwise. 
It is tho acrid olivo giving flavour to 
the rich juice of the grape:”— and 
Lord Harold Htauuton laughed wildly, 
almost with a maniac laugh, m ho thus 
spoke# 

*‘Now let tills interview end,” said 
Lady Saxondalo. rising from the sofa : 
and doBpita tho calm and dignified 
resorve, mingled witli a slight expres- 
sion of pity# which she wore outwardly, 
she was evidently not free from alarm 
within. 

“ Is it possible that you are serious 
and sternly resolved in treating me 
thus ? ” orled Lord Harold, in a wild 
mournful voico. ** Woman, I have be- 
oome a murderer for your sake ! Yes 
—I tall you again that I knew it was 
the instant I received the letter. con-' 
taining the name yesterday morning. .And 
knowing Jt to be you, I did not to-day. 
engage your son as my second — I did not 
even coromunioafee to him the fact that 
a duel was pending. See, then, all the 
consideration I bava manifested, in addi* 
tion to the crime which I have perpetrated 

on pur behalf I And now ” 

I say, my lord/* interrupted Lady 
Saxondale, *‘that this interview must 
euar^ 


No— the interview cannot end : but 
the foolish and insensate portion of it 
shall I ” ^exelaimsd Lord Harold : and 
with wide-extended arms, he sprang 
forward to clasp Lady Saxondale in 
his embrace. 

A half-suppressed shriek escaped her 
lips as she retreated to the bell-puli : 
but at that very instant the dcoi’ flaw 
open, and in rushed Mabel the house- 
keeper, her oounterianca purple with 
ra^e. 

'‘Save me— save ma, Mabel, from 
this maniac I ” cried Lady Saxondale, 
as if joyously catching at the circum- 
stance of the woman’s opportune ap- 
pearance and not choosing to notice her 
wrathful looks. 

"Eh — what?” screamed forth Mabel. 
‘Lord Harold, who killed Devaril this 
morning ! He here I ” — and the woman 
looked iinfeignedly astonished. 

Lord Harold’s extended arms drop- 
ped to his sides as if paralysed. He 
stood confounded for a few moments, 
uncertain how to act. He dared not 
pursue his present object any farther : 
for all in an instant it flashed to him that 
if a disturbance were created in the 
house* it might end by his falling into 
the hands of justice — and he by no 
means relished the idea of being com- 
mitted to Newgate bo take his trial for 
the disastrous issue of the duel. Ha 
therefore saw the neoeosity of yielding to 
oircumstancea ; and advancing towards 
Lady Saxondale, he said in a quick hoarse 
whisper, “We shall speedily meet 
again : ” — then rushing past Mabel he 
quitted the roona, and soon afterwards 
the house. 

” Your coming was most fortunate,” 
said Lady Saxondale, endeavouring to 
make the incident itself available for 
the use of language to propitiate the 
woman. I do most sincerely thank 
yon.” 

** Thank me, indeed, I there’s nothing 
to thank me for,” cried Mabel. I 
didn’t come for that; how did I know 
what was going on ? And really,” she 
added, with a sneer, “your ladyship 
seems to be very unfortunate just at 
present : everybody is persecuting you 
with love overtures. First poor Da* 
veril# who has been killed: secondly, 
this Staunton, who killed him I It’s 
really a strange ooinoidenoe. But it 
wasn't for that I came : 'twas to tell 
you that things are getting every day 
worse tod worse with me* She 
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conduot of the servants is unbear- 
able.” 

‘'What has happened now, Mabel ?” 

asked Lady Saxondale- 

‘‘ Whafe’s bappeDed ? Why, thaii bufisey 
fche laundry -maid says she to take 

her orders from um; and fdiere s tho 
butiler jusl; refused mo a hofilie of 
cordial, saying I inuBf. get your order. 
Of course they are encouraged to do 
this. They see bow that jackanapos 
Edmund treats me — -Iiow that minx 
Juliana behaves to me — but 1 won't 
put up with it ; and now I am going to 
have things settled.’* 

“In what way, Mabel ? in what 
way?’* asked Lady Saxondala, gradu- 
ally becoming deeply grave and ominously 
reflective. 

“Oh 1 I will soon toll you what t 
mean/* rejoined the housekeeper inaobmt- 
ly. ‘T will have you summon the whole 
of the servants up into this room witluii 

the hour that’s passing- yes, this 

night I mean — and you will t 11 them 
all that you insist upon their obeying 
me just as they do yourself. Now, that’s 
what I will have dona without any more 
delay.” 

“Wall, Mabel, whatever you desire 
shall be done,” answered Lady Raxon- 
dale in a deeper and more subdued tone 
than she was wont to adopt. “But allow 
me to suggest that it will be more dig- 
nified on your part if you appear quite 
cool and collected in the presence of the 
assembled servants.” 

Oh ! then you don’t object to what I 
propose said the housakeeper, coiiBider- 
ably mollified by Lady Saxondala’s con- 
ciliatory words. “All f want is to be put 
on a proper footing-—-’* 

*‘AmS so you shall be, Mabel;' at 
once replied her Ladyship. “ I do in- 
deed parceiTe now that your authority 
is not sufficiently astablished. I will 
call all the servants togalhef, and give 
such instrucstions as shall satisfy 
for the future- But when I think 
it,*’ she added, glancing towards 
timepiece on the manfcali. **.il m 
'-^what late to take such an Important 
light* It is half-past eleven, 
“^'•"^auts may already ba hi 
it up earliest , In the 
do what ' you wish 
akfast ? That is the 
settling domeslio 

^*‘dyflhip takes 
view of the 

mm mm- 


pletely appeased, *‘l tliink it would be 
better to wait till Nis morning.” 

“And I tidl vnii wiinfc vou shall do, 
Mabel” continU'-'d .L'dly R-ixoiulalo. 

“In order to gi'. r. grn'iter dfoot to tbe 
proraeding, iii shnU appear jib if you had 
rt-'ally liai-n iimkifig sxnions nooiplaints iio 
aio ; and 1 will rcidi whole of the ear- 
Vfints such a hua ,i!i dn'iig lindniro In your 

preBunaa, th"t f'.ov Hliall iUHmr d a ro dispute 

your aiith.or.tv again,” 

'‘I was ai'vavB hum,.' Idwt. vou would not 
see your failhfti! Bnrva:Ui ilLtraatad,’* 
rajoined Mahul, wlio lua* s,ti fo foel all tba 
lo'vo of formar tlavs rtuMlvf! towards her 
iruBtraBB. “1 fdi'sll now comfortably 

to-night' whiirh t l> uos dona fora 

verv long tioHJ. (lood nights my lady— 
God hlosB vour Isnlvshii) I 

“Good iiif’ht, M'lhid - ■■■ I hope you xvUl 

sinnu aornforhihlvd’ 

1'ha l.iouBrd{nn|H‘r loft fdia room : aud 

as the ui)or cdmJrd htdiiuii her, % 
gloo'iny look gradually [r.‘if,h»d upon 
t.ho ooyntcmfinr.a f-d Lady H'ixondale-- 
a look na omitirniB in its nxprosHton as 
tdvat whioh elm tin? I.-isfe oooa- 

Bion of her rpiHrml witVi Malral, am! 
which was rtdaf.t d in n rt^nnnf, cdiapter. 

It was midnight vviu.m tilui carriage 
r ii i u vm.Hl w i I d i J 1 1 1 i i n j i a/m I Oo n stanoe, 
wiso had heun to ;i |r:rtv» They came 
homo Viirv mrmh laiigunfi, ami at 
ouuu rotirvd h* tdndr own apartments. 
Edmumi fiiil iiot mako his iippiBranne; 
for simm Ida intijjrir.v with Emily Archer 
ho Srldom nln.pt at Siiondalo floUHO. but 
was plungi'dt hnadiuiig into digs!- 
pations ant oitriivagmmw of every 
kind. 

Soon affeor lior f'laughtnr^* fiddiru, Lady 
S^ouilfihi rtipairml to lior own ndmmbar; 
and by one o’clock siloiioy prcviilai 
througlmul ttm muiHian. 

in the morning somo aur|iriso was 
oxporiiincHfl hy ilio domcitlw whan 
the clock atriicsk ninii find Mabel W 
not made bar apiHiaranco fn fcbo sen 
vanis’ hall- In conBoqiaciict of bar 
rcstliSi spirit and !wr cvisr-reGurritig 
anxiety io aiwvrt htir authorily, aha 
invariably rcwti at » itmob eiirliar totih 
and wa« woril to bo down by »l IwsI 
iovsn o’clock, timllng faull wllli every* 
thing, iimrriilHiig willi everybody— 
being (lonfcenliid with no one, ib 3 
disoovaring uiuglil to Imr salWwIioo, 
It was Ihirofore a riillof lo the m* 
vmU goficrtlly ilmfc ils» mm «o lafe 
oa ihi priiiRt o«i«ioa. flit We- 
a«i« howevir antamlly $o|ead«i^, 
itiifpiiiii fox thi rtiioai 
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Half-pasfi nme-— iiian ten o’clock — and 
sfjili no Mabel. Surprise increased to 
aiarsDj and it was thought right to let 
Lady Saxondale know that Mabel bad 
not; yot come downstairs. 

Her ladyship was seated at breakfast 
with her two daughters when this in- 
'telliganoa was conveyed to her. It was 
Mary-Anne, the handsome maid, who 
brought in the aonouncerneot ; and Lady 
Saxondaie bade her go upstairs and knock 
at the Mahers doorj-^adding, “ Perhaps 
the poor creature is ill.” 

The lady’s-maid did not dai'e disobey 
this command : and perhaps she, of all the 
female servants of the household, stood 
less in awe of Mabel — her confidential 
position with her young mistresses giving 
her a certain stability in hot place not 
enjoyed by the otiiers. She accordingly 
proceeded to Mabel’s chamber : but in a 
few minutes she oama hurrying back into 
the breakfast-parlour, with a countenance 
pale aa death and her looks expressive of 
terror and disomy. 

**What, in heaven’s name, is the 
matter ? ” asked j jady Saxon dale. 

** Mabel — Mabel is dead!” replied 
Mary-Anna, now recovering the facul- 
ty of speech, which in her horror she 
had temporarily lost. 

** Dead ! ” echoed Lady Saxondale, 
starting from her seat. Poor Mabel 
dead 1 With all her faults she was an 
attached and faithful servant.” 

Thus speaking, her ladyship hurried 
from the room, followed by her 
daughters and Mary- Anne; and speed- 
ing up to the housekeeper’s chamber, 
they saw at a first glance enough to 
confirm the maid’s stataraont. Yes — 
Mabel was dead. Rigid, cold, and white, 
she lay stretched on her couch I Lady 
Saxondale placed her hand upon^ the 
face of the corpse, and immediately 
said, “It is like ice! She had been 
dead for many hours. Poor creature I 
it must have bean apoplexy.’* 

The intalligance soon spread 
throughout the mansion that Mabel 
had died in the night * but we must 
candidly inform the reader that no 
particular grief was testified by any 
of the domestics. Lady Saxondale 
however appeared much distressed ^by 
the occur renoe » and Constance like- 
wise ihed tears. 

As for Juliana, she neither experi- 
enced any sorrow nor chose to show it. 

In the oourae of the day an in- 
quest was held upon the body* The 
msiM min dfolarid it to a 
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of apoplexy ; and a verdict of '* Died 
by the visitation of God,” was accord- 
ingly returned. Eor fchara was not the 
slightest sign or evidence to indicate 
that Mabel had committed suicide ; 
and as for foul play, who could pos- 
sibly have dreamt of such a thing 
within the aristocratic wails of Saxon- 
dale House? 


CHAPTER XLII. 

THE BILLET. 

We must now return to Henrietta 
Leyden. Three days had elapsed since 
that memorable night on which bar at- 
tempted escape in company with the 
strange haggard figure in the loose dress- 
ing-gown, had bean so suddenly frustrated* 
During this interval she had seen nothing 
more of Lord Evecton, and therefore con- 
cluded that he had either been called away 
elsewhere by business, or that he was 
allowing her time to recover from the effects 
of that scene of excitement ere he renew- 
ed his persecutions. She still continued 
to occupy the same suite of apartments, 
Susan the servant-woman attending upon 
her as heretofore. She saw nothing of 
Mrs. Martin, and her existence during 
those three days was thus unvaried by a 
single occurrence worthy of note. 

That there was a secret door opening 
through the wall into her bed-chamber, 
had been made aware by the incidents 
of the night just alluded to : but so 
admirably was this door fitted into its 
setting* that it was no wonder if it 
had all along escaped her notice until 
that occasion whan its existence was 
revealed to her. She remembered suffi- 
cient of its whareabouts to search for 
it on the following morning; and she 
then discovered how skilfully it was 
contrived so as to defy detection when 
shut. The paper of the room was of a 
pattern having large squares to repre- 
sent the wood- work of wainsooting, 
and was likewise of an oaken colour 
and well varnished. It was marked 
with lines to represent the frame-work 
of panellings ; and the secret door was 
so artfully managed that it formed as 
it were two of the squares (one above 
the o|har) of tha paper pattern. The 
numerous lines, both perpendicular 
and transvars, which tinted tha paper, 
concealed the traces 6f the door’s con- 
figurationi and absorbed as it ware all 
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eonduot of the servants is unbear- 
able.” 

‘‘What has happened now, Mabel ?” 

asked Lady Saxoodale. 

‘‘Whati’s happened *? Why. thafe bu^^sey 
ishe laiindry-uiaid s^iyB she to take 

her orders from rue; arul there 8 the 
butler just refused ino a l.)ottle oi 
cordial, saying I must get your order. 
Of course they are ancoiiraged to do 
this. They see how that jackanapeB 
Edmund treats me— how that minx 
Juliana behaves to me — but I vvon’fe 
put up with it I and now 1 am going io 
have things settled.'* 

“In what way, Mabel ? in what 
way?” asked Lady Raxomhila, gradu- 
ally becoming deeply grave and ominouBly 
reflective. 

“Oh 1 I will soon tell you what 1 
meanj^ rejoined the housekeopBr inaoh^ni- 
Sy. * I will have you summon iliu whole 
of the servants up into this roo.n within 
the hour that*s passing — — yew, this 
night I mean-'and you will t II tlmm 
all that you insist upon their obeying 
me just as they do yourself. Now, thatJa 
what I will have done without any more 
delayJ’ 

*'Wall, MabeL whatever you deeire 
shall be done/’ anaw'erad Lady Raxon- 
dale in a deeper and more subdued tone 
than she was wont to adopt. “But allow 
me to suggest that it will be more dig- 
nified on your part if you appear quite 
oool and oolleoted in the presenoe of the 
assembled servants**’ 

Oh! then you don’t object to what 1 
propose said the houaakeeper, consider- 
ably mollified by Lady Saiondale’a eon- 
oiliatory words. ‘‘All I want is to be put 
on a proper {ooting-^-^’* 

‘®And so you shall be, Mabel,” at 
onoa replied her Ladyship. “I do in- 
deed paroeive now that your authority 
is not sujBficiently astabiiBhed* I will 
call all the sarvanfcg together, and give 
them such insferuetions as shall satisfy 
you, for .the future* But when I think 
of it,** she added, gknolng towarcle 
the timepiece on the mania!, il m 
somewhat late to taka such an important 
step to-night* It is half-past eleven. 
Some of the servants may already be in 
bed— those who get up earliest In the 
morning. Suppose I do what you wlih 
immediately after breakfast ? f hat li the 
better time for settling domestic 
matters* 

‘'Well, since your ladyship takes 
%uo^ just and proper view of the 
natter/ observed Mibelt now 


pialely appoaRed, “T lhi,nk it would be 
belter to wait till Ihc iiioniifsg.*’ 

“Arid I tnll vnu whnti vo’u sha|| 
Mahoi” corilfr*!! d fi'iily K ixoridaltj. 

‘‘In ordnr lo f'i nlTuol to tba 

|)ro;:*eoding, il -JJ apptiar tu-i if you 
ri-ji!*? h‘U'i? BoriouH coos plaints feo 

nu] j .-uni i will I'i'iu tihj' wisoln oi the aar* 
vimtn auch a tnr nliifing luc.iuru in your 
pri,i.^nn<a-'n ih'‘!i I luu’ur clare diaputQ 

yonr aul’ior Iv aivun." 

'J was alw:ivn, vou would uot 

806 your f'uiiifnl rin*v,'ird, ili-lroated,” 
rojof!u;h] i\lHhf;|, whnlfrg!?^ fo feoi all tk 
lovo of foritun* d'-iva It) wards bar 

nuHlrnni-a “1 Mlrsll t\nw ooinfortably 

Ifvrughl whitdi i I- LVt) ool fora 

varv |o»!g iioiia (h’sod i'-ighL joy lady**- 
(hid bloBB V0!!r l^idvahip I “ 

“Mood trig'nl, I liopn you xvill 

nlt’Hu coniforl-ildv." 

'riio hoiHnkf'qiro” loft tl'io room : aoci 
aa Uiu door htiliijnl her, i 

gloomy loolc r’f'id U'l il v B,i!ithid upon 
the ciaunlori»iiit‘;n of Lady hhvxondale*-* 
a look aa onn’rioiia in nxprrM^flon as 
lhal wlucih worn !,m lltn hwt occa* 
man of her ff.jnrri'l wilh Malitd, mil 
whtoli wa» ridah'il hi a rnnml nliaplor* 

1 1 wjiB midi ugh I whvH film unrriaga 
ruiurntai willi JtnrI Oonsfouw, 

w:m hH-'i hrun t j * fr rlv. 'rhny oaiua 
homo \n?rv nimJi I ilig’iwl, and at 
om:u rulirni In Ih^tir tiWn apartmonk 
E.imuuii tiifi not iiiak-i lili hppmtmm] 
for Hint!/ hii iniifnwv wiLi !‘hnil? Archer 
ho Huhinin uhqjl at r-Ux nnlahj IloUHO, but 
waH phinging htraJi^ing into d,w 

paii’dm ail i of every 

kind. 

Sgon after her hauglifof#L ru. f,u rn, Wy 
Haxauilalo ropairus! f.o her own oliamber; 
atnl hv ono o’olook prevailai 

fehrodghou'l Um itunHian. 

Id lihtj idorniitg Hodio lurpriBo wan 
cxporionanrl by ifm doiiiiisliicjH when 
the clock Htnick idiui and Mabel W 
not tmth Imr iipiioiraimn in the mr 
vfinti’ !mll. Li coii«oi|unuec of heif 
restlcii spirit amt bur over- recurring 
anxioiy to htir aulliorily, she 

invariably mm at ii i»«ish earliit hour, 
and waa wont Io bo ilowii by it Icftsl 
sayeii o^clookh tinrling fiiull with every* 
thing, qaarriilthig with ©vorybody— 
being conleiilifil with no ow* wi 
fliioovering naiiglit to bnr salisficlioa, 
ll wii« therefore % rellif le the iar* 
vftuts goniirilly tlml the wm so Isle 
ou the preiiiit pooiiiou. Her Iste^ 
MSI however uifeumllf inteuderid 
iuirpriie, for Iht rwiouf 
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galf-pasti nine—llion tan 0’clocsk—aB.d 
flfjill 00 Mahi 3 l. SirrpriBe incraasad to 
alatm, and ife waa thought right to lat 
Ijady Saxoiidale know that Mabal had 
nofj yet como downstatra. 

Her lady sill p waB saatad at breakfast 
with her two daughfairB when this in- 
yiigenoo wa« fioaveyod to her. It was 
Mary-Anne, tho handsoniij raaid, who 
brought in the announcernont ; and Lady 
Saxondala bade hor go upataira and knock 
at the Mahore doDis^-adding, Perhaps 
the poor crtjatiire ia \\V* 

The iady’a-inaid did not dare disolioy 
this ooraniand : and purhapa she, of all the 
female servants of the Isouaohold* stood 
less in awo of i\lahel — liar confidential 
position with her young iniatraaaas giving 
her a certain Rtahility in hot place not 
enjoyed by the others. Slie acaordingly 
proceeded to Manors cliandier : but in a 
few rainutcB slui oarrui hurrying back into 
the broakfaBt-parlour, with a countenance 
pale as doafJj and her looks expressive of 
terror and dismay. 

**W!uit, in lieaven*s name, is the 
matter?*^ asked ha^lv Saxondale. 

** Mahol-- Mabel is deadt*' replied 
Mary-Aniuj, now recovering the facul- 
ty of spauch, which in her horror aha 
bad temporarily lost. 

*‘Doadr’ echoed Lady Saxondale, 
starting from her seat. Poor Alabal 
dead! With all her faults she was an 
attached and faithful servant.” 

Thus speaking, her ladyship hurried 
from the room, followed by her 
daughters and Mary- Anno; ^ and speed- 
iug up to the hou8tikaep©r*a chamber, 
thoy saw at a first glance enough to 
confirm the maid's statement. YO 0 -— 
Mabel was dead. Etgid, cold, and white, 
she lay stretchnd on her couch ! Lady 
Saorifkk placed her ham! ^ upon ^ the 
face of the corpse, and immediately 
saidi ** It l8 like loa I She had been 
dead for many hours. Poor orifttural 
It must have bean apopltjxy*’" 

The iaiiilligonce soon spread 
throughout the mansion that Matial 
had died In the night : but we must 
candidly inform the reader that no 
partioular grief wiis lislifiad by any 
of the dotneitics. Lady Saiondala 
howivar ippiatid much dietressad by 
the axmrrenoa ; and Goustanoe like- 
wile thad taari# 

As for Juliana, she neither axpari- 
anoid any sorrow nor ohoie lo show it. 

In Ihe ooufi# of the Ssy 
tuni wm held u|kie tho body. The 
imdloil oMi it la bs a <»se 


of apoplexy ; and a verdict of “ Died 
by the visitation of God,’* was accord- 
ingly returned. For there was not the 
slightest sign or evidence to indicate 
that Mabel had committed suicide ; 
and as for foul play, who could pos- 
sibly have dreamt of such a thing 
within the aristocratic wails of Saxon- 
dale House? 


CHAPTBE XLII. 

THE BILLET. 

We must now return to Henrietta 
Leyden. Three days had elapsed since 
that memorable night on which her at- 
tempted escape in company with the 
strange haggard figure in the loose dress- 
ing-gowu, had bean so suddenly frustrated* 
During this interval she had seen nothing 
more of Lord Everton, and therefore con- 
cluded that be had either been called away 
elsewhere by business, or that ha was 
allowing her time to recover from the eflfecta 
of that scene of excitement ere he renew- 
ed his persecutions. She still continued 
to occupy the same suite of apartments, 
Susan the servant-woman attending upon 
her as heretofore. She saw nothing of 
Mrs. Martin, and her exiatanoa during 
those three days was thus unvaried by a 
single occurrence worthy of note. 

That there was a secret door opening 
through the wall into her bed-chamber, 
had been made aware by the incidents 
of the night just alluded to ; but so 
admirably was this door fitted into its 
setting, that it was no wonder if it 
had all along escaped her notice until 
that occasion whan its existence was 
revaalad to her. She remembered sufiS- 
ciant of its whareabouts to search for 
it on the following morning; and she 
then discovered how skilfully it was 
contrived so as to defy detection when 
shut* The paper of the room was of a 
pattern having large squares to repre- 
sent the wood-work of wainscoting, 
and was likewise of an oaken colotir 
and well varnished. It was marked 
with lines to represent the frame-work 
of panellings; and the secret door was 
so artfully managed that it fcirmed as 
it were two of the squaras (one above 
the other) of the paper pattern. The 
numerous lines, both perpendicular 
and transvers, which tinted the paper, 
concealed the traces Of the door^s oon- 
figtp^MoUt and ^absorbed os it wire all 
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marks of its osisfsonco* As a mauler of 
course the <5oor fitted with the utmost 
accuracy and lightness ; and altogether it 
was so well concealed that it was no 
wonder if it had escaped Hanriettn^s 
notice when in the first inataneo aha had 
searched her chamber lo ascertain if there 
were any secret means of gaining adraiaaion 
thereto* But now thafi she had boon made 
aware of the existence of that door, and 
knew whereto look for it, she could just 
distinguish its outline on the paper. On 
each of tba three nights which had ehqised 
since the memorable one of her frustratod 
attempt to escapoj she had not occupied 
the bed-chamber, but had slept upon fclio 
sofa in the drawing room, carefully locking 
the doors of eororminication. The reader 
may be assured that she bad over and over 
again examined th(3 walla of this apirtiTnmt 
to assure herself against the existence of 
any other secret door ; and having now 
the experience of the former discovery to 
guide her, she was better able to como to 
a positive conclusion on the point. So 
far, therefore, as it was poasihio to judge 
from all she knew, and from tlia most 
Soriitioi^Jog survey frequently reitorated, 
she felt confident tliat in respect to a 
secret means of communication with the 
drawing-room she was s\fa enough* 

Need W 0 pause to say Imw profound 
was the unhappiness of the young 
maiden at this prolonged captivity, or 
what torturing raflaotions she oxperianoed 
when fixing her thoughts upon homo I 
Her position appeared to be entirely 
hopeless ; the place of her imprisonment 
was as well secured as any gaol could 
possibly be; and moreover she had learnt 
enough to make her aware that its ostonai- 
ble purpose was that of a lunatkrasylum. 
She knew full well therefore that if she 
exhausted herself in shrieks, aitd scroams, 
and cries for succour, all would be unavail'* 
ing. What, then, was to become of her ? 
Must sbe indeed resign hers:4f to the 
horrible conviotion that Lord Everton 
would triumph at last, and that she 
could never hope to go forth from 
those walls except dishonoured and 
undone ? 

Truly, the young maiden had suffi* 
oiant topics for her thoughts, not only 
in immediate connexion with herself 
but, likewise in respect to the myateri* 
oua adventure of that memorable 
Bight. Who could the individual be 

K had come to her rescue, and 
endeavoured to accomplish her 
and his own? Was he indeed 


witliin ihoso wa!li-i or wa3 there goroQ 
deeper atul uti-kor rnvBiory attaohJ 
to it? Wf'U^ b.n H-.ill filivn‘> hnd ho been' 
merely sfiimied liy the !)low wHk 
whkdi JlAhmv lud siniek him down? 
or was be killed iry.oii l^o Rpot ? 
thea.) were? beyond fcbo power 

of conjocturo io poIvo. norf'iin it 
tliaf, sinoo Ihiifi !ivM!oml>lii iiipht Hnn 
ridta hid hw.rd tudflicr ’ ,n’y „„ 
innioiitafiioi) lo indicmki hin raiHtunce' 
for that thoH.; hu.n'otatioiifl and thjt 
wild tliriilin;; orv wldch aim hm] ii«ra 
on tho H*u! »! tiinlit that \rHii «o avontful 
to her, lind coini fruD inn gijj 

would tio), dcuh!:. flat (,huii ill' was 
poHHiblo Mud, if ' atdl liv.'d Im ),aa 
Htitdc into a rtain of <nduMi'onc,i again 
or luvi hiaai r, mov.-d fo nonio othar 
part of thii h.aua;- \vh,<!,ivs hia lamonta- 
tionfl could uot riKudi her. 

Ttiat iit! tmiHt radiv hu a lunafiio she 
was morn than half i-udiiiod to holiovet 
for that ho haii viiu'tcl hor room by 
niuana of tho privutu door on tlioss 
occaaions wlicn hia pmaonco ho mnoh 
friRhtcinod her, ww ht-vcri all donbt 

but wh, t'l'foni hn'l ho not addrsBSfld 
hor at Mio time of th;M.> viiots 7 Where* 
foro sfcofd ir.lo hor idc.iuhor thus, 
tnoroly to terrify hi.i' an it would soam! 
and thon flit hwhv ap.ain V Thin ap- 
puarod to ho tlw conduct of ont 3 whoSB 
roHison waa intlood unhinHod : and 
thoruforo, aa ahjvo Htatud, hIio was in* 
olirod to adopt tho btdiof that he was 
roally a iuimtiu. 

liopoloHH aH tho poor (tirl'rt condition 


HimiJiud, nho iiuvorthuliiHH rovolvod in 
hor hraiii a variotv ot projontH for the 
aiiooniplieliiiimit of hor o^oapo. Huoli is 
ovor the ow) wifSi pcrootiM in oaptivity 
aitihongh tho cirnutiwtaitciiH of theit 
inoaroHratiois may aiicin lo proolnde 
tho jiosaihility of Oh! if she 

eoulti oaoapo and ruturn to her mother 
and littln nharlov —how happy would 
0ho he! yoH : hut wiioi Hhulooksdai 
iJjOHO bars hur heart sank within her. 
And yot sijo wont oti revolving plan 
aftar plan, until hIw would fall into 
mooda of Biinh fanoiful driauninea* that 
when atarting up from tboso reveries, 
she waa atriokon with tha dread that 
hor brain wa« turning and that her 
roason was hoaoming affaatod* 

It WS8 on the morniiiR of the fourth 
day after the night of memorable boi* 
denla, that Heorietta «ro*B from her 
8ofa*ttoaoh at a very early hour, ao4 
prooeeded to pot iato eneaulion looe* 
ttdog il)«l ibe ted aaoUy wrttiol 
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ttpoB, B waB but. a little after five, 
and the p^o^(>anil^^Hfe Bileiice reigned 
throughout and aroiirj'l the house. The 
fields wer€5 not a/'j y;hi cheered with the 
beams of the. huh ; hut they appeared of 
an ©merdd hriji^htneHa in their own 
natural froHiuiesB a.iel with tlie dew upon 
them. Th» will recollect that the 

garden stroiciu'd (iown to a, filinibbory 
standing upon the hank of the Now , River, 
and that o!i ilie idiicr mle of the .stream 
the mea-dows o.f tlia ihoturesquo land- 
scape stret.-"ln’d cniward. l*Vom her 
window IhairhU.ta. had uften seen ]>erHDii3 
on the opposil c iHiuk .sniuo occaBionaily 
riding ofi hoivahack thremgh the held 
—and (iihera remaining ihere to fish. 
These chrcuaistanr.sv; fi.-ul inHpired her 
with the idiNi whi<di hIib was now about 
to put iiito c.x(‘cuUun. 

She had hook;'i in tJio room, hut no 
writing iiia.*crials : not nuich as a 
pencil had «hc a,t her cofnrnainl-'--iinich 
less p 'US end ink. ihit she had already 
devised a Huliatituio. Hcra|,dtig sonie soot 
from I'hc^ hnvaw paj‘t of tdio cdiimney in 
one of tfic tirc' plat* 'H, eho iidxed it with 
a little water in a. faun i her, and thus 
managed to form an liik wiiieh would at 
all ovriuts answer her |)u.r|'M')se. Prom 
one of Hn* honkn hIw tore out a blank 
loaf; and with a pen-knifcs which she 
found in a dn aHiniVt'aHe upoji the tf)ilet- 
tablo, she ecu itri veil faahicuj a rude hut 
somceahk^ pen out of a. iuciferaualch. 
She then Hat liowa anii wrott' the follow- 
ing lines : .. 

into whoinHtH;H'er'H luunls tdiis may 
fall, it is oarnrstly rtqucsie.d that 
immodiafe information niiiy bo given 
to the ikdiei^ atit hurilit'S that a young 
female, named iienriitiia Loydon has 
been forcibly itarrk'si off and detained 
against her will in the hmiHo kept by a 
Mr* Bellamy am! generally Huppostul 
to be a lufiatiis asyhnu* Even if it 
does ready servo Hueh a purpose, it m 
likewise mafia available for the per- 
petratiofi <ff wrongs, and villames 
which reqinm exposure* Let it not ba 
thought that this m the offuBion of a 
maniac, Eor heaveiia sake let not this 
appeal be dirfrogarded I Whatever be 
the result, the persan finding th© billet 
will at loiiit perform u human© and 
banavoicnt act by placing it in the 
hands of the authoritki* Oh, let not 
this eameat ©ntreaty b© disregarded 

Such war© thii lines wliioh Henrietta 
penned by maans of her ingeniously- 
contrived wrilliig materials ; and she 
man^wi m make the note even more 
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legible than she had at first dared 
hope or than the agitated state of her 
feelings seemed to promise* 

But now, in that manner was the 
billet to be conveyed out of the house ? 
Her plan was already settled, even to its 
minutest details. Her corset afforded 
some pieces of whalebone, wherewith she 
promptly formed a bow and an arrow. 
Having materials for needlework in the 
room she was not at a loss for thread 
wherewith to string her bow. Thus far 
her task was completed : and opening 
the window gently, she anxiously wait- 
ed until some person should appear 
on the opposite bank of the river. 
During the interval she measured the 
distance with her eye — calculated the 
strength of the bow — and felt assured 
that it would shoot the arrow to the 
requisite distance. We need hardly state 
that the billet she bad written was 
fastened to the end of the arrow. 

She did not tarry long in suspense, for 
to her joy she presently beheld a person 
mounted upon a dark cheanut steed, 
riding along the river’s bank. She 
waved her white handkerchief in the 
hope of attracting the rider’s attention ; 
and to her joy she succeeded— for the 
person rained in his steed, stopped, and 
gazed towards the house. Then Hen- 
rietta discharged the arrow from the bow : 
and to her still greater joy she beheld it 
clear the shrubbery and the river and 
fall into the field but a few yards from 
where the horseman stood. The next 
instant that individual sprang from the 
steed — picked up the arrow — and read 
the billet. A white handkerchief was 
waved as a signal that its contents 
would be complied with : or at least 
Henrietta hoped that such was the 
meaning of the sign. The horseman 
sprang upon his steed again — 'Canter- 
ed along the river’s bank— and was 
soon out of sight. 

Henrietta closed the window and 
bur«st into tears of joy ; for she felt 
assured that her deliverance would 
now be accomplished. Oh I where- 
fore had she not thought of this plan 
before ? It now appeared so simple-— 
80 natural — that she was astonished 
at herself for not having previously 
adopted it. But better late than never; 
and clasping her hands in the fervour 
of rapturous hope, she murmured, 
** Ah, my dear mother I ere many 
hours shall have elapsed, you will 
learn that your daughter did not 
wilfully fly away to abandon yeUi 
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And dear Charley too— Ob, how ro- 
joiced 8liali I ba to straia him in m? 
arms once more! But heave* m f if tJiis 
long absence, ao utierly uaaocooiitable t.o 
my p'.'*or dear mothru’, bIiouM have kdlod 
iier, ill and enfeebled as she was | ’ 

The reourren(3e of this dreiidful 
thought — a thouiriit which over and over 
again from the orst rnomerit of lir?r 
captivity had haimted the poor girl- 
sodden! j threw a clamp ii|)oa the 
joyousaess of hope which a few moni(?nt8 
back had filled her bouI ; a*ni now tlie 
tears gushed forth again— but this tiino 
they were tears of bitterness 1 

At the usual hour Susars l.^rought in 
the breakfast; and Towards midday. 
Mrs. Martin made her apf>ea?'an(*e 
Henrietta had not seen her since t.lie 
occurrences of that meniorii \>\d iiii ...dP} 
so often alluded to; and the lloah crept 
with a shuddering chill u|>on her 
bones, as she found that detimtt^d 
woman again in her preBcncc. It ap.. 
peared to be omioouB of evil ; and tlio 
young damsels heart sairk vvithin luw. 

“I dare say you were surprised “ 
said Mrs. Martin, that I did not come 
near you; but I thought it better to 
leave you altogether by yourself frw a 
few days, so that you might loive 
leisure to reflect upon the folly nmcl 
uslessness of refusing his lorfishtps 
overtures. Do I find you in a more 
pliant mood now ? ’ 

“ No— ten thousand times no 1 ’’’ 
answered Henrietta with hysteria! 
vehemence. 


‘IDon’t put yoursolf into a pa sion.'* 
said Mrs. Martin. “ You have really 
no hope except in aul> mission ; and 
you are only quarrelling with your own 
good fortune ny this perverse obetina* 
oy, JEkiriiaps you think that the miser- 
able lunatic who, by finding a mmm 
of getting stealthily out of his own 
chamber came to your assistance tlie 
other night, will prove your champion 
again ? But we have taken precautioiia 
against tno possibility of such an 
event. He is in a more secure place 
now, I can assure you T* 

: ;**Then he is not dead? he wm mt 
murdered by that brutal blow! a^dd 
Henrietta anxiously: for she knew not 
precisely what was the meaning to te 
attached to the woman’s words 
-^Daad-no!" cried Mrs. Martin. 
‘Though Mr. Bellamy struck bard he 
did nol Mil : and besides, that miserable 
wretch seems to have as many lives as 
a cat. 


"Who is liB? iviud; in ,.'10 j* ■' asked 
■i.-iid.l.-n'ii.; a-, Uvi idoas of 

the ill- fiMvim r Si', w'll'ii 

f jiv.^-4; prriii'ihl.Y re' 
Cibv.* ; li kh I,, whiii'h 

wu:a.jn\s dlusi'M •3pp'.rt‘4 

"Ub.M') ."S iv ? rTii 1 llirtiM: * why 

wbTii i :;n ’Po i.iiJ; a , ■■•retched 

iii-AvV'r ,4' s,:u' .T-iirmi nicest 
ik.:^^-‘rh4dim I n! 'l» c.io were 

1 ^ you I r I . d I . I y* ni talked 
t:o sno abiuit su. tin* yir luj . rriy it did 
!3ot 8uit. me ?,o uuiii.Hi.uu af.ivc then ■ 
Ihii.' hUs-.o y^ui H’lvf' ,'v. ’‘ii t'li,,' there 

in na fii'-nr’ ■ dl.v Id , bs^ rv- ..ny particular 
rnvH',rr> wiili n^^irA i i iibun ifows'-ver I 
did ih.P ’ * y.yi ’.-ia to taUv u.u that 

inii. t-j y-iai 1 1* .1, Lnr i fdvc3rton 
wid Ih? Ict'a IhiH . V ... and ha has 
in» mi'ii<‘d Iu8 "11:1 C! ttjt NUp witli yon 

M.* huriau ^hat ynu wdl r-nnivn him in a 
pn^fier inannciT il'* ban rfuJ’mrfHl much 

imiii tJio Idnw whadt lit:*' iir:‘U‘r'i bh*! lunatic 
d.' dt fiim lim nt.lmr fd^dd. ; liii that is 
n iho niily viiHtni why In^ sthnldoed 
Ifvh.ii viHitniLt y:‘ii for tdirno mt days 
paet. Ho iiofic i 'th.al durar.*; Vm interval 
you wuuhi y i I H 'Ouring 

y. or i,4va luippiuo.HM aid HOin*pling his 
propcmlB. What am I to! !l li'mi 

“ d’idl him?” I jafuililtAd tf^mrioMa, 
tlic colour rnom.tiiuy lo hf.r pale 
checks: ‘ that im.il Hio vary «!;'*aih vvill 
I rcciHl him! And now let not another 
word, piUBK fictwta«n uh ; for your pre* 
Bunco ia aldmrrmi!* aiul rovul ing to 
me 

** Dh ! if thin m ;4iill your fimen!/* ex- 
ela-iuhal Mra, Martin, toiling her head 
with mitiy cf| rage .afid c mtempi *Mhe 
Booucr yn-u am rt'duccd to t4uhmia8io0 
tint bfittcfl* 

With UiPMc wurda b!io qiiitio.l the 
room locking iho docu’ ag uuuai be* 
hind her, 

i)h. whcrivofi^ docH iiobiMly coins?’’ 
muiouurcd Hcfirimit tti lt» rMtdf, aft the 
cluck iif llorimcy oinirch at this in- 
fttanii procliumvfj thn hour of iiooa# 
“ Hurcly thi-rc Inm fauti lime for that 
gcnlluiimi to fulfil fhti rcquoHt ooii* 
taimni in my Icitiw, if he. mmiit to do it 
at all Bui, fihiH ! ho niiiy nave reason* 
mi that it wm tin! otfiiHioti of a liinatk 
or even if Im <lid tiikt*. it to ilia luithorh 
tiea, they ^muy have put i.hal. ocmiirtie* 
tion upon it. Vc« ■■■’■■ it riiimt he bo! Idiol 
that I wai to indulge in liuch wild 
liopf'8 Ihiimm ! it i» nlmoftt a proof 
that I am in rcitfiiy lasotiining insane!^’ 
Hour after hour patsad, umi not the 
aiightoit indioatioii pn^nlad i<»If to 
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show tliat Henrietta’s billet bad produced 
any ©fteet. Gra.diiaiIIy her spirits sank 
altogetlier ; ajid she bad a farewell to 
hope, : Put still aiie did not resign 
herself t<> Hie idc^a of 8iiceo'ml>iog to the 
wishes of 'Lord i^lrerton ; there was still 
one aJie!Tuii:i'io-i th?> last resoiirc© of 
deBpair— d(;a.th 1 

The evcaiing ca.rrio--the Biiii went down 
--the haze of c!usk stole over the laiid- 
gcape— a.!id t-hc obsciii'ity deepened into 
gloom. Snsa.n nnKle her appoararice 
with the cauidlcH '-drew tlie curtains — 
airl began to lay a cJotfii in the dining 
room snpprir, Henrietta cibservad 
that she fuaal not giv(>! herself the t.roiiblo 

to do tin’s, a.(ldifi,g^ ’“Yon know that I 

never i.ako a-njiihng in the evening.” 

This sii6 L-nid in order to aBoeriatin 
whether it w;iH really Lord Everton’s 
intention to fraa::5o hirneelf upon her ; 
and when 8usari answered calmly, 
•‘His lordshif) is going to sup with 
jou Miss.’’— 'the young dams:d felt as 
if the crisis of her fate were indeed 
approaching. 

An idea Btrutdv her. She could do 
as she iiid once liefora— look herself 
in ^ another aparimenL But Susan, 
evidently ant icipat ing her design, 
haBtonecI to the door of tlio drawing- 
room— took out the key— and scoured 
it abut her pitrstun Jionrietta saw 
that Imr rnein?eH were determined ; 
iahd slio left luu’HcdC wtnghed down hy 
a wri'tohedncBs utter .-a despair so 
profomnl tiuit the instant Susan left 
the room, hIhc Hidzed a knife from the 
supper-table witii the intent ol pUing- 
itig it iido law inaart. But the images 
of lior inother arni little Ciiarles sud- 
deniy a|>pt‘a-red to rise up !)eCcre her . 
and iim pug the kiufa iamk upon the 
tabi-J who murdered. 'VNo -not now— 
not ntiw. ',1’hat must bo th© last resource 
of all I *» 

Bresofitly Susan returned, followed 
by the footman, and both of them 
bearing numerous dishes containing 
the inat»"‘rials for a succulent repast. 
They likewise covered the side-boord 

with fruit and wines ; and when all 
this was done, Lord Ever ton, 
travagantly dressed in th© evening 

costume of an old bmut mad© his ap- 
pearance. At ft sign which 'h©. ■ gave, 
the servants withdrew ; and Henrietta 
found herself again aloa© with her 

persecutor. 

“ I hope/’ he said, ** that you will- 
spare me the necessity of arguments, 

threatii or entreaties. You must feel 


that you ar© oomplebely at my mercy 
— you would do well to make a merio of 
your position — and if you agree to render 
me happy , there are no bounties which 
my hand can bestow which shall not be 
showered upon you.” 

But Henrietta gave no reply : she 
remained sitting in one corner of the 
ro with her looks bent down; for 
the sight of that old nobleman — as old 
in iniquity as he was in years— -was 
indescribably loathsome to her. 

‘ Is it possible, Henrietta.” he con- 
tinued, that you can be so foolish ? I 
cannot attribute it to mere virtue on 
your part : for I am terribly sceptical 
of the existence of such virtue at all 
in any female — especially where there 
is so much to gain by the sacrifice of th© 
flimsy, shadow. I therefore suppose that 
you are indignant at having been carried 
oif — disappointed at not having been able 
to escape the other night-spiri 5- broken by 
the monotonous existence you have led ? 
Well, I must endeavour to cheer you. 
See h re, my dear girl — look at these 
bright things, — which, if your eyes can 
reflect their lustre, will make them 
doubly bright also. And here,” he ooati. 
nued, is a proof of my liberality. See 
what happiness you may now ensure to 
your mother and your little brother, of 
whom you spoke to me the other day.’’ 

While thus addressing her, Lord Ever- 
ton displayed first of ail a casket contain- 
ing a set of diamonds, a superb gold 
watch with an exquisitely worked chain, 
severe! rings, and other jewels, — the 
whole not having cost less than many 
hundreds of pounds : and in the second 
place h© produced a small pocket-book 
which he opened, showing that its con- 
tents were a large roil of banknotes. 

Henrietta threw one languid glance 
towards th© objects of temptation 
which h© thus displayed ; but it was an 
involuntary glance — one dictated by a 
transient and fodble cariosity, and 
followed by no result in his favour. 
On the contrary, her looks were 
instantaneously cast downward again ; 
and she sat silent and motionless, the 
prey to a deep and absorbing sorrow.’* 

“ This is childish to a degree ! ’ said 
Lord Everton petulantly, “Do you 
think that after ail the trouble I have 
taken I mean to let you slip through 
my fingers ? If so, you are very much 
in error, I have spoken fairly to you 
have just now proved that I can be 
bounteoug and liberal : will you force 
me to use threats? Because, remember 
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thafi fibrealig will be followed by their 
exeetiMon, and will nofc ba uttered in vain, 
Now listen— since to threats it is evident 
that you mean to impel me. Here is a 
little phial,*' — and ha produced one from 
his waistcoat- pocket, — “ containing a 

powerful narcotic, but of a perfectly harm- 
less character in other respects. It is now 
ten o’clock. I mean to remain patiently 
and quietly until eleven, partaking of my 
supper and enjoying my wine, whether you 
chose to join me or not. But if at cloven 
o’clock you have not thought better of 
your obstinacy and perverseness, I shall 
pour a few drops of this fluid into a glass, 
and fill it up with wine. Then, in spite of 
your resistance — in spite of your cries— 
in spite of your entreaties — my sarvjuits 
will pour the contents of that glass down 
your throat. Now, Henrietta Loyden, 
you understand me. You know what 
the effect will be 1 Insensibility 1 And 
then— But I need say no more. One hour 
have you for reflection.” 

Still the young maiden answered 
not : she appeared to have sunk into a 
stupor or apathy more profound than 
even despair. 

Lord Everton seated himself at table 
and partook of the delicacies served up. 
He then rang the bell; and the servants 
who answered the summons removed the 
dishes and placed the fruit and wine on 
the board. 

“ The next time I ring/* he said, ad- 
dressing himself to Susan and the 
footman, * both of you will answer the 
summons ; and let Mr. Bellamy and 
Mrs* Martin accompany you : then as 

the door closed behind them, ho turned 
to Henrietta, saying, ” You perceive that 
I am in earnest.” 

Still she gave no reply* But stupi* 
fied or apathetic as she might seem, 
she was not really so- Her thoughts 
were now terribly vivid within her. 
She had heard Lord Everton 's dlalioHc* 
al threat in respect to the narcotic— 
she had heard likewise the order he 

had just given the domestics— and she 

did not require to be told that ha was 
quite capable of putting his menace 
into execution. On the contrary, she 
inaw full well that he would do so; 
and now therefore it appeared as if 

there were no alternative for the poor 
young damsel but to make up her 
mind to die. 8 ha saw fenat Ihere 

were knives upon the board and she 
resolved that one of them should 
presently drink her heart’s blood* 
Still she lingered and lingered. 


painfully foaling how filio time was passing 
away, and yofc not thiring to oxt 3 cut 0 her 
fatal purposu. O’n ! in ilio t'leptli of her 
soul how sad, how sacl \v:is ilse farewell 
which sho took of hcvr inrinif; and her life A q 
brothGr.—saviVig to '' I shill never 

808 you again, huh nniv lioji.vnis provg 
kin dor fcowarrhi VO ’nofdi flianit has been 
to 0.10 ! Ij-rileas ir’.'uu.d in if.;i oiorciy it has 
already lakei! you, my poor mother, mh 
itself 1 ” . ° 

The tears trieldi'u u her eheoks— she 
claspod her han-is eon vulsivelv lunl her 
aoUa raaehtiil i\u) ,v\r^ of :;iie, pibiloss old 
nohloman, wlio wms n-f, >,-1 jit the table 
luxuriating In ilniiniou i .mils arnl ehoioo 
winoH. 

” l^;Ui;aps you li?ivn mino to a re^ 
solve?" he salt!, hontiiiig hig 

her. 

‘"Yes, yofi" -a rnsolro -"luv mind ig 

made film eMel'Uiia};b rising 

hor scat tind iMlV'iiitdng iowardg lha 

table. 

Evortor/s first ilimig.ht was that she 
was about to sigiufy in;:* ^ullmli^? 8 ion ; but 
there was sorneffning in her looks whloh 
startled and iroiddn-i him - -n nmn for an 
instant filling him with liisfiiay ; for her 
was ho wild iier f ur! so gfiastly white 
— lior vxmhmmhi so ti*rri!dn. 

Liomiutta/’ he said, also from 

his chair, "what am I to umitirstaotl ? 
what MHian von ? 

** Aly lortl, omm for all” shn sslced, fa 
your imrpoHf* sef.fJed ? ” 

” Yes : have 1 not sail. I it t . Hut your*S 

** 

‘ settled alio.” elm rujoliied f|uiolc* 
ly t ** and that is to tlin ! ” 

Then with in£:^’e.eihlt} promptitude 
aha caught up a fruii 4 iiufti from the 
table, and was in f.hn very act of doalmga 
blow at !mr hfart,\vinei lord .Evurton, 
with an nhcrity and airttMi strongtli of 
whkdi his mifeidditd framu iiunmoii Iricapi" 
i>lUi ieJi5e.ll liiir arni and wnifichml the 
weapon from Iwr luiml hut not without 
receiving » gmislly wound aoross bk 
fmgara in «o dotfig. 

’‘Wratclied girl/* ho nrhifi, ** wkl 

would you do ? But tliia »ha!i not save 
you I '’--amt catching luir round Ihe 
waist, ho Impfilled fiur lowauis the bell, 
which ho ^ rang viokintly. 

^IMMainlitig overoomt— and 

with % di««inc«i in tier hriin, Her 
rietta tank upon tho floor ; wd in 
ft few^ moaonlii tlio»a individuals 
whom Lard Fiverlan had ordarid to bs 
iu ftltcudfttioe^ hftfttiueci lulo to 
xuom. 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 

lady BESS’S ENTEEPBISE. 

It was close upon nine o’clock on fehe 
same overling of which we are writing, 
fehal Ijady-Bisa. habited in her mafe 
apparel, diamounted from her gallant 
ohesnut stood at tha door of Solomon 
Patcih’s housa in Agar Town. The 
potboy ran out to hold the horse ; and 
the amazonian lady entered the booz- 
ing-keru At the bar she inquired if 
Ohiffifi the Cannibal wore in the house ; 
but Solomon, without giving her a verb- 
al reply to the question, made a sig- 
nificant sign, and beckoned Lady Bess 
to follow him. Several persons were 
either drinking or having their jugs 
filled at the biir ; and she therefore 
supposed that Solomon did not choose 
to speak in their presence. She ac- 
cordingly accompanied the obsequi- 
ous. fawning old man, up into that 
little room wliich was used for private 
purposes, and has before been men- 
tioned. 

** I suppose you know, my lady,” ob- 
served Solomon, with a mysterious look 
the instant they were alone together, 
that OhiHin is on the shy. The truth is, 
he’s wanted on account of the business in 
Park Lane yonder-- — ” 

“ What business ? ” Inquired Lady 
Bess, I have heard nothing about it. 
I have bean down at Dover for some 
days past and only taturii to town 
yesterday. What has liapponed ? ” 

**Why your ladyship must be in- 
formed/* responded Patch, that 
Ohiilln and Tony Wilkins did a bit of 

a creak at Raxondale House 

'* Ah, indeed I ” exclaimed tlio amazon, 
with a smile which displayed her 
magnificent set of teeth : for the name 
recalled to ht^r mind her freak with 
young Lord Raxondale on the road to 
Edmonton. “This is tha first I have 
beard of it. But I nnist see Chifiin to- 
night — -as Will as Tony Wilkins and one 
or two others. It is imperative, Sol.” 

**Good my lady— -very good* As for 
Tony Wtikins and two or three others,” 
continued Patch, “your ladyship can 
either see them as you like — or I will 
within a few minutes sand them any 
orders your ladyship may have to 
give : for though tliay^ra not very far 
of!~not very far, my excellent lady/* 
'*Well feheD,” said Lady Bess, '‘^let 
Tony and two others set off and meet 
me in the lane behind Hornsey church 


batwaen^ tan and eleven o’clock. Now I 
trust this to you, Sol — and you must not 
fail. But what about Ohiffia ? He is so 
absolutely necassaty to me in the enter- 
prise I have in hand, that I must sea 
him. Where is he, £ ask? Come— speak 
out.’ 

Ha s uncommon well concealed, my 
lady,” responded Patch, with an obse- 
quious but knowing grin. “ Tha fact is, 
my lady, the defcaGtivas have baeu down 
here to look for him. It isn*t often they 
trouble Agar Town with their preseoca ; 
but they’ve dona it on this occasion. You 
sea, my lady, when a rich parson is robbed, 
these fellers take more pains and run 
greater risks than in or’nar^’ cases. But 
I expect, from a hint that Madge Somers 
let drop, that the affair is vary likely to be 
made all comfortable, and Chiffin will be 
able to show again soon/’ 

“ Never mind what is hoped or ex- 
pected,^’ said Lady Bess, stamping her foot 
impatiently. “ Tall me where I can see 
him.’* 

I will take your ladyship to him/’ 
answered Solomon. “ May I respectfully 
and humbly request that your ladyship 
will have the kindness to go and wait 
the foot of tha nearest bridge for me ? 
I will join you there in five minutes. The 
boy shall just put your horse into fehe 
stable while we are absent. It’s not very 
far from here — and as it’s now dark there’s 
not so much risk/' 

“ But do nofe fail to sand word feo Tony 
Wilkins and others/' said Lady Bess. 
** And observe, Solomon, let each of the 
three have a brace of pistols. You under- 
stand me ? ” 

Thus speaking. Lady Bess put a few 
gold pieces into fehe old landlord’s hand ; 
and with a most obsaquious bow and 
fawning grimace, he said, “ Your lady- 
ship has a knack of making anybody 

understand — or at all events, of 
doing your bidding. The message 
shall be sent; and I’ll be with your 
ladyship on the bridge in a few 
minutes. 

The amazonian heroine thereupon 
descended the stairs ; and issuing 
from the house, bade the potboy put 

up her horse till she returned but 
ordered him not to unsaddle the 
animal, as she had no time to waste* 
Sbe then repaired to the bridge, and 

walked to and fro for about tan 

minutes, at the expiration of which 
time Solomon Patch emerged from the 
deepening gloom of the evening. Ha 
requested her lo follow him; and 
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orosaing fche bridge ishey skirfied the canal 
for a distanea of about a couple of hun- 
dred yards ; — at which point they reached 
a flight of steps leading down to the 
towing-path. These they descended , 
and proceeding along the path for a little 
way, they reached a coal-barge moored 
against it. 

Holloa I ” said old Soloiiion, in a 
peculiar tone : and than he ga\^3 a short 
cough. 

A man. whom even through the gloom 
Lady Bess could perceive to bo all 
begrimed with coal-dust, emerged from 
the hatchway of the cabin-part of the 
barge ; and on recognising the old land- 
lord, he said, Well, whafc’g hrouglit you 
here? At the same time he eyed Lady 
Bess askance through the obscmrity of the 
evening. 

** All right, Tugs,” responded Solomon 
stepping on board the l);vrgo. 

Lady Bess followed, though she did not 
seam altogether to admirrj tbe dirty 
quarters to which she was thiia being led ; 
for, as the reader is vyal! awaro, rhe 
dressed in the moat exquisite stylo and 
with what miglit be termed a little 
dandyism, as applied to her male costurno. 
The grimy individual whoso niimo 
appeared to be Tugs, desconded the Imtcth.- 
way. followed by Solomon and Lady Beas ; 
and our heroine now found herself in tlio 
dose fetid atmosphare of a little cabin, 
where by the dim light of a candle a 
woman was seated suckling a hahy, Tim 
was none other than Mrs. Tugs; ami it 
was an infant 8|<o.<draon of the Tugs* farvdiy 
which she was nourisldng at the matoriial 
bosom. 

Lady Bess c-xp^^otod to find the Chrmihal 
here ; but she wh, 8 disappointud, and tlujrtr 
fore began to wonder 'wherefore 8ho 
had been conducted to such a phm 
at all. But she was not kept long 
in suspense ; for the Imrgf miari pro- 
ceeded to open a oaphoard in the 
bulk-head, or wooden partition that 
enoloHed the cabin tranevorHcly • 
and then he lifted the whole of thia 
cupboard out bodily. The entire 
array of shelvea boinfi thas removed, 
left an aperture about two feet wide 
and four faofc (,ist,. A light glimmer- 
ed within; and the o iour of tobaooo- 
imaokc aalut'id tlv* nostrila. 

There he !«,” oliBurvcd Roloinon Pitoh 

to Ladv -Dess. 

Our horoine aooordiiiglv entered the 
opening: and in a little nook about 
six feet square, she beheld Ohiffia the 
Oannibal, sitting on an inverted tub 


and puffing his pipa with a grim and 
sullen look. 

“Well, whaf; i.i it n,vA> ” lui asked in 
a savage gi-o'vli-;: “ f suppogj 

you've (jomsi. liatb' n.-Hs, in blow mg 
up for ninaini; uviv s\.r. 1 i, 'laving yen 
tlV'it night in tiia l!n-,'!!--wli8M wa 
atopiwii iii.t! eirriag I ni'vi!;. But, by 
Hiitaii ! ! t'liougnt von w,i ■! iinad — or else 


1 wonui imve :u\[ivk In 

/ you 

t'"?. Uin lust.” 

Amd now df'! 

vo;i 

know tilmli I 

recnver'fil t aek.-M! I, 

/idv 

lio-eu 

“ whv 1 ^%w 

1 r 

nd H :tch from 

Grayigent! up 

Shih 

■uo.i'h t’other 

day, and he inld lu 

J .;g 

nmw vo« bad 

rodid diuv?} f) ih)vt = 

r :U 

i ihrfie/r} fjbg 

n’eSCili ovtu'huarh. 

1 1> 

w o; a dcuoad 

clever ihiitg sii 1 

if 1 

wa.^ in tho 

humour 1 weuhl-Af, 

ini'. 

d M-iving sum- 

nuit more hamlHrjm ? 

..if ill 

ainnfi it.” 

** N.'3Ver 

■-doi; Chiflirn” 

rejoinoa Ij'-idy 

wit 

h rttrdio: 

know tlmv fir.i 

thinp 

much 


iiJ voiir vv'-y. But fh)w lon« do you 
mean to romain cooiUHt u|i in this 

den ? wliore'"-* inr* Is'iUghing 

““'•“you Jook juH'i for hH world lik© 
a hmr in lus ot th*: !^‘30iogW 

Gard{?ns.'’ 

Ah f iiVi hII fii ure i fm,! fn mnkc a 
jest of it fj row led GlntTio, fflor® 
S'lWigely KtiU : hut blow me if I llko 
it. Trio tiolM'f.i Vi H! ne-ver were lo 
eharp on a hllovv h dore* lf*nvHU©* 
evert if w’hat old M letyn ig 

atel nhe riieill'v iireirffige fuiy 

lluence in the I f't i| will ba 

in a diiv or iwn.^* 

And if VHti Kiw V <or whv clear to 
mako a Bov gni'*' :n? tno p;|,f, wouhhs'l 
you rink the da!:,eor end Irnye f.hig erilv 
wlumi M i*n:jn}:h ho 'OilTa */o von 1 '' 

■rots my hfui!/* aiiHWi ri'd Clhiffin,, 

tHkiny the jn^ ir.n*, ,.|h luautm jirid 
lUjIhng ni;ii,eim'* cIoIkI of 

! Hlouhl he fiM of iilmosl 

}Hiv t xeiiHe to out, of Ftieli ii emsri 
hole as thii4. Hut if onn hoih risk ono^s 

safety ii p Itii h|i> gopfi masoa 

or another ; or elgfi jf/n nfure fool* 

*'Thcii I inoiionii f.o riirHieh van with 
such an excuse*^ r^joiinal Lidy 
Lomu, pluek up vm;r wiir^ige, Cliiin, 

^ yon uleil! tnaku ♦! i thing of 

On I ^ait lor If},, Ih'sitg oat 

,r! f,n** Ch'^i'IhH in & 

scni ownal iitoni ftlm rfisf Uum, wd 
wilh Ml umiB^mur to pti| mi i lillla 
aori imiahltt look. ** Bsiiicitii, iomr 
haw or mQib&ic Ftt took n iwf to 
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ihings witihi you, Lady Baaa — for you 
seem lio hava a deuoad good ruu of 
luck. I uaad to ba the boy for gat ting 
Sara off : 'but thig time things went 
wrong — arid so 1 was obliged to coma 
and play at hide-and-aeak hare with 
my friend Tags the Blua-rulo. Oarrier.” 

Lady Baas now under stood what tha 
avocation of the bargaman was : for under 
tha cloak of koaping am aquatic con- 
veyanca for coals, Mr. Togs was in the 
habit of recdiving on board his vassal the 
product of the numarous illicit stills work- 
ed in Agar Town. Hence bis riiok-na'3Q0 of 
the Biuc-ruin Oarriar—’' bluoruin*’ being 
tha partner synonytia for gin.’* 

*' Como, Chilli o/’ said Lady Bass, “and 
prepare for actiO'n You hava a good walk 
before you- j'^ut it is now quite dark ; and 
by following the pathway of tha canal a 
little while, you may OLTierga safe at some 
convoniont spot, Whence you cross over to 
Hornsey clmrcl), where you must meet 
me at a quarter to eievon at tha latest. 
It is an understanding?’' 

'* If so he the ohject^a worth going 
after," r 0 s,)li 6 d tha Cannibal. 

** I am not in tha habit, generally 
speaking, of embarking in unprofitable 
enter prises.’* rejoimid Lady Bass, — 
“ that precious affair of the lawyers ex* 
eeptfod.” 

“Well, it IS an understanding than,” 
said Chiitin ; “ and I will be at the 

place punctual. Fvc got my barkers 
ill my pocket ; and with my elub in 
my fist, it woiBb ba an easy thing for 
two or three, or even four detectives 
to taka me.” 

Lady Bess now quitted the barge, 
aecompajffed by old Solomon Patch ; 
and they retraced their way to the 
booxing-kcu where tha haroioa had 
left her horse. The gallant animal 
was at onoo brought forth from the 
stable - Idle amaionian lady vaulted 
upon 4s hack— and having ascertained 
from Solomon that ha had duly sent 
her inatructioris to Tony Wilkins and 
two others of tha gang, she made the 
best of her way from Agar Town. 

At about half-past ten o’clock Lady 
Bess arrived on foot in the immediate 
vicinage of Hornsey church, which for 
the benefit of many of our readers, we 
should observe was not above a mile 
from her own cottage- residence* At 
the pkea of appointment she found 
Tony Wilkins and two others of the 
gang whose headquarters were in Agar 
Town* These two auxiliaries were 
respectively known as Mat the Oadger 
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and Spider Bill — the latter deriving the 
prefixed nickname from tha oircumafeanoa 
of possessing vary long legs which were 
excessively thin and resembling in shape 
those of the parfck3ul>ir inasot alluded to. 
A few minutes after Lady Bess made her 
appearance, tha little prirty was joined by 
Ohiffia the Oaonibal, who seemed in a 
somewhat better humour than was bis 
wont ; for the fresh air and tha prospect of 

business cheered his spirits ai'ter 
haying been cooped up in the close andi 
fetid atmosphere of the barge-cabin. 

Lady Bdss now hastily but distinctly 
described tha exact position of the 
house which was to ba the scene of 
operations ; and the little party all 
separating, each individual bent his 
way singly ^ in the direction named. 
In a few minutes they were re-united 
in front of a .house which stood a little 
hack from the lane in which it was 
situated, and was embowered in the 
shade of large and wide-spraading 
trees. The gate was looked : but over 
this insignificant barrier the invaders 
promptly clambered. Scarcely had 
they thus sot foot in the grounds, when 
a largo dog sprang towards them : but 
Chitfin at once knocked him down 
with one blow of his club, and with a 
second despatched him. Lady Bess 
and her followers then advanced up to 
tha front door, at which the beroina 
knocked imperiously ; while the four 
men stood a little aside, so as not to be 
immediately observed by the person 
answering the summons. 

In about a minute tha door was open- 
ed by a female servant; and Lady Bess* 
glancing rapidly around the hall, beheld 
no other person nigh. 

‘‘ Now, don't be frightened, my good 
woman,” she said, crossing the thresh- 
old : for no harm will happen if you 
remain quiet : but if you cry out you 
must take the consequences.” 

While thus speaking, Lady Bess pro- 
duced a pistol, merely to show that 
she was armed, but did not point it in 
a thraatening way at tha woman. The 
female was nevertheless profoundly 
frightened ; and being overpowered 
by her terror as much as coerced by 
the intimation given her, she held her 
peace. The four ruflSans now made 
their appearance: and the whole party 
passing into the hall, closed the front 
door behind them, 

“ Now, my good woman,'V said Lady 
Bess, “you remain here with one of 
my men, while I examine the premiaea 
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wifih tha ofiherg. Tony Wilkins, feo your 
charge I entrust her.'^ 

The terrified woman sank down upon 
one of the ha!i-ohaira, still speechless 
with terror : and Tony Wilkins, armed 
with a brace of pistols, posted himself 
by her side. Ghiffio, Mat the Cadger, 
and Spider Bill also produced their 
pistols ; and led by Lady Bass, they at 
once entered the rooms opening from the 
hall. Therein they disco varod no one : 
they accordingly descended to the kitchen- 
premises, where they found the gardener 
and the cook quietly eating their supper 
and perfectly unconscious of what had 
taken place in the hall. Tliey were 
however terribly frigljtenod at the sud- 
den incursion of this armed band : hut 
their fears aomawhat subsided o»i re- 
ceiving from Lady Bess the assurance 
that they should not be ili-trcated if 
they kept quiet. They naturally gained 
with surprise upon this ama/^onian 

leader of the ruili'Ui-band : for at a 
second glance they have not failed to 
discern her sex. They were marched up 
into the hall, where they were consigned, 
along with tlm other himalo-sorvant, to 
the custody of Tony Wilkins. 

Lady Bess and her three followers 
next aaoanded the staircase -“^examined 
all the rooms on the first fioor-* hut 
found no one there. They proceeded 
to mount the second flight ; and on 
reaching the landing they heard voices 
speaking, and sounds as if a struggle 
were going on, within a room the door 
of which stood ajar, 

Into this room they at once burst, 
Lady Bess leading the way i and there 
the following Hcene met their view. A 
young girl upon her knees, with diahe- 
Veiled hair and anguish-etrlcken conn* 
teoanca. was imploring mercy at tin) 
hands five parsons who surrounded 
her. This young girl was, m the 
wader has no doubt already suspuctoiL 
Henrietta Leyden ; and the others, 
whose forbearanca she was imploring’ 
were Lord Everton, Mark Ballamy, the 
footman, Mrs. Martin, and Susan. Mrs. 
Martin held in her hand a wine glass 
™ contents of which she was ordering 
H^nHetta to drink; while Bellamy aiil 
were at the moment laying violent 
\pon her in order to compel her 
^w the draught. 

^ba sudden invasion of Lady 
party, the whole aspeci 
I changed in an Jnstani 
_ dropped the wine*gla®s 
usan flhrieked~H6nrietta 


sprang to hor foot-hord Evorfcon lookflil 
asfcoundod— tho footman know not h ™ 
to act -and .H dlamy was the only on! 
who had oourago or pro^-i.incu of mini 
enough to acroat the intrudora at on!: 
and domtind tlioir hu*^im\srt. 

_ *' You Hflo that any atteniiit at rosistanofl 
IS useless, rtt|}iiovi Lidy pl'*'yifig with 

a pistol in su<ih a nunnar an.l to indicate 
tliat siw knew how to uso it : vvhiln Chiffin 
on her right hand rtlirnv sd hv his murder 
ous-looking oounti-nanni tliaf, ho was not 
a man to ho trillu:! whL. 

As for Mat the tkMgm- and Spider 
hill, they soonmn v.-rr auitablo 'eompaniona 
iruioud tor such a jMirHo.nns f.hu Cannibal- 
and wiion it, is nniHanliariid that th„y 
all well (irnii'd. Mm reader (.'annot ha eur- 
priBo.i if not,hin;: in tlio Snap i of rosisfeDoa 
Wfis ever atternptfui. 

But what do you want! what is 
your object ? " denmm’cil Belbuny. 

‘‘ In the lirnt plfii!n. to n-mnm this 
young woman/' w^uiutUnl LhiIv Buss. 

Oh 1 tlmught that you ware the 
mroa! ' crird llnnrhiita, in the 
thuBiastu of joy ; ami nho a| onoa 
honndid forward towanio thtj hmoim 
flliii had lu? romn in htsr soul a| 
the mstHijt for iliemay or miagivmg 
tlio siniHttn* luolcing fispact of her 
companions. 

Yob— you luve nothing to fear, 
poor girl I at omiy rtiH|iiim!et| Lady 
Bo«b. It m in of your 

note that I am liaro t?) chfliver you. 
btand I Jack far a i non unit, while I 
trauHaefc a litthi huHiiujHB with these 
people. 

Ilnuriittn full mlnglud j.jy and 
amar.cmeffl,-joy at fehirt uniookechfor 
cleliyeriuunn and luimyannont at per. 
cciving her dulivernr to he ^ woman 
m male appariih-'glidyd huatily b. 
uimi the In’foimi luiil liiir band. 

Now accuro fd'iiwo imin/' iai’l Lady 
iLsi to her foilowera ; mul if they 
dare oiler feiiktant?q you will kcow 
how to act/’ 

The order wan apeydily oluiyad,— 
cvea Oliillin acting ai a imire subil* 
loro ou Urn ocpfwiofu ami by liii con- 
duct iwknowlwilging iim fti«eiidwoy 
of Lady ILig. .Lcrt! Kvorlori, the foot* 
mao, and Uelltiisiv, were compeilecl 
10 iubmil lo ilto proceii of biedieg 
by tttaua of the oorui which Ihe 
oapicjioug pookttk of ihc kiruderi 
furuiihed ; while Huiao, rclreaticg 
lulo a corner of Hm room# gafe 
Villi to her tiirror lu pileoiai 
Iwatutofiwai-wid Mu. Mftrtio stood 
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silently watcfiing the proceedings, but 
with a countenance that bespoke * pro- 
found dismay. 

You will not harm them ? said 
Henrietta, addrepFiog herself in a tone 
of entreaty to Lady Bess. Cruelly as 
I have been naeci, I seek nob for revenge.” 

My dear girl;” responded the aina- 
zonian hidy curtly, ** you must lea^e us 
to maiia-ge after our own fashion. It is 
Bufiicient for you that these people are no 
longer capable of injuring you. and that 
you shall l>e presently free to go where 
you will. Art) tlnsre any other females in 
this house under circumstances similar to 
your own 1 

“ I cannot say,” roBpooded Henrietta : 
“ but I am inclined in think not. Tlmre 
is liowever one iodividua! in whom I am 
interested— a pri ;oner under mysterious 
circumstances — ’’ 

“ Enough ! he shall bo delivered also,’* 
cried Lady Bess. 

“ No— you dare not perpetrate such 
a foul wrong/* exclaimed Lord Ever- 
ton, in mingled rage and terror, as he 
literally writhed in the chair to which 
he had been bound —Bellamy and the 
footman having undergone a similar 
process. 

Who is this old reprobate ? asked 
Lady Bess, turning towards Henrietta. 

Is he the person named Bellamy ? ” 

“ Answer no questions, my good girl/’ 
cried Lord Iverton, in a voice of the 
most abject enlreaty ; “ I implore that 
you will not I ” 

“Yes— but she will,*’ was the cool re- 
sponse given by Lady Bess ; “ for she 
will ol;>0y the directions of her deli- 
verers.’* 

Bl.cnrietta had certainly no reason 
for showing any favour towards the 
old nobleman, nor indeed any one of 
the individuals who had been concerned 
in persecuting her; and she accord- 
ingly named them all one after the 
other* 

“ 011 1 thvui Dhe suspicions excited by 
your note and the result of the little in- 
quiries which I myself have caused to 
be privately made during the day are 
fully confirmed. This then/* continued 
Lady Bess, ** is nothing more than: one of 
those mansions of convenience which 
under some plausible disguise serve 
the infamous purpose of an arlstocratio 
voluptuary. Ah I what pretty things 
have we here I” — and she advanced 
towards the sofa where the jewel- 
casket which Lord Everton had in- 
tend <4 an a tens^ptation to Henrietta, 
I~26 


way lying open* And here is a pocket- 
book too, with bank-notes in it. Come, 
you shall take charge of these little 
matters,” she added, turning towards 
Chiffin, whose eyes glistened at the sight 
of the diamonds. 

Henrietta now looked aghasti and a 
faint shriek ©scaped her lips ; for all in an 
instant was she made aware that her 
deliverers, instead of bung impelled by 
the most disinterested purpose in respect 
to herself alone, entertained predatory 
views as well. 

‘ A thousand pounds — that’s what this 
here book contains,” said Chiffin, who 
had hastily glanced over the roll of bank- 
notes. 

My dear girl,” said Lady Bess, turn- 
ing towards Henrietta, ” you really must 
not attempt to interfere with our pro- 
ceedings. We mean to reward ourselves 
for the trouble taken on your account.” 

“And considering all things/’ added 
ChifiS.n, glancing towards the prisoner, 

‘ they won’t dare to make a piece of 
work about it. So there’s no need to cut 
any throats or blow any brains out. But 
we may as well get as much as we can 
out of ’em.’* 

Thus speaking, he made a sign to Mat 
the Cadger and Spider Bill ; whereupon 
they all three proceeded to rifle the 
persons of Lord Everton and Mr. Bel- 
lamy, despoiling them of their watches, 
their rings and their purposes : but they 
took no notice of the footman, nor of Mrs. 
Martin and Susan. Henrietta surveyed 
these proceedings with the most painful 
sensations : but she dared not give utter- 
ance to a word of remonstrance. 

“ Now, about this other individual 
whom you wish to have rescued?” 
said Lady Bess, once more turning to 
Henrietta. 

“You will have to search for him. I 
know not in which part of the house he 
is confined.” 

**We will soon discover that/’ re- 
sponded the heroine. “ But you would 
do well to put on such clothing as you 
may intend to go forth with, as we shall 
soon take our departure/’ j 

Henrietta hurried to the door of the ' 
drawing-room which she had to pass 
through to reach the bed-chamber : but 
that door was locked— for Susan, be it 
remembered, had taken away the key. 
This circumBtanoe Henrietta at once 
named; and Susan produced the key 
from her pocket. The young damsel then 
took up one of the lights and proceeded 
to. the bed chamber^ 
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The instant sh© had quitted the room, 
Lord Everfcon said to Lady Bess, “Who’ 
e^ar you are, I beg that you will give mo 
your attention for a few momoots — in 
private, I mean — or else aside-—"*—'’ 
“Speak out,” cried the iierome ; 
there need be no secrets from my 


companions. 

Jn the first place be so good as to tell 
> ’ said Lord Ever ton, “ under what 
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circumstances you caiuB hither.’’ 

“They were ingenious euough,” was 
the reply, ddlivered with a. smile. “ A 
whalebone arrow, shot from one of 
the back windows of the liouso, con- 
veyed to me a note as I was riding on 
the nver s bank ; and the note gave me 
the intimation that there was a forlorn 
damsel to be rescued within the walks 
of this terrible fortros.s, whereof vo« 
Lord Evert on, appear to be the ogre : 
for assuredly you are not a giant either 
in courage or sine. And now, wliat 
more have you to say ? for it is ridi. 
oulous enough that you should play the 
part of a questioner and I that of the 
questioned.” 

Are you not satisfied with what you 
have done ? asked tho nobleman, who 

was evidently a prey to the direst 
apprehensions. “ You cannot think of 
giving nis release to a wretched lunatic 

individual to 

whom this girl Henrietta refers ” 

hrom all 1 have heard and seen l 

Everton would 
m reality keep a private madhouse. IMo 

Jmtura 

or mm secluded mansiou-.^ 

promptly re- 

Sum > '® ^ ^'iosQsed as a lunatic 

tc7in •! nothing 

keeps i?’^ Bellamy 

‘' Then wherefore are you, mv lord 

of this a leged hmatic in whoso behalf 

asked Lady 

Bt 88 with an incredulous smile. ^ 

with Henrietta re-appearoil 

With her bonnet and shawl, ready for 

Bms! l7n« Ji Bady 

tliatlirimr’i®^^** comprehended 

e deatour f absence some 

eiiaeavour had been made by Lord 

Hverton to prevent tho rescue^of the 
lace and tho loose dressing gown. 

8 deed, she eiclsimed, in earnwt 


appeal to Lady Boss. - Whoever vs« 
are, and whatever you mav bo T o 
jur.> >-ou to aeornidisi, "thi;,'' j®”’ 

work thoroughly. '! he unfortunate £ “ 
for whuu. 1 have appealed, in 
some (iiviid coercion iiore-..;), ui™ ^ 

mystery surroundH biin ' ™nge 

■‘Ah! dim hec.nnu'H moro .md nin.„ 

inUuvHtmg?" oxcl.dmm! Lady S 
I.io, let US Hoo Uio indivhiiiai we are 

,, '■«*“' word in your :.ar! ’> wod ^ . 

ivvortou as if dm, -lung nervously at 

8ornc hist resource. • Ouiv\ 
word, i, beg— I cntreiit ! ” ° 

Lady IhmM acenniingiy approached 

fcho not, le, nan, ami i,. „f, ,l.m„ Lr iS 
to catch what h,- h,.,l say : £ 

turmng away a.gar; after !„« had whs 
pered a (.-w hurncii svIlaiii.-H in her 
car si,c_ ..xcluimcd aiou.l, “ Two thou- 
aaud gmnras ...■h ; „at (o interfere any 
further! Inc utter ia a tempting one. 
but It atnkc-i lac that if it bo worth so 
much or your lurdshij, fo pay to fcoap 

Inij iu eiistoffy if; nujulj 

ba worth <i'>uhhM>r tn*bif^ the huiu fonis 
to aet him free. \Vcwiil,l„,boiatler.>' 

. JBrid what y,.:, an- ab,,u(,” gniwled 
Chdhn m a, low as lie drew Lady 

IvcHH aside tor a luomont. “ 'j'wu tho,,. 
aand guiiuiaa i.mdt lo bo 

‘Leave me to maimge.*' was Lady 
Heim a prompt buf whispered answer 
Prom something 1 have heard straaire 
suj^^pioioiiH ar«^ afitiaf: ia my mimj ^ j 
rather think that we may risiiko this 
nights busmesa worth many thousands 
of pounds to uri.’’ 

‘‘Well, you know best,” said Chiffin. 
yielding to the (weemieney which this 

0. ttrAordin.iry womau appeared to assert 
(inil niortt iwsiiredly to exereiHe over all 
those who acted in conocft, with her. 

1, Leyden/'’ ahe exclaimed 
wo will puraut) our researchiw. You 

two.’' she a-hled, Hpeuking to Mat the 
La-igcr and Hpid'T Hiii, “will r, main here 
Iw a few iniimtea to nioimt guard over 
she prwoimrs ami mcc that them) women 
do not kay« the iiKim. • 

“Oho word morel’' oriod Lord Ever, 
son : only mm word—otm kat wokI—I 
beseech you 1' 

“Hot a word- not » syllable,’* ex. 
Liuly Iliig ; imid ng pMSiBd 

out rf the room, foUowe<l by Ssn 
and Henrietta, the wrelohod old noble, 
^n gave vent to a cry expressive of 
feelings wrought up |o an exorwoiating 
Bellamy mutterad d^p 
but bitter impreoatioo*, and Mre. Martin 
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ahivereS from head fso foots with 
tflingled rage and terror. Nor were the 
footman and Suean nncocLcarried : but 
probably they had less reason to ba so 
deeply agitated as the rest. 

Meanwhile Lady Bess, Chiffio, and 
Henrietta had emerged upon the 
landing outside ; and taking a lamp 
which was burning on a table there, they 
ascended to the higher storey, where Miss 
Iieydon deemed it moat probable they 
should find the object of their search- 
They reached a passage which appeared to 
run the whole width of the building with 
an array of doors on either side. First of 
all, In pursuance of Henrietta's suggestion, 
they ondeavourod to enter a room which 
as nearly as she coaid calculate was 
immediately above the suit of apartments 
she had occupied in the house; for she 
fancied that from thence must have des- 
cended the laraontations and that thrilling 
cry which she had heard one night. The 
door was however locked : but a crowbar 
from 0hif1ui*s pocket speedily forced it 
open. The I'oom which they now entered, 
and which was tolerably well furnished, 
was found to be unoccupied ; but it 
evidently had not been long without a 
tenant : for the bed had not been 
made since it was last slept in, while 
other indications justified the belief. 
Issuing from this room, they were 
about to examine the next, when a 
loud cry oomi?!g from overhead, 
thrilltngly reached their ears. That 
cry-— It was iastantcmeouBly recognised 
by Henrietta ! Those piarcing aooants 
'—the wild latncutafcion which charac- 
terised thorn— the p?matrating anguish 
of the sound— all wore the same ! 

A fitaireaso at iho end of the passage 
caught their eyes. They hastened to 
ascend it; but their way was suddenly 
impeded by a trap-door closing the 
top. It was secured by a staple and a 
padlock ; but Ohiffin’s crowbar speedily 
forced these obstacles. The quick 
trampling of faat» as if some one were 
rushing towards the trap-door, mat 
the ears of the searchers ; and the mo- 
ment the door itself was removed, 
Henrietta beheld, by the light of the 
lamp, the ghastly and unmistakable 
countenance of her unknown friend, 
gazing in mingled terror and suspense 
down the opening* 

It was a long loft to which Lady 
Bess, the Oannibal, and Henrietta had 
thus found their way: and until the 
moment when the light of the lamp 
developea the. features of the scene, 


the captive had bead entombed in 
darkness. A truckle bedstead, a 
washing-stand, a table, a chair, and a 
few other necessaries, were all the 
furniture to ba seen in that dreary, 
dismal • place. And there was the un- 
fortunate prisoner himself, enveloped 
in the long dressing gown secured at 
the waist, and with that pale thin 
countenance which, once seen could 
never be forgotten ! 

The unfortunate being recoiled in dismay 
from the ferocious looks of ChifiSn the 
Cannibal, who was highest up the staircase: 
but gathering courage, ha gased down 
again, and seemed stricken with surprise 
at beholding a female in man’s attire. 
Then ha caught sight of Henrietta Leyden, 
whom he at once recognised ; and a smile 
of satisfaction, amounting even to joy, 
spread itself over his countenance. Still, 
in all these rapidly varying changes of 
expression, there was blended a certain 
wild vacancy, which if not indicative of 
complete mental abberration, at all events 
denoted a partial disorder of the reason. 

“ Speak to him ; he seems to recog- 
nise you,’* said Lady Bass to Hen- 
rietta. 

“We come to deliver you, if you 
like to go away with us,** the young 
maiden accordingly said, In the gentle 
accents of her sweetly musical voice. 

“Yes, yes — I will go away with you,** 
was the response, joyfully delivered; 
and without another word, the stranger 
descended the stairs in the rear of the 
three persons who had rescued him. 

“ But he never can leave the house 
in this guise/* said Lady Bess aside to 
Henrietta. “We must obtain proper 
apparel for him. L^t us see how it is 
to ba mmagad.** 

Perhaps the footman may have 
some plain clothes ? ** suggested Hen- 
rietta : “ for neither Lord Eyerton's 
nor Mr. Bellamy *s would fit him/’ 

While this rapid exchange of whis- 
pered observations was going on, the 
party had threaded the passage, de- 
scended the 'staircase, and reached the 
landing whence opened the apartment 
where the prisoners had been left. 

“Eemain here/* said Lady Bess: 
and she passed into the dining-room. 

Lord Bverton at once began pouring 
for the most piteous entreaties that 
she would not take away bet the 

individual whom he suspected she had 
iust rescued from captivity : but she 
paid no regard to hla prayers: and 
ordering Mat the Cadger to loosen the 
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footoan from his bonds, she bade the 
domesMc follow her* This command 
he promptily obeyed ; and when out- 
side the room, Lady Bess said to him, 
* Has this unfortunate creature got 
any other clothes of his own, besides 
the wretched things he has on?’* 

Clothes ? no, sir — ma*am/* re- 
sponded the footoan, not knowing 
exactly whether to address Lady Boss 
as a male or a female : for altfiougii 
there could be no doubt as to her sex, 
yet he knew not in what stylo she her- 
self might choose to !)e spoken to. 

Then I suppose ha has been hare a 
long time ? ’* she said inquringly. 

Yes- — a long, long tiriio,’’ answered 
the footman. ** But I have got some 
clothes of my own/' he added, “ whieli 
are very much at his service — very 
much indeed.’’ 

“Hasten and fetch them,” said the 
heroine : but as the footman was 
hurrying away, aim mado a aifjt) for 
Cblffia (io accompany him. 

In a few minufias they returned, tho 
footman bearing a large bundle of clothing: 
and the myaterious unknown waa doairod 
to paaa into the neareat vacant room and 
put them on. Tbia he did. and in about 
ten minutea oamo isaning forth, (jonaidora- 
bly improved in appearance, and wearing a 
look of delight at the change thua effected 
in hia garb. Thera was however aomething 
childish in this look, — another indication 
that the mind of the unhappy naan was 
indeed somewhat unsettled. Lady Bnsa 
paroaivad this and hesitated for a monwnt 
whether aha ought really to taka the 
BursbugB being SfcWfiy. But rcooilcotiing fchc 
iniiense anxiefsy of Lord Evarfjon to prevail I 
bribe ha had offcrocL**. 
aud iiha information which she horsalf 
had gleaued duriug fclm day, she hasi- 
tatjaa uo longer. 

“Now." she said to the footman, 
you can return to your employers i ” 
j Hha made an imperioua sign 
towards the door of the room where 

u ? ^ to their 

chairs. You can also tell my two 

men to rajoin me**’ 

?fn«i k’ I footman, 

singly , but I aea there a most 

^ a rumpus about him;’'— 
glanced towards the pale un. 

If 80 ha such a thing as a 
wanted " 

ho suggestion is not bad,” 
Lady Baas> At the same 
lot attend to the naattes to- 
to yownawB?” 


.Barclay/’ 


I'esporided 
your scirvicB, rna’am-^ 


Theodora 
footman; “‘ao 
sir-— ma’am “ 

‘ Very well, Tinindora ILrclay,” gsM 
Lady Bofla. iou can inquire tn 
morrow or next day at the post ofc 
in Hornsey if them is a lottor for yon. 
and should you itiu! one, you will d’ 
wall _ to attmui to aov appointment it 
iiriv nidic’itu. 

popnnil upon it, I .shall not Lil. Bni 
UH tho word : '■—HiHi thus sp.:alnuf;, hg 


tiin^ «iin(n.;-rooni in 
:d;;!i }:ii.-)tily and 


mum 

retreated inmk inoo 
olioiiionci! to alii)!, hi. 
imporativclv marie l.y liaiiv li H 

Milt tim (!i,li..ir suui |-;ju 

camo forth froni ti,at mo;.., whore thny 
leiri honn koiipiiii; gmnl: .u, i (jiiQ 
party to the where ih, 

gardener ami the two fmu.ile 
had remiiiocd i;, thu liii.-itody of Tony 
Wilkins. TlniHi) Hervants were not n 
little .surprised to hehold M,„ p^ig. 
iHi). d Htr.nger m eoinpuiv with tlm 
int.-uder.s and Iha.n.itt.i; they did 2 

howi.ver Kay a vvoni ,uni ti,e party 

(JUiTgeii frmn the lioiiso. 

li.M-I.ir, can veu poH.-ii),!.. dHpi.ifi to 
youi'tmlf the ftul!n!;i of lively joy— thg 
emotions of oxiut.,;;it hlisM .. which iiroHa 
m the heart o.* nmirintt-i L.ivrhe. «(, aha 
one I more hruatlu'd the fmtii! air „( liberty? 
for the instant .all oidnn- et)ri,ii(]unitioisB 
were lost night of : h!>ii I'estnimhiireii not 
the uviiiu'ili.,' t’js) di ..qi.Tiiti,) cieinuitiir of 
ttioao to whom aiie owed |,er ileliveraMoo- 
sliu tliougat not of the posHihility of 
her proluK)’ (1 nhn 'nee having provsd 
fatal to (uic mother Hht) reoollnotsd 
not that aiiotlier iinliviiiual had byon 
reacued tiiat nigiit. Nor waa it until 
they were at Home little tliitamiti from 
lsciioh*rrt)u I)') Igiu tiiat Hite waa ra- 
eallud from tl.at pararlia,) of alwtrao. 
Loti to the full ruiitomhraiKiu of all 
other thiriga, 

"Now, Miaa L.ivilon." aaid Lady 
Bcsb, Htopping sliorfc near that point 
whore tho d^i^vergmg row! joiiioa thi 
mam oua, ‘ havo you any setllsd 
plan to adopt any liomo to go to? If 
” aHylum“~— " 

Oh, V08 — I have a hoino~— or at 
least I hope bo God grant that 

notiliiiig irmy Imvc litippatiiil to mf 

poor mother in my abiaitoel'’ she 
oned, thua giving audible expresBios 
to the anguished thought which sud- 
denly recurred lo her. "Bui I haw 
not as yet expressed my gralitnds to 
yon for my deiiveraHoe. Oh t may I 
nop^ Ibi Midid in a io« but fwyiJ 
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whisper, 'as she drew Lady Bess aside 
with the sucldeci force of a nervous 
ftgjfcaljion^ — may I hope iihafj I have 
noli aitogetiher oomprahendad soma 
porliion of what has passed within 
those walls ? ’’ 

I know to what you allude,” interrupt- 
ed Lady Baas; ‘^tha appropriation of 
certain little things by the man who ac- 
oompaniad ma ? Think no more of that — 
or at all events talk of it no more. East 
contented with your deiivaraooe. You sea 
that I did bettor than place your note in 
the hands of the polioe-authorities, as its 
tarms Ha'd I done so, they 

would not have interfered, Boocb-Traa 
Lodge being really licGnaed as a mad-liouse. 
I was therefore compelled to strike a 
bold and prompt blow to deliver you* 
I have done it : and surely you are not 
disposed to quarrel with the means 
employed f ” 

“ I am incapable of ingratitude ” 
replied Hetirietta energetically. ** Tell 
ma the name of her to whom I am so 
much iadabtad ” 

“ In my preaont apparel I am Captain 
Chandos,’’ responded the heroine : ‘‘ if 

I were in a female garb I should be 
Mrs^ , Gbandoa. Here,'’ she continued, 
taking a card from a case, is my 
acfdroBS. Perhaps you will like to 
learn more of that strange being whom 
wa have this ?iight delivered? If so, 
you can cill upon ma : for I purpose 
to take liirri with me* And now 
tell mo— are you happy in your own 
oircumstancas ? would money ba of 
my service to^ you ? ” 

No, oOi** replied Henrietta, giving 
perhaps a Mfetlo more vebemaoce to her 
response than was altogether consist-^ 
ent with the gratitude she owed Lady 
Bess ; but still the girl’s honest feelings 
were predominant at the time* 

**I understand you/* said the 
haroma, neither moved nor ofiEended, 
“You are afraid that whatsoever gold 
my purse may contain, is not honestly 
acquired ! Well, if you need no pecuniary 
assistanoa, so much the better* And now, 
one word more ere we part. It will be 
well that no noise should ba made about 
the adventure of this night. I have a 
claim upon your gratitude; and the way 
in which you can testify it is by taking 
care that your friends do not seek redress 
at the hands of justice for whatsoever 
you may have suffered from Lord 
Evarton. Because if once you endea- 
vour to ' put the law in force, you 
.imutt Wl bM ttie truth* bitf must ex-* 


plain it all ; and if you loudly proclaim 
how you got into Beach-Tree Lodge, you 
will ba compelled to proclaim as loudly 
how you got out of it. This might lead to 
unpleasant iaqiiirias after myself; and 
these of course you would not wiiliagly ba 
the means of setting afoot.” 

'‘Depend upon it I will do nothing to 
compromise yoo/’ aaawered Henrietta. 
“ And eseeusa ma if I add— with the 
deepest, deepest sincarity — that may God 
grant you naver do more to injure yourself 
than I shall do to injure you ! ” 

You are a good girl/’ r 'joined Lady 
Baas: but it is evident that our paths 

run in opposite wavs in life. Neverthe- 
less wa shall meet again : for I know 
that you will coma and sea me.” 

Thus speaking . the amazonian lady 
wrung Henrietta’s hand ; and a sepa- 
ration than took place— Lady Begs, with 
tbo stranger and her companions, 
proceeding one way, and Miss Laydaa ia 
another. 

Long, lonely, and weary was the 
walk—or rather run — which the young 
damsel had ati that mid-night hour 
(for so lata it now was) until she reach- 
ed Holloway ; and theaea she obtained 
a conveyance into London. It was 
two in the morning whan she reached 
tha court in the vicinage of Soho, 
whore she had last S'jen bar mother 
and Charley. Oh! with w!mt a beating 
heart did she approach tha door— with 
what deep and painful misgivings did 
aha await the response to her summons f 
She looked up to sao if there were a 
light in tha attic- window .* but there was 
none. 

At the expiration of five minutes she 
heard steps approaching down the 

passage from within : tha door opened 
— and the landlady appeared with a 
light, she started on beholding Hen*^ 
riatta : but hurried and breathless was 
the inquiry which tha young girl 

made. Her mother was alive : this 

was the instantaneous source of an 
almost overpowering joy 1 But she was 
very, very ill: and this second intima- 
tion produoad as quick a re-action of 
the feelings. She was still in tha 
house — but in a better room, on lha 
first floor. Tha benevolent gentleman 
—Mr. Gunthorpe by , name— who had 
interested himself in the poor family, 
had wished to have her moved into 

tha country, a little way out of London : 
but poor Mrs. Leyden had declared 
that she would remain in that house 
intil her. daughter returned ; so that 
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when she did return there might be no 
unneoassary delay ere they met— -and if 
she never returned, then the unhappy 
mother would die there ! 

Sueh was the information whioh Hen- 
rietta gathered from the landlady’s 
words ; and even this abe would not 
have paused to receive, had not bar 
feelings been so overpowering for the 
first few minutes as to prevent her from 
speeding up to her mother’s chamber. 
But at length recovering the use of her 
limbs, she was enabled to obey the 
dictates of her heart ; and rushing up 
the stairs, abe was in a few rnomants 
clasped in Mrs. La/den's arms. Littlo 
Charley awoke ; and that was indatu] a 
happy meeting I For in tlvo midst of 
kisses, and tears, and fervid ombracos, 
Henrietta braathi’-d a few words in her 
mother’s ears — but aufficiunt to make 
that parent understind and give her the 
assurance that pure and stainless as her 
daughter was when she wont aw?iy, so 
pure and stainless did eha return. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 

THB BABGE. 

lo? was the night after the adventures 
at Baaoh-Tree Lodge, and batwoan ten 
and eleven o’clock. A Ifintorn was 
suspended to the ceiling of llie cabin of 
the barge moored in tdie canal al Agar 
Town ; and at the little round table 
three parsons were seated. Thesa warn 
Ohiflin the Cannib^il, Mr. Tugg, and the 
latter’s wife. The cupboard was removed 
from the recoss which It usually occu- 
pied, the aperture being thus loft ready 
for the Cannibal to pass into his lurking- 
hole should any visitor of a suspiebus 
character make his appearance. Uport 
the table stood a bottle of gin, the 
product of one of the liiiolt stills worked 
in the neighbourhood ; and three glasses 
showed., that the parsons in the cabiu' 
had been ■ partaking of the alcoholic 
Tugs .and the Cannibal wore 
ig ^ their pipes .; while Mrs. Tugs 
\ckiag the child, which was about 
nine, months old. She was a 
man, and if clean would have 
Iresh looking and not altogelher 
t she had a somewhat grimy 
j, and was not over tidy^ In her 

said the Cannibal, famov* 

.pipe from Mi month mid 


vomiting forth a cloud of smoke, “I 
wonder whether Madge Somers will 
come here to night? You say that she 
was here last night., just after I 
left the barge to iiHjot Lady Bess afe 
Hnrnsf?y cluireJi 7 ” 

“Yes: Madge (jiimo last night,” rg. 
spond'sd the woman, to w!?om feh.o qijQgj;. 
ion was arl dressed. “ Tugs had gong 
ur.) into the Towti to see Homo of fche 
blue-nun ])rewers*'- - nu*aning the workers 
of tlie iliiidt stills '™ “ and so f was ban 
all^ alone.” 

“ And she wouldn’t h-ive no ineasaga, 
tlitm ” said Chiliiu ifiq uin'r giv. * 

*‘()n’v tii'it Him wmild nomo baok 
again lo-uigjd., mid th'-it you wag fco 
ktH*,p dose Idil '-/ee diid. So I suppose 
slu’i will he he?';! {•oon.^’' 

f hcjpo boY ohservud (dhifiin with one 
of his vvonfenl gi'owln; for I :un precious 
tired of heii g. noop hI up hu'^m. At the same 
tlmv, inimi voij, ! n\n vm‘y mueh ohlooged 
to you, Mrs. Tugu ami your hu^d5a^^htor 
making me ho couifortahie. : hut for a man 
wViieh liko'H his liliertv, thi?i hero sort of 
confmenmnt isn’t altoget’ner the thing?’ 

“And vet vmu Imd a litfdti change 
last night?’ ohBervtnl Tugs* ** It was a 
pity it didn't turn out .‘iter for you**’ 
kor n?v part I iv-ui preekiw Savaga 
at the disappointment?* remarked filie 
Cannih.al. “Takitig fill fdiaf; risk witlr 
ouli jitiU.iiijir H {iininv iiv if. ! " 

“ W(j!!, it WiH |) trwoici!i', do doubt," 
Sftiil Tun., ti'J ho liUttil th.-> i,hro(! glasses 
from f.ho hijf.tlo, ihii, 1 Biiv, who is 
that Ijitiy fftHrt, as yau u-ill hor ? I 
novor HMO hor iiforc. What a amart" 
lookins; amituf’ uho ih,” 

“ All i liosnn't hIu* bolt woU in that there 
rtroRH h!w wiiara ! ” tutnhummi Mrs. Tugs. 
■What ft oiogftnt- lifting fnwk-noftt 1 It 
giivo htn* (luift) a man’s look — oxoopt about 
thij bust, whiois is ravlhor too fall to let 
tha fiisguiid ho oamjilota. I shauW think 
sho iiujgt look umioinmon woU in her own 
propor (IruBH—I uman wiiaii toggaflasa 
woman." 

** I naver aoo lior droBsoil in any 
othor way but as she wm last night," 
obsorvfld tiie Cannihal. “Hho la a queer 
cniaturs, no ilouht,’* 

“ Do you nwftti Rhe in a ram un as a 
woman ? " asked Tugs. 

“ No—jiot in ihftt sanao,*' replied 
Chiffin. ' I novor hoard anything 
againal her; quite i’ofchor way-tor it 
1* said she hasn't even the feoUsge and 
pasiioos of her bok— no lovers, and 
therefore no inlrigae*. Snoh !• what 
Hw» ler of htr; liik I btUeve jaottott 
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{aw really know a^liythiiag aboul Lady 
Bern.'' 

** Sbe’s quitio Iba lady,” said Mrs. 
Tugs. ’* Aud whafi a nica-spokao 
craaliur’ loo! Ooo would Ibink she was 
a person of qualifcy — quite!” 

I should say she’s quite feha gentle'- 
man^' observed Tugs with a laugh. Her 
manner is so good, and she has such a 
sort of offhand way with her, it’s quite 
pleasant to hear her talk and observe her 
hattifeudea. She’s a dandy after her own 
sort : but yet not one of them kind of 
dandies that you’d like to kick all along a 
sfereet. What do you think, Ohiffin ? You 
know more about hor than we do/* 

** I know deuced little about her,” 
responded the Oannibal, She’s always 
in just the same mood you saw her last 
night — first-rate spirits, and with that sort 
of jovial frankness and open-hearfeedneaS;, 
as OT10 may say that somehow makes you 
like her. And then, although engaged with 
her in business that puts you on a sort of 
equality, you can't help feeling the 
whole time that you are with a supe- 
rior. That woman exeroises what we 
may call an ascendanoy over one ; and 
however much you mayn’t like to ac- 
knowledge it to yourself I still you can’t 
help feeling it. Did you notice what a 
pair of eyes she has? don't they seem 
as if they could pierce you through and 
through ? ” 

** I never saw such splendid eyes in 
all my life,” said Mrs. Tags. ”And 
what teeth too I I should think the 
bandamncst and proudest young lord 
In the land would be glad to gat a kiss 
from such lips as them.*' 

'*And I think that he wae to attempt 
it,’* ^ replied Ohiffin, ”he*d gat Lady 
Bass's whip pretty comfortably over 
his shoulders. At least, if all I have 
heard tall about her is true, that she 
hasn't get the feelings of the sex--—-” 

**Btow extr^ornary I ” said Mrs. Tugs, 
appiirently in % musing strain. “ I 
know blBSsad well IVe got all them ere 
fadingi: and as she thus spoke, to’ 

all appearance in a very sentimental 
ttiood, she emptied her glass, except 
two or three drops which she let 
drain down the baby's throat. 

see that the little creetur' likes 

blua-^ruin as well as his ma,” observed 
Ohiffin with a laugh i but there was 
something horrible and ferocious even 
in the most g«d- humoured laugh 

which Mr. Ohifflu could possibly as* 

sume. * 

Witur7 Si^a Mm Wm 


makes us all love lush from our wary 
birth. Lord bless yar I Fva seen 
smaller babbies than this von suck down 
the blue-ruiti just as if it was their 
motbee’a milk. But what more about 
this Lady Bess that I’m quite interested 
in ? If so be she was raly a man, I 
should make Tugs jellus. Where does 
she^ bide ? ” 

Ah I that she keeps precious dark to 
herself,” replied Ohiffin. ‘‘ But I know 
that she is mostly seen about Edmonton 
and Tottenham ; and one or two of my 
puls have twigged her more than once 
riding about them neighbourhoods in a 
lady’s dress — a habit as they call it, — 
and looking quite elegant and tip-top like. 
Thera must be summut vary rum about 
that woman’s history ! ” 

” There must indeed, from all you 
have said,” observed Mrs. Tugs. “ And 
so aha actually does business on the high- 
way ? What a bold dashing oreetur’ she 
must be 1 If I was a rich young 
gen'elman I shouldn't at all mind being 
robbed by such a highwayman as that. 
You don’t know, than, what! ;mad0 her 
take to the road ? " ^ ‘ 

” Not I,” responded Ohiffin. “ All that 
I know about hat I’ve told you.” 

”And so the adweuture of last night 
turned out a failure, did it ? ” said Tugs 
as be filled the glasses again. 

Oh I a precious failure,” answered 
Ohiffin : “ nothing got by it I But I 
wonder whether this precious Madge is 
coming to-night. I am daueedly in want 

of the fresh air ” 

” Why don’t you taka a little stroll along 
the towing-path ? ” said Tugs, ’‘The night’s 
dark enow, and you ain’t likely to meet any 
unpleasant customers. If Madge comes we 
can keep her till you return.” 

” So I will,” observed Ohiffin : and 
having tossed off the contents of his 
glass, he ascended from the cabin, 
stepped ashore, and sauntered along the 
bank of the canal* 

** Now, Polly,” said the Biue-’ruin 
Carrier when he and bis wife were alone 
together in the cabin, “ has no hidear 
struck you at all ? ” -“and he looked very 
hard at her. 

“ You mean that Ghiffia’s got meney 
about him ? ” replied the woman, return- 
ing the look. 

That’s just what I do mean,” said 
her husband, drawing closer towards 
her and speaking in a still lower and 
more significant tone. ‘‘I’m sure he 
has ; and I don’t believe for a minute 
that $&$At of last^ night turned^ out 
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BO queer. Chiflin BQVor would have took 
ifc p.o qiii'jt— he’a not the chap.” 

That’s wbatf I responded 

Mrs. And now, d ye know v?hy 

I took and oiiesfiionad him go niiici! about 
Lady Bess ? ” 

Woman’s cooroeity, I s’pose,” was the 
response. 

Woman s lid dies tick ! ” cried 

Tugs. Iti was just to see whether ('hiilll-i 
would speak In a way to ^how ho h:id hoen 
disappointed wilds Lady Bess last night : 
]f be had, it would have appesis’od isi his 
rriaDTser : he coulclii’’fe have concnaled it- ^it 
would have been uppermost in his mind, 
and so have showed itself in his ohsnrva- 


wnis stall. ii.ng in ira; liowinr’nntlt ’ 

ll.-ush Mk; -!oMn Taj;,., m-- onea J 

oogniHcd OhOpti’ honne's. ’ ° 

A!l ho n'uii. Co ;no on board,’ 

AhMiSn u. 0 (>r,l,n!.|v M;, ppou on 

lugs ..lun'f’n lu'r Hoinn gin: hnf 

“WImI, riowM invo -,,)11 Hot for him?” 

luHf', ovaatof. Lhn woman'. 

“Cood rcWH,” Blu, rupliod. “R„l 

whurr. is bo, I sHk?"’ ““ 


feions. But it didn’t : and .^o Thn as euro 
that be i^ot loads of av/ag Inst 'dgbt as tint 
I’m suckling this hero blesacd 1 ahhv.*’ 

“ What a clever woruBn you Ix', ikdly. 
was the compliment now paid hm* by her 
husband, *’ Who’d have thought you was 
pumping the Oannihal all the time you 
seemed to he chatting so cosy and 
formiiiar ? ” 

Wall, but It was so,” replied Mrs. 
Tugs : “ and is ihiii: feller hasn’t; got; his 
pockets linacl with blunt, I’ll oat this 
bttbby up at a mouthful — J will.” 

“ A precious moan chap bn is, tl on ! ’’ 
exclaimed Tugs now looking particularly 
ferocious through the black grime on bis 
face. 

“ Mean 1 ” eoboad his wife : “ he’s a 
measly skin-flint- coming bore, bolting 
our grub, and swallowing our lush, and 
just giving us a shilling or two iow’rds 
housekeeping, when he ought to come 
down handsome and make us a jolly good 
present. I’m sick of such conduct, 

I 00.’ 

Well, Polly, if wlmt’s passing in tny 
mind is passing in your ’n too, wc’ll havo 
the whole of his blunt afore many hours 
18 over : ’’-—and the man looked hard at 
his wife to read her answer in her oounte' 
nanop. 

“ When a chap behaves his-solf as 
thiffin is doing now,” she replied, " I 
would as soon draw a knife across his 
throat and sink him in the canal as fd eat 
my dinner. So if you’re the man, Tugs, to 
do the job, I'm the woman as will help 
yer.” * 

“ Then I’m blowed if it isn’t as good m 
done, responded the Bluo-ruin Carrier ; 

l^rwided we settles how it is to ha done 
—that’s all.” 

“Done? Why, in the way Pve said,” 
WM the quick answer given by hte wife. 
Mush 1 some one oalla.” 

Tttgl- hastily xiaaiiiwd up from his 


t . , . UHS, IQf 

iiitH' gotm fiul. tnr ii tl iiyaiu.” 

‘Mow provokiM:;!’' fixchiimufi .la^gg 
Somurs. ^ ^ Ihii if luMikin't, mittd runmng' 
iiu/Hc rinkn, wfuii Wfu-i fhu ^ 

troul.ling w,M( io Hut the thing J 

r.ghtann ..lu.u.far him?' I nm not wail 
till he rutum.^- ,1 .un.iot ro,„,) hack again 
wlion Im is likoly to Ih> l.nrc; and thurafore 

i mUBt; i;’avtl a fUflBH'lt!:? wiih VQU, Yqq 
mn kill liiii! kxd v f hu 4 im»,H in hushed 
up, anti Miaf; bur hi.ivHhi|} |, -s-f inf.imaW to ' 
Urn pnluin i\rd 'nl 

rHiorcti f.o her nn miniiium fihaf; she 
would net, ^ uj.ivn jiTiv furl.lit^r in lha 
mafeter, arui hiu goHliam 

iHc-k hiir ohj pi atiNwerath Of 
couraa wort! Irmt bur Wyship 

wi,w Hullhutinf, k) 111,, pructiadinge'; 

anti eo C.hiiliii ht|„ nothing more io ' 
fuay in thal tmarinr/’ 

. fitiwii for him/' 

said Mil told iim Im fthouldn’ii 

ho hack till iipit, dmllqUf mi 

* to Nit up fur hiuu" 

Ihmn ^voy v.iH Utiliv-’ir my lueg* 
mihi Matiftc: and lippiaring to 
m Hoiunwlifit ill ti hurry, hIiq took her 
cleparkirij. 


Wnlh thihil I umuiigo oipiki to 
pwwimt^^ Ihfi wmimn Slid 

lUM«* If aha had, Cidilin would hn 
uittod liwiiv on iitiaring thn uiiwi ind, 
^0 nhotiid havo hoi^ti liimiked ia oar 
|oh-'-eh. Itollyl 

Yai''-*yau iiiai aguit Cfipiti!/’ rr 
Hponiiail tha wuniaii. '*Now coind yoa 
waiuiki m Wuti praienMy when Ito 
thing 18 to ho ill. 

Tim hyibftiifi atu] wifu ipmi drow oloiar 
togatbsr unlit %hm Imm aiaiottl mel ; wd 
in i«biii«d Wtdipiri difj iimy ditooufie 
upon Iho mmimmn proMt Ibw hi 
oiviiidi 

Ja tha Wiantim# Madg# Sowwi, 
Wiin 4ilitiii| Ibt Imi pitiW," 
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her way along the towing-path ; and 
at a short distance she enconntsred 
Ohiffin the CaririibaL 

Ah ! she exclaimed ; then you 
have altered your riiiod ? ” 

Altered my mind ? ho repeated 
in a growling tone. “ What the deuce 
are you talking about ? ’’ 

‘ Whjj ill coiniog back so soon- — 
that is how you have altered your 
mind : for I suppose you are now on 
your way to the barge?” 

**To be sure. I only juat came out 
to get a movithfoJ, of fresh air. 1 can’t 
endure being cooped up in that coffin- 
like 'place/’ 

“Then wiiat made you tell those 
people tliat yon did not intend to re- 
turn till close upon dayliglit ? “ 

“You dcm’t mean to say they told 
you that ? ’’ exclaimed Chiffin. 

“ But I do tlimigh : and thart’s the 
reason I did not stcif). I however left 
a moHsage with tliern 'for you-— — ’ 

“ Aud what’s it about ? Have you 
made it all right ? ” 

“ycs*»affer a great deal of trouble,’ 
responded Madge. “ Her iaaiyship has 
intimated to the detectives wlio had the 
thing in hand, that she does not wish the 
proceedings o go any farther. The 
excuse she nuulo wa.s that somebody had 
been to imr, brougiit ail the things back 
that had been attdon from the house, and 
besought fier mercy and forbearance ; and 
that therefore, as her chief object was 
gained in recovtuing her vaiuahlos, she 
was dispoHcd to grant the rofxuest. In 
short, she gave the dctcctiveg to under- 
stand tiiat she did not choOHo to have 
troubie and <ii8comfort of a prosecution, 
eepacially as she was very goon going out 
of town. The detcciiva.g went and called 
upon her ladyship in consecpienoe of this 
note which sije sent them : but as she 
gave them each a pretty handsome sum 
for the trouble they had already taken, 
they of course promised to follow her 
direotiona* So as far as that aO’air goes, 
you are safe enough. I saw Tony 
Wilkins juat now ; and he told me 
that you had a fine affair of it last 
night-heaps of money, besides a lot 
^of diamondi and other valuables: so 
what with the swag you got from Lady 
Saxontlale, the money 1 gave you a 
little time back, and the produce of 
last night, you must be quite rich,” ^ 
** Well# do you mean to turn bor- 
rower, Madge ? ** asked Ohiffin, evi- 
dently not relishing the woman’s dis**, 
mmm^ and fancying that it was a pre- 
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lude to dem&ndiiigs^:r;::s§m pecuniar v 
favour at his hands, 

“Don’t be afraid, Ohiffin,”' she re- 
plied, having read what was passing in 
his mind. You know that I am not 
one who asks favours of that sort : or 
if you don’t know it, you ought to do 
BO for you and I have been acquaint- 
ed long enough. What I was going 
to say is, why don’t you settle down 
into some quiet kind of life -take a 
public or a shop, for instance — or even 
set up a lodging-hoiiae ? ” 

No, no a public is the thing for me “ 
answered Chiffin; “a good boozing,ken 
in some precious queer neighbourhood, I 
should be in my glory there ; and to tell 
you the truth, Madge, I have been think- 
ing of suramut of that kind. Now that 
this cursed affair of the detectives is 
over. I shall look about me. Bufc I say, 
wasn't it rather queer of these Tugs 
people to tell you such a precious lie? I 
can t think what could be the meanins! 
of it.” ^ 

“ Evidently to prevent me from 
waiting to see you,” replied Madge. 

“ You had therefore better take care 
of them : there’s some treachery lurking 
in that quarter.” 

“Well now,” observed Chiffin in a 
musing tone, “ I thought them Tugs was 
the honestest people towards their pals 
that ever was. Of course I didn’t tell 
them I had anything in the shape of 
blunt about me, for fear they should get 
on the borrowing plan ; and one couldn’t 
very well refuse what they asked after all 
their kindness. But there’s something 
that isn’t right in that quarter. I don’t 
like this affair of their stalling you off 
from seeing me: it looks precious sus^ 
pioioua.” 

“Well,” returned Madge, “you have 
no need to go back to the barge again 
unless you like.” 

“Yes — but I have though,” replied 
Chiffin: “for to tell you the truth--"— 
But no matter! I must get back as 
quick as ever I can. Good night, 
Madge—and thank you for what you 
have done,” 

The woman and the Cannibal then 
separated, and the latter sped along in 
the direction of the barge. He had indeed 
good reason for returning thither; inas- 
much as he had left his great loose shaggy 
overcoat in the little nook or recess that 
formed his place of ooncealmetit ; and in 
that self-same coat he had got a quantity " 
of bank-notes sewn inside the lining. 
But us he went back to the barge, he 
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felt in his breeches® pockets to see 
that his pbtoia were safe, muttering to 
himself tlie while, If these Tugs mean 
treachery, Tm blowed if I don’t make 
them both sleep at the bottom of the 
canal before daylight-— and their babby 
along with 'em for that matter.” 

Resuming ho weaver his wonted look, 
which with all his endeavour to glvo it a 
good, humoured aspect, was still of the 
most hang..dog and sinister clL'U'.aet: he 
reached tl:ie boat and gave a p:;ta.diM,r 
whistle. The head of Tugs way 
perceived thrust above tlie hsatclnvay^...- 
the assurance that all was right c.'irao frtun 

that individual’s lipH^ and Clhidin des- 

oeiided into tin-? cabin, lie casta (juhk 
but keenfv-searchi'ug glance? upon h u 
and bis wife; but nothing in tKuf huu.. 
betrayed any treacherous pin pn^c. 
Ohiffin was^ not however the mafi r.(i bo 
thrown oif his guard by this seemiog 
equanimity on their part. 

How unforUmato vou sliouid f'lavo 
gone out just at t;ho mmivmr ” ox. 
claimed Tugs. '• Btit perhapt, ym, ha.l 
the good Iviok to meet her V ’ 

“ Meet w!io ? — Lady Beaa ? ” exc.laijn- 
ufcteriy unau.spicioiis. 

No — Madge SomerB.” 

What mmi? 

Why the deuce didn’t she wait ? ” 

She eouldrvt: siio had summtit 
particular to do. Besides, Ki.ai had 

on\y a word to say.” 

“And vvhats that? asked Chilii.a 
Anything good ? ” 

“Pretty^ well,” rejoined the Bliu- 

wm «’*y8 that it 

will all bo right in the course of tti- 

nine m the evening at the latest, when 
she IS certain sure of having good 
news to tell yer. She says you Zlv 

on S 

aaeoting to be in a rage. “Somehfjw 

biS? ™ ' w?'. wri™” 

hugging me. Which way did aho „„ ♦ 
I^have a deuced goo<l mimi to cut after 

I didn’t 8ee which uw fsha went ” 

answered Tugs. ’ Lcsidcs,^«he\ 
gone more than a quarter of an I, oS 

st’diTgo.’!' w«y 

“ Come. Mr. Chiffiu,” said Mrs. Tuks 
jeokmg as amiable as she could throuf b 

had better make up your mind to S 


patient and bo coni brl, aide iju tomra. 
row evening. !fc werv ion-TT; 

wait; .ml wha: Al Hao .nauf jj," 

’ *?• 

an<r:h!T ghiHs of the l„ 8 h'- 

Udh .ail „,y I, responded 
..nit.a; and having „|1; 

ll(|II.M- Si. lighlvd hil-i IhjHg ® 

, <-eiiVaiva:h,n 'p:''drvH;a>(i upon 

.aumwent .mn.jVvlH; and wIPIm j„i4,g 
a It wish siamufig iim'unr.Tn, the Ounni. 
'■•i v.ai ,,, i,,.a mhui (he course that 
he saonld ach.pi. •ptiaJ. Tugs and Kig 
wi n III, Mill treiictiei'v 'viMcviiieiit enoiiffh' 
tncir conduct ia a, to AI .dge Somers 

c.ncra.l t.io b ink-iiolcM ii, IBh coat, he 
fed. avsnrc): bcvaoHc if ao. and if they 
had Hch-aiiprupria’ed r t her,, would 
he no need o :ha!:. .Hlr.itigcni fo keep him 
o-,ili m Uu, l,,.r‘.c. lie flu r. fore argued 
tha,,, they imfiposini idin to have numey 
conecaioo ahmd, hi,^ (i.aao:., and meant fo 
nmruer him to oi,;.d„ i,. He had hi 
1., n m im.s pia kiaie, and | |(t'v Wore 
-aded, he !,au a .g. j., 

them Miodenly am! (ho man 

'•'“i wom.-u, at, once ; Ind there was the 
ca.UHM, of the report being heard by 
nulividuilH wi.o migid he pa.s.sing along 
trm towing. p.d,h. or »p in the houses 
< verh.egmg tlieea-.al Then he thought 

Bine ruin Carder 
■a Ins eliib, .-o.ii at oeee t iiri.ini' r..und 
to deHpat..h the wile. But if t lie first 
M)W UUUtl l;ui iii if -i u 

«tniggle mrJd, pp,,.,, . f,.r {u, knew 

that, the Woman was a delermined one 
—while 111^.8 liiioMcif WHS a man of 
greiii inn.soular power-.„(in<l therefore 
8 <riiogl.. miJit prove 
fwtal to him.a.h, H,h chief object was, 
iiK a inaiter of couree, to recover poa- 
oHMion of Ins coat: but if he went into 
« ♦ f Will ft, oi, tain if, ho feitiiHSur- 

«*<,. II 1 wlwuld bo immediately 
. -f tHdiind (iini murdered. 

*veii If he got pumtsmUm of his coat 

^'wtaumm it would be 
ikfhcult for him to got enfe out of the 
bargn wiihmit hrst making away with 
i ug« and Im wife ; for if h« protended 

.♦.5*1 B**tpoiiie, they would 

attack him as im wm aioeoduig the 
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ladder and he would be OFerpowered. 
All tilings coneidered, tho Cannibal came 
to the concliisiivn that lie must anticipate 
the intimation of tha Blue-roiii Carrier 
and Mrs. Tugs by marderiog them botlu 
But then again recurred the question, 
how was thi.N to be done ? 

Suddenly an idea struck him ; and he 
now saw his way clearly enough. 

‘‘What a terrible cdose place this is to 
live iiij to be surc^ 1” he said in a care- 
less sort of way, taking advantage of a 
pause in the diBf3our8e to make the 
remark'. I do lielievs it weiild kill me 
outright In a, very s'hort tiined' 

‘‘ Why^ yon see, me and ,rny old woman 
here is acciiBtomed to it/* responded 
Tugs. 

“ But it’s tiio Bmell that'^s as bad as 
tha heat ’’ resumed Chiffin.. ‘ Boiled 
pork and greona is vary nice things for 
dinner ; but they leave an uncommon 
disagrooftl'dn odour in the place where 
they’re co(du‘d/* 

“ But W(^ had fried sassages to day,” 
said M,rs. Tugs. 

Well, saBwagCH leaves a srnell too/' 
said ChilHn. And you had cabbages 
too, miiuL” 

‘‘ But the bakker smoke takes all that 
away/' cried the bargeman as he refilled 
his pipe. 

*' I am sure Mrs. Tugs don’t like all 
these hero snudls/’ said the Cannibal — 
“greens, and HaasageB, and bakker smoke, 
and thti camil, and what not— partickler 
in such a close filace as this— do you, 
Mrs. Tugs? Now, what should you say/' 
he ooritinued with a grim aoiile upon his 
oountenaiicse, “if so be I wm gallant 
enougli to give you a bottle of scent* 
which to toil you the truth I went out 
just now to buy at the hairdresBer’s up in 
the road ? 

“ I should Hay that it was rayther an 
extro’m'ary thing for Mr. ChiJifiii to do/' 
replied the woman, laughing, 

“ Then that same extro’m’ary thing I 
have doae/^ continued the Cannibal : and 
m h© thus spoke he produced an 
el0gantly*-cut goent-bottle from ■ the 
breast-pocket of the coat that he had 
on, 

** Well, did you ever 7 exclaimed 
Mrs. Tugs “ If Lady Bess had done such 
a thing a« this, on© wouldn’t have been 
astonished^ ‘cause she’s so exceeding 
perlite, ’ " 

“We never know/’ said the Cannibal, 
appearing to laugh in the merriest good- 
humour. “ whose book we may take a leaf 
out olt Lend us your fogle, Mrs. Tugs/* 


“ My ankereher, you mean ? *’ she said. 

Well, ^ I do think I have got such a 
thing I ** and she prod need a dirfcy rag 
which answered the piirpoae of the article 
named. 

/ I like scent very well at a distance/* 
said Ohiffiu, as he poured a few drops 
frooi till© little bottle on the handkerchief, 
holding ^ his head somewhat back as h© 
did so ; but I can’t abear it near. Now, 
just you take and smell this. It’s the 
most delici nisest scent you ever come 
near in all your life. Put that up to your 
nose, ma’am,” 

Mrs. Tugs, who appeared to enjoy the 
whole proceeding heartily and of course 
saw no sinister design in it, took the 
handkerchief amidst a great deal of 
laughing, and at once applied it to her 
nose. At the same instant she fell on the 
floor of the cabin, with the babe in her 
arms, as if stricken down by lightning ; 
and also at the very self-same moment, 
Chiffin’s club dealt a tremendous blow on 
the head of the Blue-ruin Carrier. But 
this blow 00 far from being fatal, did not 
even stun the man, who perhaps possessed 
a skull of more than ordinary thioknesa ; 
or else the blow itself descended in a 
manner that could do little hurt notwith- 
standing the violence with which it was 
dealt. For an instant —and only for a 
single instant — did Tugs totter on his 
seaii ; and then springing up with a 
terrible imprecation, he closed with the 
Cannibal just as the latter was about to 
repeat the blow. The table was upset 
in an instant, and fell over the insensible 
woman and the stunned child as they 
lay upon the floor. 

Fov a few moments the struggle with 
the two mcm was desperate : and then 
they fell heavily together. The Canni- 
bal wag undermost : and for an instant 
Tugs nearly throttled him — but with a 
desperate effort Ohiflin threw Ms 
adversary off, and then was upper- 
most in his turn. Still Tugs held him 
in Such a manner that h© had not the 
free use of his arms : he could not 
reach his club which, had dropped 
from bis hands, nor take a pistol from 
his pocket. For a minute the contest 
was frightful : the wretches glared 
upon each other’s arms— -they gnashed 
their teeth — foam was upon their lips 
— their struggles and convulsions were 
the fullest developments of extra- 
ordinary muscular power. Again did 
they roll over : again was the Cannibal 
in the most perilous position. Another 
instan% and he would have been 
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sferatjglecl by hia adversary : but suddenly 
catching that individnars nose between hia 
teeth, he bit it clean off. The man roared 
with the pain, and Chiffm was in an 
instant covered with the blood that 
streamed down upon him. The next 
moment the circemstanoes of the horrible 
contest were changed again : Tugs was 
underneath — Chiffin was uppermost — and 
the former, faint with excruciating pairs 
and loss of blood j relaxed bis bold on his 
diabolic enemy* Then the Cannibal was 
enabled to citoh at bis club ; and with the 
tremendous bludgeon he boat out the Blue- 
ruin Carrier's brains. 

Thus ended this horrible combat ; and 
the conqueror stood in the mifist of the 
cabin, wiping hia adversary’s blood from 
his face. The woman lay insensible upon 
the floor — the child was inanimate likewise. 
Chiffin deliberated with himself for a few 
moments how he should act. Should he 
kill the woman, or lot her recover as 
she might ? But whan she racoveroM, 
would she not denounce him as the 
murderer of bar husband ? Assuredly 
she would i and thereforo she must 
die! 

Having come to this resolve, after a 
very brief self-conaultation, Chiffin 
drew his ehsp-knifa from hia pocket*— 
opened it—and then plunged it doop 
down into the heart of the unfortunate 
woman. Not a sound esoapod liar lips : 
there was a slight convulsive rnovamont 
of the body, as if a momaotary apa^?m 
shot through it ; and thus she paased 
from insensibility into death. 

Chiffin drew out his clasp-knife from 
the flesh in which it was embadded— 
wiped it— and returned it to hia pocket. 
The blood gushed forth in a torrent, 
pouring over the baba, and thus cover- 
ing it with the sanguine tide from that 
very breast whence it had bean wont 
to raoeive its nourishment. 

The Cuntiibal, unmoved by the 
gbaetly speolaole whioh ho hid him- 
self oreated— unleea indeed it wore a 
grim Batisfaefcio;! that he experienced 
in having done the fearful work and 
thus seoured his safety and his 
Vengeance at the same tim8*~now 
procured water and a towol, and wash- 
ed as wall as ha could the stains of 
murder from his person. This being 
done, he possessed bimsdf of his coat 
rrom the reoess, and was about to take 
his departure, when he bethought him- 
Mlf of the bottle which contained the 

table the instant he had poured some 


of its contants on tlio banclkorehief ; |j|jg 
table had been u ns; ;i-— ain't wliort) was the 
bottle? lie SGarched, and foii-nl that i| 
had faiIo?:s upon ihn r;ar:nojifi-i Qf |.|jg 
woman : tlio atoii’per iiad nois C50!n8 out • 
and wifil.i InfinitG dtdi'iht ( ^ninibal yg’ 
poSSyBSiXl himBidf of ‘in v/hioh had 

aircaily^ provod (M,n8ord:iip; fio 
notions) so exeooninplv UBt'fid, and which 
miifhli tlioreforu iaj oi Ida; utility on a 

future oncrisioiK 

Ths riiffi'i!! now at I 't;..;!, puittofi the 
bargr’, and w.-ut lii; .rt a di-h‘.iU!i3 from 
the aouno of Ids f.i'irfu: iadaj;j. 


CdlAPTMll XI iV. 
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B.r was ion o’elook on 

the aame night cf thn friiditful 

tragedy, tloH- I'xnl 1 larold Staunton 
knocked at tiui uoo!* t)f 'Mv'ergrcQn 

Villa in fchu St^von Sosi-rs Ihi-n-L ’ihs 
reader oannot liavo f-orj’oHini tliat this 
beautiful su<>ui*n,'h r ;'*hi timo was 

the ahmio of Mi"3 Nniily Arithor— afe 
MadomoiBulIr^ B-idlio fi Alxnherfx-the 
fasciruiuing wlio had suoeead* 

od in fuwnari 'ft the fpoiiah and frb 
volou.s Jjp'd ^a:;onJi?!n in lu f mtishes. 
Pftdndly furninhuji as fh-’ V’dl’** was pre- 
viously to her an|uainff>inn ! with him. 
it now ^ puts nfrd a of 

alraoat onXfifal luxiirv : fdiaf is to say, 
in mifddairn. Hvrrvfhmg that the 
taste of a m t'xtravaatani woman 
could poHsihiv hjxv, nr ihal, the in. 
fatuatlon of !i -sh Hixndtluift 

could euppiv, in iho ’’ripi of nxquisite 
furniture ndrro m, picXirfrs. orfiaiiwntH, 
uidpiaoks. aiid noillv tnll-ii of every 
varletv, was now to !i » rn;on within the 
wallii of tint villa. The roinujo.tian of 
Lord Bntondalo witn M Andmr had 
been axoaiii'udy hnef as to llfiie, hut 
had ^ already prtiveil wondorfully qx* 
pemiive as to inotiev, o iiad intro- 
duced liiiii to a ptn’iiiin of whoin we 
shall liavy to Binak nrire anan mA 
woo wm Pupplyiiig him with futicls at 
a most cxorinfxtit nite of inhjreiit : mid 
by fir the gmeirtir porlion of ttm moneyi 
ilius ohtaifiwL ^a®m| to gratify the syfin’i 
whims und atprtut.8. 

Miss Archer renviined upon the 
akgo for soverni ress^na. Ih fclio first 
piftou situ liked the flxeitumenfc ooa> 
nected with ballet-she liked the 
applause beetowed apoo the dsneers— 



205 


THE MYSTEBBES 


aha liked the flattery and the flirting 
that took placa behind the soanaa — and aha 
liked to see the name of Madetnoiaalla 
Bmilie d’ Alembert in the nawspapara. She 
moreover know that her connexion with 
Lord Saxondale could not laat for aver ; 
and aha regarded her poaition at the Opera 
as the means of obtaining a new admirer 
when circumatancas should sooner or later 
saver her from the praaant ona. Sha liked, 
too, to have an opportunity of boasting 
her good fortune in the presence of the 
other ballet-dancers ; for ahe fancied that 
her position was a very brilliant one, and 
that instead of any shame being attached 
thereto, it was exceedingly enviable and 
admirable. 

But returning from our digression, 
we must hasten to deseriba wherefore 
Lord Harold Staunton was on the 
particular night of wliieh we now 
speak, paying a visit to Evergreen 
Villa. On knocking at the door ha 
inquired of the servant who answered 
the summons if Lord Saxondale were 
within?— but before any answer could 
be given, that young nobleman himself 
rushed out of the exquisitely furnished 
parlour on the ground-floor, exclaim- 
ing, I thought 1 could not be mis- 
taken : X kti(3W it was your voice ! 
Coma in, my dear fellow —I am delight- 
ed to see you 1 ” 

Lord Haroln accorilingly entered 
the parlour, whore a supper consisting 
of all imaginable delionoies and dain- 
ties was spread upon the table, and 
whore .Mmily herself was lounging 
negligently on a sofa. She was dressed 


be compelled to fight a duel on your 
account ? ” 

Ob, that would be amusing ! " ex- 
olaimed Emily, clapping her hands 
glaetully,^ ag jf goma source of 

gratification had been suddenly 
developed to her mind ; and she felt 
as Xerxes might have been supposed 
to feel had anybody suggested the 
new pleasure ” for discovery of 
which that royal voluptuary offered a 
reward. 

I am very much obliged to you my 
dear Emily," said Lord Saxondale, 
for wishing to place my life in 
jeopardy : but I am not enough tired 
of you yet to wish to be prematurely 
out off from your sweet society.” 

“ .BeaufeifuUy ^ expreasad ! ” exciaimad 
feha danseuse Don'fj you fehink your 
mend Edruuod is exceadingly witfev 
and clever, Lord Harold ? ” 

“Oh! I always feold him so,” was fcha 
response: and Skuofeon, as he gave if; 
darfeed afc Emily a quick glance of 
mockery, which she acknowledge by a 
fcranaianfj archness of fcha curling lip/ Ifc 
was as much as fco say on Lord Harold’s 

and on 

Miss Emily s, Of course I do.” 

' bofeh for fihe oomplimanfi/’ 

cried Saxondale, feaking if; as such. “And 
now tell me, Harold, how is DaveriH 
have you heard anything more about him ? 
For I saw by this morning’s paper that 
the report of his death was incorrect — 
that he survived— and that the wound is 
not even mortal, though terribly danger- 
ous- 


— or rather we Bhoiild say undressed 

in a Fruncli wrapper trimmod with the 
moat ciOBtly lace ; and bar beautiful 
dark hair was llowing in luxuriant 
masses over a neck more exposed than 
was coaeistont with porfoot modesty. 

“Ah, Lord Harold!” sha said, ex- 
tending her hand to the young noble- 
man, with whom slie was well 
aoquaintfjd, and indeed had bean very 
intimately ficquainted on some former 
occasion : ** I am glad to see you at the 
villa* But, you naughty man, you"! 
what have you been doing? fighting a 
duel I Oh fia I I am sboeked at you#’' 

* It is one of those unfortunate 
oo.u^ranoas, Miss Archer,” responded 
Stau^iloii, with a foroad gaiety, ** which 
will happen in life# Here is out friend 
Saxondale who will some day or 
pother have to do ths same thing. 
Who knows, indeed, but l|h«it hs may 


I know no more on the subjact 
than you do,” answered Staunton. 

In fact, X am playing at hida-and- 
saek till tha result developas itself in 
one^ way or^ another. For of course 
until Daveril is prounced complete- 
ly out of drnger, I am liable to arrest 
at any moment. But I want to speak 
tojou, Saxondale, most particularly.” 

‘Is it any secret?” asked Edmund, 
glancing towards Emily, whom ha was 
evidenly fearful of offending by ex- 
oludiog bar from a knowledge of what 
was about to be said. 

‘Just as you may think fit to 
decide,” responded .Harold. “It is 
about that lady in the Spanish dress 
that you know of——” 

Ah 1 at tha masqaerade ? ** cried 
Saxondale. “ Oh, no— what earthly 
necessary can there be for secrecy on 
that head ? Bisidea^ as 1 really have 



206 


THE MYSTERIES 


no seerata at all froai noy dear Emily 

j ’ 

^‘l uoderstjand,” said Lard Harold: ‘‘you 
have already told M.m Archer evarybhini* 
abouti thafc llMe advenfcure of mine ali iiho 

masquerade fchaf; is to say, as far as 

you are acquainted with it.” 

Waii, to confiass the truth, I liava 
told Emily,' ’ observed Edmund. “But 
than sha is diaoretioii itself.” 

“And I do enjoy heariru:? of iatrigues 
and advanfcuraP of that kind!” exclnimod 
the danseuse. “Do tall us, my dear Ijord 
Harold, whether your advonturo has 
turned out as you could wisli : for we 
know nothing bayond the fact that in 
pursuance of a certain note you mot some 
lady at that rnasquoradc . Of t-ours i it is a 
delicious intrigue — a delightful affair of 
gallantry 1 Oorno, taka some aharnnaigm, 
and then tall us all about it- Wnat 
happened 1 and who was tira fair 
inamorata ? ” 

“Now,*' resumod Lord Harold after 
a brief pause, during which bo rr fleet- 
ed profoundly, “I Imve not the sligrit- 
est objection to state tlm issue of toy 
adventure : but will you, Edmund 

promise that whatsoever I may say you 
will not be shocked or annoyed? In a 
word, will you give me free pormiseioa 
to speak out frankly ? ” 

“Why, of course,** responded 
Saxondale, surprised at the question, 

“ If it regarded either of my own 
sisters, or my lady ‘mother, 1 should 
like to hear all the partiaularB,** 

“Perhaps your random ohgHrvation 
may reach a little nearer home tbau 
you imagine,” observed Lord Harold# 

“Ah I I begin to suspect/’ oiaculatnd 
Saxondale. “Is it poBsihie that my 
own lady-mother has taken it into her 
head to play tricks of this sort? Wo!!, 
now that I lietliink me, It ton-s exactly 
her height and figure^ — 

“And it was. she .herself 1 ” rojoiriad 
Lord Harold. 

“This is delightfully amusing I “ 
exolaimed Emily Archer» “You were 
saying, ^ Edmund, the other day ' thal 
you , wished you had soma maans of 
ft^Atcising a power over your mother, 
know that she is doing her 
gmiraiatif to make 
you aboard in ■ the .diplo- 

* isilfflat »».#.#«■ 4^ 

8 In 
> 

at 


any soerol; which would place 

motiliar iii my pnwjr. I’.y -Tovel gh 
should no!; tmliy ino f:h,jn : C would van 
soon Iw oven her, Thtirufore m 

dear Sl;aun!,nn. so ffu- olIen’diM 

mn, you could no!; do nio a grea|.g‘ 
siH-vi w Shan l,y ,„u alf aboni 

thfB *yivc!!iu;M of vo irVi.” 

“If. isJ,ao .■vHnln..',..,i n'. !:,o prege^j 

nKuii sni,, ronni; ! I,)iai M umH; 
!),'..4ii]os which, I wa d, to ohtaia some 
poaitiv,.! uronf of l,,i : f.,c‘; 

(liuiwii -.I, nil-- .liir'; In w:i! lailySia- 
onhaln In luy own niniii I lu'OW if; wag- 
lain monlh- i; n-tiin ni Um i i,„itity . y 
as I did not s n her fa-o, ohn aoulil o| 
nours. r.),io : :-.,d i .di;; wiMy ((any 

fe'tc fact; . .i)i *,,,511 wui liXituso me fap 
Hayin;:.;, my lioir, ivi : o-.uni that) your My 
inothjr is no6 wintio-; in whafi may ba 
tuni)'*! a hold i;!'{i%;ud}rv 

“VVanfcins: in it!" cj iciilatod Ed- 
intiml. On tiio sh,. hag gjj 

plmity of if,. Ihit, wlut sort of proof 
is it t!m!i you rinjuift). llamM, in the 
case w« aro ap..-nkia|i; of ? -and c&n I 
mmt you \a tiny v;uy ? ” 

“It |}rin!i:ii.jiy yemr UHi'dRtfineo thaL 
I ryqiiiris'' artBw f/td l-ihmnhon: anti I 
am sure, vfiii vr;!l umi it to mB ^\l 
the morti rt;a(iily wlfiu;* you have 

hiHii'i K'iyiny,— io it m qI coarse 
very cQnvi'ii!. ut ^\n widt fig ffflportani 
for^ you to |!u|; your uiolliiir compleWy ■ 
uudor your thu!iih.“ ; 

To Ir? Bury! would you have 

do 7 ” 

1 Hup|,io.’^;i fill it you would not hoeikle : 
to a\uul voiirBiilf of hti op pur lain ity for ^ 
Suarchiup hulv ^iixoudHlo'a wardrobes, and ■ 
drawui'B, uid m4|tlio,,iy.,fii, for yoiiic pwli#,; 
cuhir rd»i M!t--wuul I you 7 ** 

‘Not I ifib'yd! I Will rannack and.,' 
riimmifpi ihuifi frjru t„i|j to. bottom If 
// ucccH^arv' for your inirpoffo/* 

!t ia/* rcjoifitiii JIiirohL ‘Do you 
uot coiuprtdicUil ? If wo couM only 
find Ihti fiiFtcV'^drcBij which Lady 
SAiourlalo wore at tlio m*iir|iitiriido, it 
would hti ^ impoBniliki far h»ir lo dany 
her ludiintiity wilfi the oliarfwter of 
Quwri ^ liiabe!I*i. Tim tvmmm ara a 
handrec! to our thil iho dress b 
secreted some whore iu her kdyshlp‘s 
aparlmcrifes/’ 

“ And if io, I ilnll ho iure lo farrtl it 
out/* exciftifflieil Ediimnd* 

* Oh, do, my dti*ir Edmund, “ ttii 
»mily Archer, Wilh wiiohing io«l8 
and looks of oaplary* “ I w» tlwiyl 
afraid ihal your proud and fiaugWy 
awlhiff wil hi i^piifiliug you to 
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me : md ifj will be a greafj relief ho my 
mind to know you are In possession 
of a secret whicli wii! pat her upon her 
good behaviour-*’ 

I have already promised to do my beat 
, in the ma^ttar/^ reapooded Edmund. *' I 
will go hora(3 to. morrow murning and 
watch for an opportunity to ranaack the 
place i although j by the bye, I did not 
intend to show my face therefor the next 
week— for the old hoiiaekeapor is dead, and 
somehow or another 1 liava a great aver- 
sion to be beneath the same roof with a 
daB,d body. It la not, you know, that I am 
in any way frightened ; but it seema as if 
there was a sickly smell— -a nauseating kind 
of odour. However, I will return to 
Saxoridale House immediataly after break- 
fast to-morrow morning. But still, my 
dear Harold, I cannot make all this affair 
out* What Oil earth did my mother meet 
you at the Harcourt’s for, after writing 
that letter— unluas it was to arrange 
matter for a future appointment ” 

** Don’t queBtion me any more now,” 
interrupted Staunton. “ It is a very 
extraordinary story, and I will give 
you all the particulars when we have 
obtained tho proof that yesu are to 
Seek for. So you must reabrain your 
curiosity— and Miss Archer likewise. I 
suppose I can Bm you here again to- 
morrow Oldening ? ” 

‘‘ Yes— but what on earth is to prevent 
you fiorn staying boro with us for a few 
days until this duel affair is blown over ? 
You will give him house room — won’t you, 
Emily ? ” 

“ Oh I with the groatost pleasure, if his 
lordship will eondf3Scend to aooopli such 
hospitality as my humble residence 
afford ; ’’ — hut the look of proud satisfac- 
tion which the dameiiSB cast around the 
exquiaitely* furnished room, was in flat 
contradiction to the humility of her 
words. 

An offer so kindly made cannot be 
rejected/' remarked Staunton, with a 
smile. ** I therefore accept your hospita- 
lity, and will instal myself here for a few 
days/* 

Thioughout the whole of this dis- 
course the ohiimpagne bottle was 
frequently put into requisition : and it 
was not until a lata hour that Stauton 
conducted to the ohamber appropriat- 
ed to his use. In the morning break- 
fast wfti served at about Ion o’clock ; 
and thig repast* like the supper of the 
previous night, consisted of all im- 
aginable dalioaciei. It was about 
eleven when Lord Saxondale took his 


departure for the purpose of aoeomplishing 
his pleasant and agreeable little task of 

endeavouring to discover proofs damnatory 
to Hady Saxondale's reputation. 

Lord Harold Staunton remained alone in 

wf parlour with 

Miss Emily Archer ; and no sooner was 
Edmund out of sight, than a great and 
sudden change took place in the bearing 
of these two towards each other. The 
courteous respect with which Harold had 
treated the handsome danseuse while 
Edmund was preaeat, now turned into the 
familiarity of closest intimacy. 

‘ Well, my dear Emilv,” said Harold, 
you have got my friend Edmund tolerably 
tight and secure in your silken chains. 
But no wonder : for you are certainly 
handsomer than ever/* 

I would rathar receive those few 
words of compliment from your ilpa, 

.Harold, was the lady’s response. 

than ten thousand of the mawkish 
and insipid flatteries which that 
frivolous fellow Saxondale bestows 

upon me. But coma, sir— why do you 
’“a old acquaintance' 


That shall I do most cheerfully,” 
rejoined Staunton : and he suited the 
action to the word. So you find my 
friend Saxondale somewhat insipid ? ” he 
continued, placing himself by the 
beautiful dancer’s side upon the sofa where 
she was half-reclining in her morning 
neghgee, " 

Of course you and I can talk these 
matters over confidentially between us,” 
replied Emily; “and therefore we may 
admit to teach other that of ail the frivo- 
bus, foolish, conceited coxcombs, Edmund 
Saxondale is the worst. I really do not 
know one redeeming quality that ha 
possess ’ 

Except the zeal which he displays 
in surrounding you with all luxuries and 
comforts,” remarked Harold: “is it not 
so* 

‘‘^But that is conferring no boon upon 
me,’ rejoined the danseuse: it is the 
return he makes for the show of love with 
which I honour him. I underataod he is 
engaged to be married to your sister ? I 
have seen Lady Fiorina in her box at the 
Opera : what a beautiful girl she is ? and 
what a sacrifice to bestow her on such a 
being as Saxondale 1 ” 

“ My dear Emily, we must not touch 
upon that point,” returned Lord Ha- 
rold, somewhat gravely. ” Marriages 
in high life, you know, are not always 
affairs of the heart, and there is not 
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much kouble tefeen to assort them with 
feha nicest regard to outward looks or 
mental qualifications. And now lot us 
change the discourse and talk upon any 
other topic you please. We have tho 
prospect, I suppose, of being many hours 
together ; and fehereforo wo must render 
ourselves as agreeable as possible to each 
other.’’ 

Are you sorry at having this prospect 
before you ? ’’ inquired Boiily, with a 
look of miogh-^d archnoss and tanderness. 

“Sorry indeod ! ” haw could be 
possible? Are you not as channing as 
ever — or indeed more oharining ? for as I 
said just now, you aro handsomer than 
when you and I used to he tolerably well 
acquainted a couple of years ago- Tell rno, 
have you been happy since then ? l^ut 1 
need scarcely ask. 1 have seeii you hound- 
ing with joyous elasticity upon the stage ; 
and I find you occupying a most beautiful 
little suburban rosidencu. i>ut tell mo 
candidly, my dear Emily— liow many lovers 
have you had during thafia two years 
past ? 

*‘Well, I will tell you candidly, my 
dear Harold.” responded tlm hand- 
some but profligate damcme, with a 
look of increasing archneSB moat mia- 
cbievously fascinating rnui roguishly 
enchanting : and then, in tlui Bauio 
playful mood, aha (jounted off tho 
names as she mentioned them on tho 
tips of her long taper fingers with thedr 
rosy-tinted and almond-shaped nails. 
“First there was Lord Everton : but 
though he was very liberal and be- 
haved very well indeed, I was obliged 
to turn him off ; for \m was so made up 
with falsities and artificialities-- 1 mean 
in respect to his toilet— that he wii 
absolutely repulsive to imu Then there 
Was the Rev* Mr. Tarletonj—tho fa* 
sbionable preacher, you know, and 
whose opinions are so atrorigiy evangeli- 
cal* He was all very well, though he 
had not near so much money to bestow 
upon me as Lord Everton : but ho 
would insist that I should go to bis 
church twice every Sunday, lie iivid 
that he ..could preach so nmob bailer 
when he saw me in my paw he felt 
that .he was preaching for soma oiia 
whose ,ad.miration he most of all loved 
to secure* ,Ha. eared nothing about hii 
wife, who is really a very hmdmmB 
woman, being present in her pew ; Itol, 
he^said, was by no means the iami 
thing. Well, I went for five. or mx 
Sundays ; hut I soon got tired of il~ 
and because I flatly refused lo go 


again, wa ciu:iroiit3cl and parted* Then : 
clrcumstanoes throw mo under the ■. 
protection of IV.iritdc O’Flatiaghau, the ' 
Marnber for Blanioy viifo ; a?i(i ;i3 he drove ^ 
a dashing four-in-hand, k(^|)t plenty of ^ 
servants, and lived at a fi rat- rata hotel ■ 
I thooglit liirn a groat criUdi. Now, to ^ 
tell you the truth, my (UJsir Harold, I was : 
shamofiiily dacnivi'd by tint man* Ha 
drank up (svary dro|] of wina :i!ui spiriija 1 
that i had In my mdlar—borrowod every : 
farthing of monnv I baVii navnd up — and ' 
even made me pltidpi} ruy 3 i*\voiM to provide , 
him witih frt-Bn funds. I hi wui always 
expecting inmun’H.i rmiiit-f.anccs from his 
Irish cBfcatcs — thry novnr catne. fie . 
was howovi-r such an agrccifvidu follow — so 
gay, so good- humoii!' Oil, so full of fun, so 
aprightiy :uni clover, thfit .1 was quilie . 
Sfiiitlon with Idm- It wn-ui a sort of ^ 
infatuatiotn— so tint 1 thdicviui all haloid ' 
mo. Ho usini to no to write out his 
speeclK'j in Ids dicigd?n : anti than ha 
wouhi Icani thfin by Innr! , ‘ind go down 
to tho 'House of HoJimicHis nnd surprise 
thorn all with wlnt sotnimi to he a genuine ' 
outl)ur:-tt of if?;b‘.inpor!iin im.-i oloquonceof ' 
tho Idghcst or. . 10 ’. ihit on om; occasioo he i 
made a very fata! mi'dmy. Two distinct 
quoBtions wum contmg, on for cliHcuasion 
O!) the saiua loglii. ami on both of 
which he intoml-d to s|i;nk. „].for I 
afturw’ards found M.at h«* had laxm put 
m fi)r blarnoyviib by the ^larquis of 
'Donktwd* rrv, Iho pitroi^ of tho 
borough ; au:i he. was emupalled to 
speak, and vote, and smt, precisely 
in ohedienco to bin Iardsni|i‘H diroo- 
tiouH. Widl then* lai laid two 

distinct Hubjrei'-i to ti|Hin for the 

same (‘vndnip Uno w.ni fdai Fish* 

nriuH ; atnl the ntfu'r w i the caBe of the 
li’-ijah of linniamibrandviieor* So you ' 

may see t: at llev were imffiiid vary 
diH'-repaut. Well, my frieiHl Patrick 
O'Elafiaghnn died, ilfid tAvo briiiianl 

MpuecImH, which I wruiu down for lik | 
very carntuliv ; am’i lui barnt Ilium by ‘ 
luart* ile Ihon priu ed bim«elf Wsth& ' 
coupb of bottles of oluiii|mgifi8» aad | 
woiii down to the IlauHe. But thcro, il | 
iippiiari, bu taok iiuum Uni or a doxaa 
gks«o» of wbiskny*k)iidy an-l llsiltoy^s: 

MQ thsit wliofi till! mtm ou k 

did mi prcoiiolv know whother , 

be Blood on Idif leu 1 or his baeli» 
Tim tiral qarjtdon wan lilt Idik ; 
Fislicrlt»i-“ wbofi up lumped Q’Flftuif 

gh»ti and began vorotliiig forth & ; 

lierfeol torrent of aloquonoe* Bui w* ; 
forfeumdely it Wii iim lirillkiil spwb i 
wbiob rsiiW io Ibi Eaph ol Buwwi* 
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; IB 0 : ^^*3 if; will 1)0 a graafi relief to my 
■: mind to know that you ai:e In possession 
ola will put her upon her 

.: good bohaviotir.” 

I have idroady I’U’omisud to do rny bast 
: tathQ iiwl.liur/^ ri.Hjpondod .Biimi3.nd. “ I 
^ill p,o lioriKi lio. morrow morniog and 
watch forun oyitortufsity lio ransack the 
place: although? hy filia bye, I did xjot 
inlienrl to shciw iny boo libera for tha next 
waek—i'or thn old iionsokeapor is dead, and 
Bom 0 h()V 7 or nnothor I. Isavo a groat avar- 
gion to ho bentMilih tho same roof witli a 
dead t)ody. ^ It m not, you know, I. am 
in auv way frifddiened ; !:iut it sooms as if 
there was a sieldy Bmoll— a nausaating kind 
of obour.^ Ilowoyor, I wdi retun! to 
Saxondal- liouHt} ihiunaditituly after break- 
fast hrmorrow rnormnip But afeilh my 
dear Ifo-robi. I oanrsot make all tliia affair 
out. Wh’it on rarth. dirt my luothor meet 
youattlio Haroourf/s for, after writing 
that lottcu "U-d/'MH it Was to arrange 
njattrr fm* a fufoiro aiipoinlirnont— d’ 
“Don’t c|U(?.d,io!i me any moro rtow,’^ 
intcrrupttri Htauision* “ ft is a very 
oxtraordinarv stiory, anrl I. will give 
you ^ all the parliiculars wliun wo have 
obtairujd ilici lumof tlait you are to 
800k for* »So yfui riuist restrain your 
ouriOHity— 1111(1 ;\D.!s ,-\r(dmr iikuwiscL I 

suppose i nan you horci again to- 
morrow livening ? ^ . 

hilt wliaf; on earth is fee pravant 
you fiom here with m for a few 

(lays lijiti! fdiis duel utfair is blown over V 
loo will give Inm bouse room-^won’t you. 
Emily ? ’’ 

“l)h ! witli ibe gnmitmi plaasuro, if his 
lotdsljp will eondesoofid to aecopt such 
hoBpiifilHy as iny huinhlo rosldonca 
ajfoni tt 0 look of proud satisfac" 

tioij whicfs ilu! AitpyewM mm around tlia 
exqulHibdy-fiirniglniti room* was in flat 
coiitradiotiori to llio biimiliiy of her 
word 8 * 

^ All otfiir 10 kindly made cannot ba 
rojeckai,*^^ remarked Htfiuntou, with a 
smile* ' I fchifiifora acciipt your hospita* 
lity, and will inslal inyielf hiru for a few 
feysi” 

Ihmiighout tint whoia of this dir 
courim Hill obfimpagrm boltia was 
fmiuenily pul into requisition: mi it 
wag riol until a kto hour that Staulon 
ooiidiictad lo lb® obimbar ippropriat* 
to bii ijii* In iht imornittg break- 
fast ww litrvid al ahotil Ion o*olo0k ; 

ildi repast, like feht supper of tl^ 
PJ^evioua iifghi ioniisiil of all to- 
aninabli li was about 

mnn wbiu tmfi took Ws 


departure for the purpose of aocompHshina 
his pleasant and agreeable little *^task of 

to to discover proofs damnatory 

CO Uuiy Sixondale’s reputation* 

Lord Haroid Staunton remained alnn^ In 

MLS'£'.r.""r wii; 

Bd„..d oat .UisM, -.h,”/””” 

01 these two towards each other. The 
courteous respect with which Harold had 
reated the handsome dimse«sc while 
Itdmund was present, now turned into the 
tamihanty of closest intimacy. 

,, Well, my dear Emilv,” said Hamid 
you nave got my friend Edmund toTeraS 
I oht and secure in your silken chains 

iutno wonder; for you are certainly 
handsomer than ever." arcainiy 

word* receive those few 

words of compliment from your ling 
«l.iaroidj was th'^ iQ,i\,’a ^ * 

'‘flier. 4 1 *’■^1 lady a response, 

than ten thousand of fche mawkish 

_ insipid flatteries which that 
frivolous ellow Saxondale bestows 
upon mo. But come, sir— why do you 

sake acquaintance' 

That shall I do moat cheerfully.” 
lojomed Staunton: and he suited the 

{hTU^‘^ *"1’“. "Sc you find my 

Irieud baxondalo somawhafe iusiDid hn 

oontinuod, placing himself by’ the 
boautiful tlamier’s side upon the sofa where 
Bho was half-reolining in her morning 


■'Of oourso you and I can talk these 
matters over confidentially between us.” 
ropluid Emily; ‘'and therefore we may 
admit to teach other that of all the frlvo- 
lous, foolish, ooiiooited coxcombs, Edmund 
haxondalo is the worst. I really do not 

know one radaoming quality that ha 
possess—— ’ 

Exaept the kchI which ha displays 
in surrounding you with all luxuries and 
oomforts,' remarked Harold; “is it not 
80 » 

“^But that is oonfarring no boon upon 
me, rejoined the danseuse : it is the 
return he makes for the show of love with 
which I honour him. I understand he is 
engaged to be married to your sister ? I 
have seen Lady Fiorina in her box at the 
Opera : what a beautiful girl she is ? and 
what a saorifioe to bestow her on such a 
being as Saxondala I ” 

” My dear Emily, we must not touch 
upon that point,” returned Lord Ha- 
roW, somewhat gravely. ‘‘Marriages 
in high life, you know, are not always 
affairs of the heart, and there is not 
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much trouble lafeeo to assort them with 
the nicest regard to outward looks or 
mental qualifications. And now let us 
change the discourse and talk upon any 
other topic you please. Wa have the 
prospect, I suppose, of being many hours 
together ; and therefore we must render 
ourselves as agreeable as possible to each 
other.” 

** Are you sorry at having this prospect 
before you ? ” inquired Emily, with a 
look of miogh^d archness and tenderrioss. 

“Sorry indood ! ” liDW could he 
possible? Are you not as charming as 
ever — or indeed more charming ? for ns I 
said just now, you are handsomer tljati 
when you and I used to be tolerably well 
acquainted a couple of years ago. Tell me, 
have you been happy since then 1 Idut 1 
need scarcely ask. 1 have seen you l)ound- 
ing with joyous elasticity upon tht3 stage ; 
and I find you occupying a moat beautiful 
little suburban reaidence. But tell me 
candidly, my dear Emily — liow many lovers 
have you liad during these two years 
past ? 

“Well, I will tell you candidly, my 
dear Harold/' responded the hami" 
some but profligate dameuse, with a 
look of increasing {nchnesa mosti rrns- 
cbievously fascinating and roguishly 
enchanting : and then, in the same 
playful mood, bIio counted oil’ the 
names as she mentioned them on the 
tips of her long taper fingers with their 
rosy-tinted and almond-shaped nails* 

“ First there was Lord Evorton : but 
though ha was very liberal and ba- 
haved very well indeed, 1 was obliged 
to^ turn him off ; for he was so made up 
with falsities and artificialities--*! Encan 
iu respect to his toilet— that ho wm 
absolutely repulsive to me. Than thtmo 
was the Rev# Mr* TarIeton,“--tho fiv 
shionabla preacher, you know, ami 
whose opinions are 8o^ strongly cnumgeli* 
cal , Ha was all very well, though I'lo 
had not near so muoh money to laistow 
upon m^e as Lord Everton : but he 
would ioaiafe that I should go to his 
church twice ©very Sunday* lie said 
that ha couM preach so much belter 
when he saw me In my paw he fell 
'.■that .he was preaoldng for .soma one 
Whose admiration he most of all lov-ad. 
to^ secure. He eared nothing about his 
wife, who is really a very handsome 
woman, being present in her pew : Iftal, 
he^ said, was by no means the same 
thing. Well, I went for . five or mx 
Sundays : but I soon got tired of it — • 
and because I flatly refused to go 


again, wa t|uarclIod find parted. Then 
circumatanees throw mo under the. 
protection of Pairicfk O’b'lanaghan, the 
Mem bar for I'ilaimov villa ; find <i3 he drove 
a dashing four-in-hand, kept plenty, of 
aervants, livatl jit fi fir^t-rate hoiial 
I thoiiglit him a groat c^nich. Now, lo 
toll you the truth, nsy duar Harold, I was 
ahat.nofiil!y dusoived by tdifit man. Ha 
drank ii|) ovory drop of wiati fuul apirifcs 
t l:i a ii 1 I ) a d i s \ !.« y cellar 1 j o r r o wo d every 

farthing of monoy I hfuaj aavtsd up—and 
even rtiatle ino I'duidgi! my jnwols to provide 
him wild I froaii funhis. f..l...u wm always 
ctpecting iinmunHn, from his 

Irish estates — hiit th* v never Ha 

was liowevt.n* suuh ;m agreeahle follow— So 
gay, 80 goofl-hunh)U! od, so full of fun, so 
sprightly and. dover, th:ii .1. was quite 
ainitton with liinn It was a sort of 
infatuation— 90 that I believed all he told 
ma. Ho used fo get o\e to writ© out his 
spcedica to his (iie.t'dj in : and feherj be 
would luarn tdnun iiy heart, fiml go down 
to tlia l..louBe3 of Ct)!timoi!M jintl surprise 
them ail witfi wIeU. siunntjd io Ini a gHnuiue 
outhundi of oxteiniioran^ nun tdnquuncoof 
tho highest or>.er. I hit on one occasion he 
made a very faisil ’ididiap* Two dietinefc 
questions Warn (taming on fer ciiHcuRsioa 
on tha sanio ng'diL ::uid on both of 
which he to sp-Mik* Fot I 

afterwards found fhat hu had huon put 
m for Biarneyviile by f.htt .^larquis of 
Donkewderrv, tlu( patron of the 
borough ; ami eo he was crmiimllcd to 
speak, and votit, and evt, precisely 
in obuditUica to his loiMship’s throe* 
tiorm. Weil fJien, 1;© hetd th.-Bc two 

tiistdnefi HuhjectB to epa*d* upon for tha 
Same nveidng. One W'.ni tho Irinh Fialv 
criuB ; and tbe other was the mine of tha 
li'-ijah of limieindhr'irulvpoor, Bo you 
iitay 80(3 tgat they wurn imbiiid vary 
dism’cpaid* Well, my fritmd Patrick 
O'Fbmaghan ;det ited two hniUaut 

spaecbes, wldOi I wrntis tiowii for him 
vary oarafully ; findi Im lenriit Ihurii by 
luart. Ha than iirimsd Idmsidf With a 
ooupia of boitles of cieimpiigri©, and 
mm% down to ibij Hoiwe* Hut tbero, it 
appears, be took soma tcin or a ilo»u 
glaspcs of wlikkay-ioildy and liallamy^s: 
so that wbon tb« ©ami 00 he 

did not praaiatjly know wbofehsr 

be alooii on Ids bs.u4 or hi» heals* 
The firsi qumiku wm lha Irish 
Fisliarlea«***wlieiii up juriipeti O^Flaua- 

glieii ami began vomiting forth a 
perfoGl torrent of eloquence. But m* 
forfcuoaWy j| wm the brilliant spewh 
Which riktid to iha RapB of Emuiud^ 
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brandypoc'ro* 'I'lie honm -wm aatonisbecl 
— -th© sa.io .‘i?/ltaRl}. On he 

wenfc, Foslur».Li: hkta a. tnachna.ti tbroogh 
the wihl'*2'’«^ di-<‘]L':!»-;iiionR aga-Hint the East 
Indian iU'jhiht\n}% dra.w:ij{g such a 

piotoF^'^ of’ wr of the lioiortunate 
Eajali of ll4iiih‘if’aP»>ra.iidy fK)oro that ho 
grew fnirhavily oosihir wifh tlto excite- 
ment of haligrtailon info which he lashed 
MrnseJ'f. klHO’o !]<e wa.R, f;ir aavay araidst 
the jnng’CR oi Oxha. u’lie?Oie onght to 
have becei wsdi t5'(! '4i ;:i!r of I'jerrings on 
the iriBO i If (‘ourMC this seeno 

OOldii P'Ot orBit'Ordr h -ny-: : llonse, re- 

coveria'.' frj.ni ih’. exploded 

in slued B •:#! k*oi;'Jd.-,‘r . .‘ind poor 
O’Flaraigitaii ‘v hJ lu:Oh iaa<lo senHihle 
of error. Ho fl u troui the liorise 
with and iH.vKtdaj accepted 

theCidharn lluudnair. Tfie Marquis of 
I)onkcydi“n\y ihoii rait Ida biiiicr or his 

head groom ! forget whiclq but it’s all 

the BJunc— ifrio tr?e vacua t borough of 
Blurnoyvilic ; a-ud poor O'Fluitaglum was 
never beard of a - y moro. I liavc been 
told tlial.* tliero in now a !.dlliard. marker 
at (*r (.hadlaaiiauu very much 

reacinbling; iibn : but. I, cannot a.uswer for 
tho tnitli of IV 

Lord Ib'iro'ld Mbi union laaighed 
heartily atlliis a.ncaiiiitCj and compli- 
monied Mira Emily mi the style in which 
alu) t.uiii if. 

“Having thus lost my Irish lover,’' 
she crintiruicd, r l^iiiidoniog her hand 
to that other oompmvion, “I accepted 
the prob'cii cn of a »;udge ; and he 
placcil mo la v.ay lutadsomo apurt- 
mcaitHut ihu W'ect bbad Ho was com- 
pelled to bo c*xct*edin‘/ly ('.rmtiouB in 
visiting me, as ba was ho well known. 
He was very bberul, ;ind indulged me 
to tin? utinoHH of his iiieaiiH : bo that I 
speedily regahuni llu^ jewellery I had 
lost through Idio Jb !uber for Blarney* 
vilb. !i appears that my friend tho 
Judge was very fond of lunking pathetic 
specchcH fronl. i!m bencli wlimr sonton. 
oing prisoiieri^. On one iiccasion, soma 
tiiiio ’ h 'hire I knew Idni, a cap 
came licfore him at thu Ok! Baiky* in 
which a sc^rvani girl wm accused of 
coiiviuciiiig with ti young man to rob 
her imiHter’s hon-tu Jt transpired du- 
ring the trial iha.t the ^servani-girl had 
become infat initfu! with the young 
man— wiiB seduced by him— and se- 
cretly admifciecl him into the house at 
night to remain with her. On one of 
those oocaiions he robbed the premises, 
white the poor uasuspcctiog girl was 
fait asleep. Her inaooenoe, so far as 
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any complicity in the depredations was 
concerned, was most satisfactorily 
proven ; while her lover was shown to 
be the guilty party. The Judge, in 
sentencing him and discharging her, 
made a long and most pathetic speech, 
showing the evils which arose from giving 
way to sensual passions ; and he expa- 
tiated in such terms upon the dreadful 
effects of loose principles on the part of 
men and frailty on that of women, that 
he drew tears from every one in the 
court- In short, it was a perfect moral 
essay, and seemed to prove that the 
learned Judge who could deliver such 
sublime sentiments must himself be the 
most immaculate of men.’' 

“ But how does this anecdote apply to 
any thing in connexion with yourself, my 
dear Emily,” asked Lord Harold ; “ since 
it happened long before you knew your 
Judge ? ” 

You shall hear. I had been under 
Ilia lordship’s protection for about three 
mouths when I happened to discharge 
rny house-maid and took another, the 
new comer having an excellent character 
from her last place. But only conceive 
tho scene which ensued, when my Judge, 
ou arriving one evening to sup with me, 
was instantaneously recognized by the 
new house- maid, who was the very same 
servant-girl ho had so pathetically 
kc lured at tho Old Bailey. The oonse- 
quouco was the evaporation of the learned 
Judge from my lodgings ; and the next 
day he enclosed me a hundred-pound 
note as a token of adieu. I then passed 
under the protection of Mr. Walter of 
the Opera, and thence under that of 
Lord Saxondale. Such, my dear Ha- 
rold, is a true and faithful narrative of 
my proceedings during the two past 
years.’’’ 

“ And now tell me, my dear EmilyJ* 
said Staunton, — ‘ because I am really 
interested in you,— have you managed 
to save any money during all this 
time?” 

** I had saved a little previous to my 
acquaintanoe with O’Elanaghan ; but 
he got it all out of me. Since then 
I could save nothing until within the 
last weak or two ; and now I am 
making a beginning again. But you 
don’ t " know how money ^ slips away 
with women in in> position- When I 
look back and think of what I might 
have saved, I wonder where it has all 
gone, and why it has not been saved. 
Sometimes I think what a fool I am 
to spend so fast and so reoklessly; 



210 


fHl MY8TEEI1S 


tut it is all iu vain to make good reso- 
lutions for the future. The fact is, women 
placed as I am can’t save pt^rmanently. 
As I just now said, 1 am saving at pre. 
sent ; but I dare say that something will 
arise at no distant tijiie to sweep away all 
these savings.” 

And tell mo, Emily, do none of the 
young ladies oonnectod with tlia Opi^ra 
and who are under the protection of 
gentlemen, manage to save ? 

Not one out of one hnndr(u:l ever 
does/' was the reply. ‘‘ The truth if^, 
what they get at one time from tlie doat- 
ing foolishness of some of their admirers, 
they themseivea lavish at anotlier rime 
in their own infatuah^d folly u[)or? |):*nMii- 
less lovers. But this atrain of coiuavr*. 
safcion is a mournfui one for me. | tell 
you what it does, Harold-— it makes me 
think of the future : and i/ar/ is Bomcthing 
I do not like to tliink of. I km)w that as 
long as I am young, and handsome mul 
attractive,.! shall be enabhal to live in a 
handsome house, keep my carriage aiui 
be surrounded witii every luxtiry * t)ut 
when my beauty begins to wane-—* Ah 1 
then it will be very different I Now tliis 
18 the reflection which sometimes erceim 
in upon my mind, and saddeiivS me deep! v 
^eeply. Yes, it steak in like a 
spectre at a festival, — steals in | sav, 
even at those times when J have 
everything to make mo happy it 
comes like the gust of an ice-wind 
penetrating into the warm and pcr- 
famed atmosphere of a hrilliantlv 
hghted saloon. J)o you comprehend 

.d'A ffj responded Harold. 

■honld be a cause for this apprehe,,- 

savlnl opportunities of 

you are young and 
beautiful and courted; why do von 
not avail yourself of them ? ^ 

ast « 80 easy to 

ask that question } ^sk the 

^**0 head- 
ache after bis night's debanoh why 
be does not reform himself; and if ho 
answer truly he will say it is bocause 
to has not the moral courage. Why 
for instance, do yoa not reform yom 
7 why are you extravagant, and 
wild and always in debt I low you 
®®® I speaking plainly ; bat it^ fe 
not to offend you— merely to make 
■your owju conduct servo as am lilua- 
teation to account for mine. I ftairt 

'«t of them. If 


I have a whim it inuHi be. 


gratified 


provided I ha-.-e the mo^-n.s ; and theie’ 
fore I sail Hcarctlv hop;, (..(.p 7 

coiitimioiiHiv !i.?id by a ^7® 

the bit,, re. i ^>"i snvi,,; now,' as I ha^ 

told you ; !,!!(. li y„j,^ insHnl. 

wanted money .af, thin mommif, I IqS 
pva you ail n.y .savi„,H -becaZ 

iiko ;yoi.L ■ ” ^ 

n ■' "'V dear 

bmdv - rtMpoad,.. Ih,.,!,!. bekowin 

Uf))u h-r Jinoriirr “ But if r 

ha\e ^ Ikh‘si qiitvifif y^ju |.i, 

^^du it wai 7iol fur ih ^ ptirpone of 

aBt'vrriiiuiijg yiuir rnoa?iH wilh a view of 

Hrifkq>rmpri,rin.r I 

ru\ IhaulvH ajl ilic* B.Miiif'!.'* 

‘ VVel!. (he eoiumu-diou has taken a 
turn to inako nie ra( Ikt iliili ” said Etnilv 
starU,,.; „p f,o,n (h.. nofu; " lef, go and 
lylk.n the garden, 'i'bo fresh air and 

tuic tltJWfrB vviil jifid -luilivcri us— at 

least they vvill liavo lias elfeet upon me. 
Von do not know how fond women in mv 
position an- of mudens, ami llowers and 
tho couiitiy .\„d ihereforo.- Him added 
with a smile, ‘ it eaiiani. be .said that out 
ta.'ites aro utterly |)ei‘vor(cd a ml de- 
praved along witli our moralH. ’ 

'riiim Kpe;dvim/. with all imr wonted 
miseluev.aw archiiesH and roguiHh gaiety, 
the haudsume tlii h'll tlio way into 
tho garden. 


CH..\FrElt XfA’J. 

Till*: RA \KA« ‘K1 N'U, o|r ♦fifi.i 

WfiihB IIh* prcrFfliiig taking 

pjaco uf f']vc*rgn‘Ffi lilj was 

rmmuu wirii thiMiPWH rff a frvMM crime 
vtHumiH.Cii fla^ pag(, iiiglifcitia 

barpMiuauTd iiiiliaf, | tar f eff the canal 
wlucii Agar Towu. ft appeared 

that at a wfUiicwhaf. i‘iiriy hrmr that morn*' 
mg, II canplu of ifflifara, in conse* 

qaaiica of erriaiu iuforiiiaiitin received, 
liiici procecileii to pay a vi«tt to thst 
bargo; liiii cm tho hatch* 

wayJtHo tho Hit la on bin, tlmy ware 
horriat'cl cm halicihliiig that apeofcaok 
wfimh hm airaacly dcicriW to 
tho reader. Thii bargeman lay on 
on© fiale of the ofibin with liiii head so 
frightfully b»ttta iincl amashtd and so 
covered with ciofiitl b|wl, that it was 
soaroely recogniaable as that of a 
human being ; and a mmuter 
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ghowod tihat the wretehad victim's 
no30 had bean bitten completely off and 
was iyrag at a little diatance. On the 
other side of the cabin lay the bargeman's 
wife® who had evidently been murdered by 
ft stab iii the breast j and as if nothing 
should be wanting to complete this tragedy 
of horrors,, the infant child had been 
amotlierad in the blood which had poured 
from its unfortunate mother* 

Such^ was the accounl which was now 
horrifying all l.jondon 2 but from the flying 
rumours which prevailed, it did not appear 
that suspicion attached ilaalf to any 
particular poraon or persons. The deed 
aaomod to bo shrouded in a dark myalery. 
Tboro wore all tise ovidencos of a fearful 
struggle having taken place in the 
cftlun ; liuli tlio murderer or murderers 
had lefts no tratsa lhat might afford a 
clue to their discovery. Nevertheless, 
the moat active oflicsera of the detective 
force wore already on the alert to en- 
deavour to find some oiroumstanoas that 
should place them on the right scent. 

Such was the narrative which young 
Lord Saxoiidale heard from soma 
tradesman whose shop he entered to 
make a purchase in the vicinage of 
Park Ijiino. Thence he proceeded 
home® and straightway ascended to the 
drawing-room where his mother usually 
sat. Her ladyship was there, apparently 
engaged with a book, but in reality think- 
ing over thu various grave and serious 
sabjocts wliich agitated in her mind. She 
was just in one of those humours when the 
proBetKsu of J^ldmund was intolerable to 
hur-^-for what reason she herself boat 
knew. Bhe did not therefore say any- 
iihifjg to encourage him to remain in the 
room ; and ho accordingly resolved 

to avail himself of this opportunity to 
pursue the search for which purpose 

ho had come. Having ascertained 
that his sisters were in their own 
apartmonfi — and thus finding the 

coast lo be clear— ^he ascended to his 
mothar'a private chambers. 

An axquiaitaly fumishad boudoir 

opened into fcha sleeping apartment ; 

and beyond this was the. . wardrobe- 
room where her ladyship’s dresses . 
and articles of apparal were kept. If 
any of the maid-servants had been in 
Ihe rooms at the time Lord Saxondale 
was prepared with soma excuse ; but 
as he found no one there, the neces- 
eifcy did not arise for displaying his 
ingeuully in that respect. It natu* 
rally struck him that if his mother had 
such good reasons as be supposed her 


to have, for putting the masquerade 
dress altogether out of sight, it was 
sure to be under look and key. He 
did not therefore take much trouble 
in ^ investigating those wardrobes 
which were unlooked, but bestowed his 
atfeantioo upon the cupboards and 
closets th it were closed. His hope 
had been that one of his own keys 
would fife these locks ; but in this ha 
was disappointed — and he therefore 
saw the necessity of obtaining posses- 
sion of his mother’s keys by some 
means or another. Issuing forth from 
hor chambers again, ha sauntered 
leisuraiy down the stairs, revolving in 
his mind throe or four projects for ob- 
taining possession of the keys. He 
likewise thought of repairing to a 
locksmith and purchasing a quantity 
of keya:^ but this latter plan he aban- 
doned in eonaaquence of the strange 
suspicion it was so wall calculated 
to excite — or at all events ha decided 
upon only having recourse to it in 
case other means should fail. 

Ha ruturoed to the room where her 
ladyship was seated ; and on observ- 
ing him re-enter she could not control 
a gesture of impatienea and a look of 
annoyance. 

“ You appear a little out of sorts, my 
dear mother," he observed, with a 
subdued irony of accent : for ha had 
not failed to notice that his presaaoa 
was not alfeogeliher agreeable. 

It is 80 unusual a thing for you lo 
seek my company now," replied Lady 
Saxondale coldly, ** that I cannot help 
thinking you must have soma ulterior 
ob|ect in view." 

I only came to have a little chat, 
my lady mother," answered Edmund : 
and the glance which he threw around, 
settled upon a bunch of keys lying on 
the table at which her ladyship was 
seated. " Hava you heard the aooount 
of the horrid murder wbioh has* been 
committed in a barge on some canal?" 

“ I have not seen the newspaper 
yet," returned Lady SaKondale* 

" I doa*l think it is in the newspaper 
—in fact it can't be; for it was only 
discovered this morning:" — and Ed- 
mund then proceeded to retail such 
particulars as he had learnt at the 
tradesman's shop* 

Lady Saxondale made soma remark 
upon the horrible nature of the case, 
and than appeared to bestow all her 
attention upon her book. 

There will be a hanging-affair for 
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thafc, I dara say,” resumed Edmund 
with a negligent yawn. ‘‘For al- 
though there seems as yet to bo no 
clue to the murderers, I have no doubt 
they will^ be found out in tlie long run : 
beoausa it isn’t often that a murder 
does go undisoovarad. Now isn’t that 
curious though 1 but it’s really tko ease 
when I coma to think of it." 

Lady Saxondalo raised her oyos. 

and looked at her son, as ho thought, 
in a somewhat peculiar raannor ; but 
the next instant ha supposed it could 
only be fancy on hia part— and indcad 
her ayes were almost immodiatoly h iiit 
down upon the book 
‘ When is old Maho! to bo buried V ” 
he^^inquirod after a pause. 

“Why do you ask?” said Lady 
Saxondale quiokly. 

“ Oh I only out of curiosity. I sup. 
pose by-way of saying something— for 
you aou fc appear fco bo vary raaoli ia- 
olined for ooaveraation,*’ 

‘ I am sorry to say that your convor- 
sation IS seldom of a very ontortaia- 
ing or edifying oharaotar." 

Thank you, my dear mother, for the 
compliment. The ladies don’t think so 
generally ; for I know I am a procious 
great favourite amongst them." 

r * ” asked 

iiaay oaxondala, her lips ourling wifeh ti 

contempt she made no endeavour to 

conceal. 

Edmund was about to give some im- 

* foofem tn 

entered the apartment to aonounce 
that Lord Paterslijld and ^fr. 

Marlow had just arrived, and had boon 
Drawing-room. 

a™®*’!’®. sound 

Whioh Lord Ssxondala sent out from 

his lips at this intaliiganoo ; then, as 
the footman retired, ha said, " Tlmro’a 
not oouob difficult/ in guassiug what 

petti- 
fogger -have coma here for.*’ 

.. * ‘has of your 

oShfL” treat' 

if® indeed, when 

they are plotting all kinds of things 

w?aWf.“®- HQ»evS 

StoS. •i'“t 

Lady Saxo ndala looked vary hard 

rmr.n„T*i;'T 

Msuranoa in ft that 

.... 

look of dis- 


dain as if she would not condesoand 
to oanriy any moro words with c». 
whom HbG cerfai,,!/ dd, nt.d, she sweS 
majnafcieaHy out oi Liin n>uia. 

But tho im/M? !.!,.!ri ;,h>r.. werB lu 
upon thet,..h!e! JI.,- < ..iyshin had~1; 

gotten then,, or u.,, iud .oi dreamt of 
the nueossn./ oi l.akn,;; 

it vvu hi.h fciMd, I'ahouu 
dsseovcr inv ^-fOther s .nit : " mnff™ 

. I, drYidSi" 

finfciy iii. imli ;,f "I'lff,!' 

D"-'v 'Viii n.:d th> dd/,a 

Thus !g,.!dc!.i-, iu from the 

apartmsu .ru.iY.d «(, et,irB-a„S 

nrentercd !us ...ihur’s p- ivatn c'camhars. 

. -..ejf, u.,e aa ieciis that had pro- 
vununv ,as,s,Vsi i.i. '..vours. a 
uxmuined wardraim, euii-iuani, closet, and 
drawers -- he HcnHdeir.-d |,hu v-u’iou! 


VanOM 

costinues and pae.'.-y-s c.a'unud therein; 
'ua no .Spanish d:-usi emihl b-i diHoovet 
liw invoat!,;sii.ju irv! «(, f ,„.,t l,,df. 

an- hour, a-.id !,u v, .ih-jur, {.j, 

6 w cnamnsrs, when he ahi.rvud a trunk 
HSiniUiig in the '.vipuun ■ -ui! ss of the 
waruror-s-romn. if,- wu -anno miuutos 
bu o.-,jbu eaur. dmU:,, right k.,y to open 
UustiuMk; hut at 1 n,,:',n no aiiec.iodd- 
and i.tiiig th;, li J, ulHsrvei tli*t it con. 
tauwd th.! more e:, .tU- arsdel.g ot the family 
Plato wm<!n we,-,, „;,f. i,-i gmi.na! u«o, bat 
‘‘,1 o'l.-/ broiip.n!, -lu!, .m grami oocft* 
sioit.i. it-j nnii.n’ed si i)-, i,f the art!- 
eoH, ml at caught night of the 

0 jji!, of ,us Hou-eh at tli.i bottom of 
the t,-u„k With -u, jarohti,),. of joy 
ho drew forth the iu-sm. unrolled it, 
"* ’ eonviiti; ,1 bic/.nd tlia 

possibility of doubt that it waa tho 
same o-.e whioh in, b-u s-,,m worn hy 
Dm li'iy who had jo„„„i 

Ja wfH iiaw fill ill n of tropk 

Jiion anti exeitement kiat Lady 
'* Dw maid servants 

{Jn . **^?*'H'*’' huornipt hi« proceed- 

ings , B„(| ,1 was with no very great 
oaro liliBt ho piaood in tho trunk* the 
massive silver artioloi whioh he had 
rernovod. Thia being ,}o„a ho looked 
«ue trunk agani ; ami folding ap the 
oresa into ns small a oompas* as possi- 
r*®’ it in his handkerchief, 

and flow away will, i| feo his own room. 

Ai ** momeofe; aticl 

QMBeDaing to tlm aipertmaol wbaiMW 



THE MYSTEBIES 


213 


he had taken tha keye, deposited them 
on tha table where he had found them. 
Ha than sped back to his own 0!:iam« 
her, and envolopinf^ the dreaa in a 
large Bkeot of p’-.por, fastened it with 
a string. Summoning his valet, he 
ordaroci tlio clomostac to follow him 
with the partjol ; and isauing from tha 
house, proccoi’led tio the nearast cab- 
stand, whore he entered a vehicle — 
took charge of tha pacjketi— and sent 
his servant back home. 

It was about (our o^oloek in the after- 
noon when Lord Saxondale returned to 
13 vor green Vilhi ; and the moment Lord 
l.Iari)ld Staunton and Krnily Archer beheld 
him rush up the front garden with the 
parcel in his hand, tlioy knew full well that 
his mission liad lioon a successful one. 
The envelope was torn of — the dress was 
revealed— and Staunton at once pro- 
nounced it lo he tliat whioli was worn 
by his maskoci companion at the Duke 
of Harcourt^s ball* 

** Now wo have the proof I exclaim- 
ed Baxoocialo, as proud and rejoiced 
as if he had aocompliahed one of the 
Boblcat ami best of doods. '* You will 
keep your promise, Harold, and tail us 
all that remains to be revealed in re- 
spect to my lady-mother. For it now 
becomos more imperative than over 
that I should have tlio means for defy- 
ing her. Would you believe it? when 
I left Saxondale Houso she was in deep 
consultation with that prosy hritudrum 
Petursfield, and that talkative busy- 
body Marlow— all tiiroo of them no 
doubt i'tying their heads together to 
dispose of mo just as it suits their 
good will and pleasure/’ 

“ I will keep my word and tell you 
everything,*’ replied Lord Harold. 

lie accordingly narrated lo his aatomfsh" 
ed lisl.onorB the wliole of his adventures 
with Lady Haxondalo, in rasped to tha 
scene at tha masqiieraclo-— the ... instructions 
she had given Idin relative to Davaril — ■ 
tha reason he had therefore sought a duel 
with tha young artist-— and Ihe manner in 
which he was treated by Hady Saxondale 
when he called upon her, as already de- 
scribed. Astonished indeed ware those 
listeners ; for they were little prepar- 
ed to hear that the circumstance of 
the duel was In any way mixed up 
with the incidents of the masquerade at 
Haroourt House* 

*‘It is not perhaps a very pleasant 
tale for a ion lo hear of his own 

mother/’ added Lord Harold Staun- 
ton; *'aua I taka heaven to witness 


that you never would have heard it, 
Edmund, if I had been treated otherwise 
by ^ her ladyship. But after all tha 
indignity I expariancad at her hands you 
can scarcely wonder if I sought to be 
revenged. My veugeanoe is now oonsum- 
matsd ; I desire no more. I have made 
you acquaiotad, Edmund, with your 
mother's crime — for a crime assuredly it 
is that sha oommittad, in thus saaking 
the death of young William Daveril. 
Sha is now in your power I You may 
control her and coerce her at will : aha 
can no longer deny her identity with tha 
heroine of the masquerade. You need 
not fear therefore the plots and scha- 
mings which liar ladyship may have 
concocted with Lord Pefcersfield and Mr. 
Marlow. But teli me — will there be any 
loss of friendship between you and me 
in consequence of all that IVe now ex- 
plained to you ? *’ 

‘‘Loss of friandship, my dear Harold I ’ 
cried Edmund, astonished at the question. 
“How is it possible you could think of 
such a thing 'f You bad perfect right to 
fall in love with my mother if you 
chose ; and I am only sorry she has used 
you so acurvily. As for seeking to be 
revenged on her by putting her in my 
power, tha effect is to do me the greatest 
possible service : and therefore so far 
from entertaining any ill feeling towards 
you, I consider myself immensely your 
debtor. We will pass a jovial evening : 
Emily does not go to the Opera to-night, 
and we will draw a few ohampagae-oorka 
before wa go to bad. To morrow I will 
pay another visit to my lady- mother— see 
what she may have to say — and then if 
sha holds out any more threats about 
sending me abroad, or compelling me to 
live at tha castle in Lincolnshira, I will 
let her see that I am not lo be trifled 
with.” 

We need not linger over this scene, 
which in many raspsota is a painful 
one to describe. Let us hasten to obr 
serve that Miss Emily Archer, Lord 
Saxondale, and Lord Harold Staunton 
sat down to a delicious banquet at 
about six o’clock, and remained at 
table until a late hour. On the follow- 
ing day Lord Harold learnt by a 
paragraph in* the newspaper that Mr. 
Daveril was now altogether out of 
danger; and he therefore no longer 
feared to return lo his lodgings in 
Jarmyn Street. He bade farewell to 
Miss Archer, with whom he exchanged 
significant looks as ha thanked her 
for all the marks of kindness and 
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hospiklifey sha had bestowed upon him 
at Bvargraen Villa ; and then ho accom- 
panied Lord Saxondale to feba West End. 

“ I should like to know as soon as 
poasibia what takaa place between 
yourself and your mother,” ho said, 
whan they raachad tho point whera they 
were to separate. 

‘‘Let us dine together this evoning/’ 
aoawered Saxondalo. “ I dare say I shall 
have something to tell you* Eaniy goes 
to the Opera to-night— and so I am wo!! 
disposed to amuse mysail.” 

The two young nohiemon accordingly 
Settled an appointmenti and then parted 
— the one returning to his lodgings in 
Jermyn Street, tho other bondirig Ida way 
to Saxon dale House. 

It was a little past noon when Edmund 
again crossed the tlireshold of the 
stately mansion ; and ho was at once 
informed by the hall-porter that her 
ladyship had ordered that when ho earno 
in ha was to ba told she wished to 
060^ him on vary important business* 
This was exactly what he wanted ; he 
was desirous of bringing rnafitors to 
an issue, and literally panted for an 
opportunity to display his power ov'or 
his ^ mother* Accordingly, without loss 
of time ha hurried up to the apartment 
where she was saated. He found her 
alone, as on the previous day ; and ha saw 
by the cold hauteur of her looks that tlioro 
was a sternly settled purpose in her 
mind* 

Edmund/’ slu> said# have the good- 
ness to sit down and let m sac if we (un 
talk quietly and peac jahly together for a 
few minutes ” 

Well, roy dear ladyniiothor/’ ho 
answered with his usual ilippancy of style, 
as he threw himself with a languid air in a 
half*reclining position upon a sofa, “you can 
talk away as much as ever you like, and I 
will listen* You needn’t be afraid of 
fatiguing me ; because it suits my purpose 
very wall to lie here for the next .half- 
hour* 

Evan at tba oommenosroonfc you 
put on this iusufJerabla ooxooonbr?,” 
ladyship. "Do you raaily 
think, Edmund, that it is boooming, 
or_ oaloulated to inspire respect ? 
Jialiave me, you only render yourself 
ridioulons. But it was not on this 
subjeol that I wished to speak. Are you 
attending 7 j « 

With the same respeet and ear- 
nestness as if it was to the fag-and of 
a three hours sermon and you wag the 
preacher. But you mustn’t think I 


wasn't attoruliii« besoauso I hafl 
eyas shut: lean always !io:u- best lifcg 
that.” 

" Now, fiilinuiiil,’’ nx.a'iim ;(] Tndy gj,. 
ondalo, >uir oluHilrs ilu-ihi with anger. 
“ I began 'ny sjuikiii'' kiniliv f;a voa, and 
you aiiflwoi- mo i,i this imii.i:-' iinenfe 'sfcylg. 
Yon (iiitv'u- to fiiiini; that tii.n-;) is gonjg.’ 
thing very fmo in dofviiii' mn ; Imt 
upon iiithaii vou will ili,-i!'i)vjr vour mistake. 
Now toll me, o.n'.i for sui. si„m 
oom-orao as if we w.'-i> on flood terms with 
ean'n ottier, or will vou liave mo explain 
what 1 have i’l t'l ■ form of com- 

i /0 (OlforC'! i V* 
wliitOif'. vro* w'ly 


E’lOifoid, with a 


rii’uiilH 'vyhi/:’!i li 
“ 1)4 if; h(i 

(dioohi,!/’ luiht .viirY’'] 

proloniroti YftAvn. *' i .hro inv ifi will 
bo all fiho Hanio in i'-io niiu” 

if vou ti\ni, UtL) Uius I ^||l 

withoiifj farili.ir pn»t'OM kill you whal 
ban bfioii rotioiv'sd upoo i;v vour fhiardiang 
fuid fimmf.nl to hv myr^olf : ” ■-and as h%iy 

bvKOudalo ibii'”? Hpiko, orio drew liorself up 
wiUi a haughfiy “ The poal 

of Aftkeho to Uto lv!ibfw*y Hfi llmdinhas 
boon phrud at your diripOH il : ami it haa 
boon .‘imnipbd on your hiitialf by Lord 
Peierafmld—-** 

How tixcntidingiv kind I “ interject* 
od Mdniund, laughing in a eubduad 
manner with \m oiMokti I voiem 

Li daya you will sot mil,” 

continued Iridy HaXtnidaIn, not ap» 

Pj»aring to ^ pPiv l.lai uliglitnal hoed 
oithur to hii-i ohRm vaiinn or Ium laugh, 
to undiirt^dio thn duldni of this 

honourabln |M)it wliifid vou iiro to (ilk 
ionnorrow Inn' Mont ItratjioiH VajcHfcy 
bolde a bnnan on wltindi nenaflion it ia 
tliii of nini»df am! vour guard- 
ians that you in pnianntn'l to kiaa 

thn myal hambu’* 

The royal li Idlnatinkw/’ oblorved 
with ariofihnr huglu 
To liLii ^ tbii rnvil hands, I rnpait/* 
continiiml Ltdy Kaxomlalii, lUHUinlual- 
m her word«, “mi rnmilyiiig iliL ap* 

poinltrianii* The Inumigri Siwratiry 
kindly undtirfeaktin to prniinl you* 
MU will Ilwrnforn luoic no time, in. 
iiiaking ail ruqui^ita firmugemanli for 
your prcioritfiiiotu and tlio for your 
diiparlufo, I| in proposmi by your 
guardiiiiii ihafe two liurulrtidi pounds s 
moQtli shall hi paiii you by ^ h%nk$t 
m Flerlin lo mfioi y 0 ||j* ourriai ei- 
ponioi : for of cioursa yo« will procoad 
febithor and also dwiill tbsra in t ilyla 
boooming your rank. Thosi »w the 
oommuoloftiloui ib*| i to mM 

iad I wil idli Bdornad, iiiat I k 
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most sinoarely liopa you will enler 
wifeh a good spiriti upon tka course 
iihus marked oiiif.’® 

And wkali if I rofoao to comply 
wifck tihoao aiitocratic ukasea which 
your ladyship hag heori issuing ? 

“ I ragrefi that you should cooapel me to 
outer into any oxpianation with regard to 
the alternaliivtBS : but if it must be so, 
they shall 1)6 closcribed concisely, though 
firmly* Now llatan : “then after a 
mioute’e pfiiiisii wluxdi bar ladyship made to 
give eolamnity to thm proceeding, she said, 

“ If you rofiiflo to yield obodiorice to the 
wishes of your guardians and myself, it is 
the settled rosolvo of Lord Petersfieiii and 
Mr. Marlow to exert nil the powers with 
which the law invoats them ; and those 
perliapa will ho found tio be greater and 
stronger than you have an idea of. In the 
first place it will \m l>y a royal command 
that you are enjoined to proceed to Berlin 
ia tlie capacity already named ; and dis- 
obadianci) to tlio Quaenki mandate 

may l)e folioWvKl hv unpleasant . con- 
sequences. In feho second place, it is 
resolved ky Lord Patarsfiold and Mr. 
]\|arlow that not another skilling shall 
be paid to you in tlie sliape of allow- 
auca till you come of age, save and 

except under the conditions already 

laid down; and if you attempt to raise 
any money from usttrarS) advarfcise- 
mantiS will be Irisartad in the journals 
cautioning all such parsons to beware 
how tVioy deal with a minor.** 

‘‘Has’ my dear lady-mother any- 

thing more to say ? ” asked^ Edmund, 
witli an air of fWU'JtciiMt indiflorenco* 
“Nothitig, sir/' was Lady Saxon- 
dala*s rosponsD : atul she rose from her 
seat as if to quit the room. 

** But I have something more to say— 
and a good deal too,** at once rejoined 
Edmund. In the first place, it is not 
my intention to quit England at all ; 
and tlioroforo you had bettor get Lord 
Petorafield to undo as quickly as he 
can all that ho may have done in re- 
spect to this emhassy-husiness. Second- 
ly, you will have the kindness to send 
for Marlow and Malton, and tell them 
that if they dare attempt any coercive 
measures with me, they shall be made 
to suffer for It. Thirdly, so far^ from 
stopping my allowance, you will at 
once gftt it doubled ; and it will not 
thm be necessary to put any advertise- 
monts into the newspapers, because I 
shall not require the assistance of usu- 
rers. Eourthlyt you would do as well 
to have my debts paid at once, so as 


to prevent the amioyancc of duns coming 
to the house.’’ 

Lady Saxondale remained standing in the 
middle of the room while her son thus 
spoke; and a visible trouble came upon 
her — for she now saw by his manner that 
ha did not fee! himself so completely at her 
mercy as she wished him to be. Perhaps 
he had fathomed one of the many secrets 
which agitated In bar bosom ? But if so, 
which was it ? Knowing how intimate he 
was with Lord Harold Staunton, it 
naturally occurred to her that the affair at 
the masquerade and the circumstances of 
the duel had been revealed to him. 

And pray sir,” she said conquering 
the outward appearance of her emotions, 

“ by whose advice are you acting : or 
upon what pillar are you supporting 
yourself, when thus coolly defying your 
mother — your guardians— even your 
Sovereign ? ” 

“ If you must know,” returned Ed- 
mund, “ it may be as wall to put you 
out of all suspense at once. You need 
not think, my dear lady-mother, that 
all your tricks have escaped my know- 
ledge. I will mention a name that 
perhaps may be sufHcient to show you 
what I do know, and convince you of 
the prudanca of leaving off your tyranni- 
cal conduct towards me.*' 

“ And that name, sir ? *’ asked Lady 
Saxondale, nerving herself to hear it 
without agitation ; for she full well 
divined what name he was about to 
speak. 

Edmund looked wifch insolent hardi- 
hood in her face ; and with a still more 
impudent kind of leer, he said boldly, 
“ Lord Harold Staunton.’* 

“ Ab, I understand you I ** cried Lady 
Saxondale, assuming a look of sove- 
reign contempt blended with haughty 
indignation. That unhappy young 

man has had his wits turned by the 
duel — 

“A duel which my dear lady- 

mother was the secret means of pro- 
voking.” 

You dare not repeat so base a 
calumny, vile boy 1 ’* exclaimed her 

ladyship, for one moment becoming livid 
with rage, and then turning the colour 
of a peony. 

" Oalumny indeed ? ” echoed Saxon- 

dale ; “it is the truth — and 1 can prove 
it.” 

“ You prove it ? ” cried her ladyship : 
and her splendid dark eyes were riveted 
with scrutinizing intentness upon her 
:son. ■ ' 
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“ Yes : prove if},— prove that you were 
the lady that I myself saw in the Spanish 
dress at the maEqueraclG — prove that you 
wrote the letter making the appointiiiant 
with Harold there — prove likawisa tiiat 
the name of William Deverii in another 
letter, or rather in a mere envelope, was 
penned by the imm hand that wrote the 
first epistle! AH these things can 1 
prove as easy 

“Edriuind, ig it posaihic tlnit you helleve 
the caiumrues uttered by a worth leas 
young man like Staainton, ifi porfcu’oneo to 
the solemn aBSurasioas of yciir mother ? ’’ 

** Ah ! but wluit about the dress 7 ' erinii 
Edmund, Ida countonatico hoeD}ni''g 
wickedly iiiHlignant. 

The diosa?*' cclioad her ladyship: 
and for an i^^8tant a aiiapicion of yho 
truth Hashed to lier snirui : but tiio neKt 
moment banishing it as uotenable sIhi 
said coldly, 1 do not coinprohond 
you* 

‘*Then vou very eoovj shall/’ rejoined 
Edmund : “and not to miruio matters any 
longer, you must know that I fui'retsrl out 
the beautiful Bpanish, dresa from Mk', 
great plato chest in your wardrobe 
room"— 

*‘Ir» famous boy 1 reptile thut I have 
oherished toasting me!” cried I*aily 
8»xoruiade. '* If yon br^^ve purpetratnd 
this atrocity, I will be avenge d— I will 
have a torribio vengeance— a vengeance 
of which you little drcain-— Ihit fell riui, 
tell me quick/' she said, now Bpeaking with 
hysterical impetuosity, *' have you told 
Lord Harold—---”” 

Told him 7 to ba sura f have ! ” an- 
swered Edmund fii|3patdJy. “ Why, it 
was tit ids instigatioJi that I searchml 
mr Itj^ while you were busied yester- 
day with old Patarsfield ami tlm law-* 
ym* 

■ ‘‘Then. Edmund, do vou know what 
you have doiio ? ” askoci L'uiy Ba:iO(n]fde, 

10 a dpop voice tmi with an inijfable 
look : ^you have placed your mother’s 
'.virtue, in the power of ai.! unpriiicipled 
young man you have abandoned tm to 
»hQ will and ■ pleasurci of Harold 

Staunton*” 

^ Then why did you put yourself 

into such a poiltloii ? ” miud Haxon- 
aala, utterly unmoved by the sudden 

disoomfifeure which ho had thus pro* 
auced on the part of her ladyship* 
•l-'on t you see, mother, it*8 all very 
Oftsy to take me lo task for being wild 
mi gay, and thoughtlesB, and exfcra-’ 

Vftgani ; bui yon do not appear to be 
over-oironnaspeot youiBfllf. Ion wjfflt 


to gat mo gaiifi from tho country to 
keop rnc) oui. of iniHcliicf : ljufc T tiijn? 
that you ough!. to tlo) vourKolf out of 
tho roiKih of huschiiif r.li tfig gj^ 
time. llowavor, ! {;,!! you very 

carKtidly I (!o not w.i:,,’, to hwa any 
wonlc; l,.f, ua catn- to an uiiflcratand- 
ing. You must ill) wStcl, 1 wmit, and I 
will keto vour riHT.it. Voi! 1 1 a va noth- 
ing to fear froiu H'>. if,, R.^.g jj, , 
!.a i., rutn.rhn'l. av.ng.,! for any 
siigliij you f-ci Hpo'i fiini ly 

hutr.yi,,.; v(U. to <■, u- o.v:, :n;. ; si 

thin,,! C'l ! !).■ i.UHh,- u;i ooonglj 

—and ail 1 in fir vou !o fulfil (;U 

I Iviil liow.. } o f, now.” 

.SlKUn,i..i. t,M.i 

kmly ilpo!i Uhj vo.:iig r-inji hh h,, fehn/ 

fi- »d.i. cjijtod L’ur ] !u>i| by .fs btf ViU'yhtg 

prcH 8 !on. of lti.r ct.ran»b.;?^'iisoG it Wfiricvidenl 
tbut a. Ili.;;bi of ctosiUf.fbng^ and 

pamital Mvu'pt through bur brain. 

Hho loooi’h lo ;s-iv f tM'.’fbiMO, iiiot do some- 
tlnnu— but whirl! rhi! «hir(*fi n ;l, aifeher say 
or (Hj. Hh‘j kiui’.'rti H ?.;5 if Fhi* irol i| j|j }| 0 j, 
l^owur io n, l-nibb^ v • -'-but ihat 

sho ivlf Hi'o It r;.-‘br , rmhtiA by 

ihu s’libuui'Ut. Ihfi'i'j.lor)} hrr iilriis qf 

loff-b ui, vmig i'uir.ii rrifik down into^ a 
irfUot* of luif.o'oHt iiif.r, wliirh whs reilocfi* 

od in. bur Hbiil k. i^t tl^om fked 

Upon ifor fY'm. 

Ami bHVuumin ,h!I Ihiib’* riliCMiaid, in 
the H’uihs low firup vuir.MiH iicforo; “and 
you (Ihi ?!ot ^ ifiilus info acHuuiui ‘ill tlmt you 
owe mu f V-ni Irul no gr-if ituii!’ -•uo love 
uo I'cupuut vou h:;,vu drii;‘g)jd your 

rnothtr through tbu mirn n! fn^Gh’Hru, and 
slruuiu am! linhouciur: vou h ivu vnpoi^d 
her to HU uu|o irurluh ^niy.; mm for 
wham kaypini* 1 !^.. .wn-.rui llmrn iti no 
pD.-^Hiblu ihnifoofft! u All ilr.i I?hvc you 
douc; ami txAm im-w v-'nii Imart ia not 
tauchc.b-. is fiat iimllteri* 

iUiuuuiHi, 'll I ^1)11 1*^1, ^1^ I 

you wmihi df^snrvc it-- md I do nol 
know that I sl.'uuld ha litiliug an urn 
truth 

Auii arc uiicomu ’ui uamlkh sfe all 
cveu^ts, Ii4i ryplitjil with the ufciuosfe 
imhifcrcncu. “ I couPi miort a graai 
ma ; hut |it!rhi4p« it Jh uofc worth 

wyic* Thu hu«t thing is far us to 
soUlc ^ihii iitaiiur You get 

I nttjrsfiehl to Imvii the appointejcnt 
cancciltici: Ml Mmim liinl Iktlou 
you »r 0 highiy dciighlccl with 
lhat I have promiiod to reform— and 

IhftI you bcliiivi mci-*or auylbiog elie 
you hki luvotsi: only lot mi Im Wt 
$Ioue, With plcfiiy of tmmf, my deWi 
piio, ao mart bothor or a^* 
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sens© siicii as we have beeo having 
lately. On these conditions I keep 
your secret.’* 

“ And if I refuse ? ” said Lady 
Saxoodale. _ 

“Tiii’ai I must declare open war. 
First I sliall tell Jiiliana and Con- 
stance v/liafc a cliariniiig example of a 
mother they have got* — 

‘^‘Eiiougli, enough!’’ ejaculated the 
unhappy wom:i,n : 'it is iudeod too much ! 
Edimnul, yrui have placed me in the 
humiliutiiig c?> aU5i:)n of being compelled 
to acecaie to yriur terms. Go fheii — 
everything you wish shall be done. But 
beware lanv you (ira|^ mo down etill 
farther into ilu'! depd.lis id disgrace I Stop 
—one word more ere 3^..m dispart. If to 
the oars of yc'mr sihiors you breathe a 

syllable of all this, I sweai* that ^But 

no mioier; things in list take their course." 

With tlicso wa)rds Lady Baxondaie 
hurried, from tlio room ; and soon 
afterwards Edmutid Bailied forth to 
make bo mo purcliaBes (up«. ji oredil) for 
Emily .if^rebcM'^ e,ro he kept his appoint, 
merit to pass tlie evening with Lord 
Harold Stauntoii, 


CIIABTKH XLVII. 

A STAETUfBU OIBCOVKRY.— 

Ticn poicrEAi'r. 

Lady Baxo'ndauk rctiiad tt>herowm 
private iipartmeniM in a ntato of mind all 
the tortui'OH aial goading anguiytj of 
which <uui be more cosily imagined than 
dcBoribed; and going Biralght to tlio x>iat© 
chest, Bho indoe I diacovorod that the 
Spanish drews, which she had hidden 
with Sis much care, liad disappimrcd. She 
sat down in the middle of the wardrobe- 
room ; iwkI the scakling teara trickled 
down lu^r checks. It must have been a 
terrible condition of feelings which could 
make tlui^t proud woman weep : for 
even to herself, or in the solitodo of 
her own chamber, was aho over ^ loath 
to give way to what she considered 
the weaknois of her mx Not long 
however did she remain thus over- 
powered by the strength of her emo- 
tions, but wiping away the tears, she 
passed into liar boudoir and there 
penned the following letter to her 
son’s senior guardian 
**My dear I^rd RetarsMd, 

have juit '' had an |ntem©w with 

I~28 


Edmund of So highly a satisfactory 
nature, that it is with feelings of the 
sincerest joy I am enabled to com- 
municabe the circumstance to you. I 
explained to him the intentions which 
you and Mr. Marlow had formed con- 
cerning him; whereupon he threw him- 
self at my feet, acknowledged that he 
had been wild, undutiful, and extravagant 
— but besought and implored not only 
my forgiveness but that of his guardians* 
The idea of being separated from me and 
hie sisters for a lengthened period, by 
being compelled to accept this post at 
Berlin, afflicted him profoundly. He 
declared that when travelling on the 
Continent for only a few months, some 
time ago, his thoughts were incessantly 
fixed upon home ; and he says that how- 
ever great his faults may have been, this 
exile into which it is proposed to send 
him will be far too severe a chastisement. 
In short, he faithfully promises a through 
and complete amendment, if his guardi- 
ans and myself will accord him our 
pardon and give him another trial. He 
frankly avowed that he had contracted 
several debts, but with the best feeling of 
honour besought that they might be 
paid at once, so as to rescue him from 
the fangs of usurers. 

“Under all these circumstances, my 
dear Lord Fetersfield, I ventured to take 
it upon myself to promise full and com- 
plete pardon ; and I am sure your lord- 
ship, in the kindness of your heart, and 
your friendship towards me, will sanction 
my proceeding. It will be easy for your 
lordship to procure the cancelling of the 
appointment, which fortunately is not 
yet gazetted ; and as for Edmund’s 
debts, I will send Mr* Marlow a list of 
them in the course of a few days, so that 
in the meantime you will kindly sancbion 
their payment : for of course whatever 
you and I agree upon, Marlow and 

Malton will assent to. 

“You recollect, my dear Lord 

Petersfiield, what I hinted relative 
to Francis Baton: for I am fear- 

ful the great personal beauty of this 
youth has made some little impression 
upon Juliana’s heart ; and therefore as 
your lordship has testified an interest 
in the lad, I leave you to deal with 

him as you think best. I therefore 
send him with this note and shall tell 
him to wait and see if there be any 
answer; so that your lordship may 
have him into your presence and speak 
to him. At all events his prompt re- 
znoval from Saxondale pouse is moat 
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advisable; but as I yerterday hinted, 
this object should be aooomplished in 
a way the least oaloulated to arouse 
Juliana’s spirit and make her adopt 
any rash step. It is not however for 
me to dictate, nor scarcely even sug- 
gest any particular course to a noblL 
man of your lordship’s profound wis- 
dom and large experience. 

“ Believe me to remain, my dear 
Lord Petersfield. 

“ Your very faithful .and obliged 
friend, 

“HARRIET SAXONDALE.” 

Having duly sealed this letter and 
addressed it to the Riglit Houourahla 
Lord Petersheld Portmuii Square, Lady 
Saxondale doscended to the drawing-room 
and rang the boll. A footman j)rorn|)t.Iy 
answered the summons ; and she bade 
him tell Erank to oome to her immediate- 
ly. The footman quitted the room ; but 
full ten minutes elapsed without his re. 
appearance — so that Lady Saxondalo 
growing impatient, rang the bell violently 
once more. The footman now roturned 
apologizing for the dobiy, but assurin.^ 
her ladyship that he had searched every^ 
where throughout the mansion for the 
young page, but without being able to 
find him; and yet it was certain that 
he had not gone out, for the two hats 
which he had in wear wore hanginu in 
their accustomed places. " 

“But ho must have gone out, if you 
cannot find him in the house” said 
Lady Saxondale. “The moment ho 
returns, let him bo ordered to come to 
me,” 

Again the footman retired ; ami so 
soon as she was alone Lady Hixondale 
felt a strange suspicion arise in her 
mind. Her oountimanoe booamo pale 
as death ; and starting from her seat 
she proceeded at once to the apart- 
ment where her daughters were in the 
habit of sitting together, as stated on 
a former occasion. There she found 
Constance alone;— and in a casual 
manner, without appearing to have 
any particular object in view, she asked 
where Juliana was. Consianoe replied 
that her sister had .i very bad bead- 
Mhe, and h^ gone to lie down. Lady 
Saxondale bit her lip almost till the 
blood came : for the dire suspicion 
winch had already entered her mind 
was now strengthened. Leavinir th« 
apartment where Constance was appar- 
ently employed - in reading a book 
but between the leaves of which she 


had thrust a loiter from th;^ Mamni 
of Viliebeilo U,o instant Imr ^ 
had enter, in t -e nnnn Lady Saxon 
dale asoendc.l, to ...toroy ‘whore £ 
Jaugh!.n-H bed,,, .ambers were situated 
She tried tno donr of ,!iili:uia’.s room 
but foiin! It loeknil ; and t ben .Julian?' 
voice fr, MU a.skrd who w.w there 

n 1-1 .1, r-,-v.ion.i„ i La,I_v Saxondale' 
adopting u.r usu-,1 t me. “ tWstauce 

tiJo nio you iiro 

“1 Hhall bt, brUm- pro innily, my dear 
mattior, answrrni .)nli,in:i * from 
ivifchin. “ 

_ Lady Saxondale timreupou ,1 iiitted thn 
mimeiliafu, vud-nge of the doar'. bS 
inatead of (ie.ic.ndm > from (ha), storey at 
once, .s 1,1 went and eonre.il,.d herself in 
another room and (b.-re, keupiaj, 

door fij.ir, w.dehed her ,qd «r daughter’s 
chamber. In a !,.«• miniite.s sho saw 
.Juiiiin.i conui forth -easr a hurried look 
up an 1 ^ d.nvn the p.i.sH.age .lad then 
ptroat into iier mom again, d’lie next 
Histant lA-anidH Pason i.s.aned theimo and 
Bpm down Ht'iirH. 

Lady SaxnndaKi’.s siispieion was now 
thoruiighly oonlirm >d. Ibd. oh ! to what 
a harrowing pitch wen- her feo!i„ga 
wrought up ,1.4 hIui Uni.s meeived the 
unmmukable proof of her tdder daugh- 
ter s si, aine i.'or a f, w III unmitH she 

Mtood riveted to tin,' -qmi petrilied— 

su.n -.like : then in obedieneo to a 
sudd -n iinpulHK.Hhe prooeialed to Juliana’s 
c Kiml,. r. 'J’lu, dour was n-.t loek-d now ; 
shiMmtero 1 .inil her dfuighter, who was 
in .1 volii{,i,i,,ii4 at onw turned 

KUO amt bt-e.une Imulded «h she saw 
by her mot he. ’, 4 look that everything 
wa.s at l.-ast Hinpecied, if not actually 
diHooveivd. Hut (hia l« ,k of unwst 
noHH Was only niotm-ntary, and was 
auceecded hy one of iiimgknl indiffer- 
tsnuo HiitI jh hIib Uiriied 

amilo towirdn t.ui mirror and bsgan 
lastoamg up tim luxnriaut masses of 

lM)r gItMgy ruvBii liair, 

a,, I «ai 1 Lafiy Saxondale, 

mitldcniy ulutching her daughter vio. 
loiitly by the arm, ’’you are lost -you 
arc undone -unlmppy girj that you 


Again for an instant did that look 
Of traiibla iwKi ihumo iippeur upon 

duliarm’s countenance at thus aoquir- 
H»g the certainty that everything was 
Knowia ; but it was succeeded by an ex- 
pression of even bolder etfrontery, as 
she said, ’ The less, mother, that w» 
iaterfere with each other the better.” 
Ah I axe job «U going to imrl d* j 
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idanoe at mo ? ” muf,(;oro(l tlio wretched 
Lady Saxondalo, as wlio thou, "ht to her- 
self that .Jiil'an;i aluo wan acquainted 
with sonic, sccrt'f, which ('inholdcriod Ijer to 
adopt this mien ami ina.nricM’ of dofiance : 
and rclinquisinnK licr hold upon the 
young lady’s arm, hIii; staggered hack 
against ( he wail of tlio chandx'r with a 
feeling ao d‘-(>a.d and Ho iiu'xplicahlo tliat 
she knew n it who? her sho waa about to 
faint or shriek forth in historioal frenzy. 

Juliana went on arranging her magnifi 
cent raven iiair lief re the mirror: but 
still her ha min treniitiiel there wan a 
varying HiihIi upon i he ih-bcaie oliver of 
her conqilexion, a cirtain rcHilcHH Ihwhing 
of the eyes, and a (roni.ied heaving of 
the superb bn.sf. wliieli llie morning 
wrapper lefl, more than half revealed. 
For although didermined to put the 
boldest conn, t'ua nee up n hep amour with 
the young (i ig.c and io hurl all napnsito 
defianee ni. her moliier in asserting her 
own indefKuidence, yet she still was not 
so ooni|ihil<dy ilepraved as to he enabled 
to cmiUnuplato without emotion the 
deteotiun of her idiame. 

'Muliiimi, ’ said I.ady Saxondale, 
spaedily nwovering her presence of 
mind ' or inf her, we sould s.iy, an 
unnatuntl degree of (‘omposure, — “tell 
me. f conjure you --tell me, unhappy 
girl—am 1 to sufipose the worst~the 
wry worst ? 

“You are to suppose, mother, exactly 
as nuieh as you happen to know,’’ was 
the coldly insolent reply given by her 
daughter. ‘ I preHume you have been 
watching my ehamber ; imd therofore it 
is useless toileny anyfhi ig, even <1 id I 
oonsidor it worth while fo eondescend to 
a denial." 

“Oh! thi.H is enough in drive mo 
Biadr’ exeiuimed Lady .Saxondale, again 
losing all power of self-eommand and 
wringing her hands in mingled rage and 
anguish. ‘‘(UhhI heavens I an intrigue 
with a menial- — . '• 

'‘Any why not. I w'iih a meniaV as you 
oontemptuously dem)minafce him, as well 
aa p«r«If with an artist ? ” — and as 
Juliana tl»u« apoke, she bent a look 
of the haughtieat ilefianon upon her 
mother, 

‘‘ Ah i I understand, ’• mnttered Lady 
Saxondale. with white ami quivering lips. 

“ I have l»en betrayed : ’’--and she 
aiinded to Edmund, thinking that be had 
told his sistora everything which she 
had so positively enjoioed him to keep 
wont. 

. *’2or y<mr •n.lMliadiion sad peaoe of 


respect,” said Juliana, “ t 
can faithfully promise that no one has 
betrayed you; but I and Constance 
happened to overhear every word which 
took place the other day between your, 
self and Mr. Gunthorpe. And therefore I 
repeat, if a lady of quality can condescend 
to niter herself as the oaramour of an 
artist, whose humble calling she affects to 
despise, there can be no harm in her 
daughter taking a leaf out of the same 
book.** 


t, nhana, exclaimed Lady Saxondale, 

stamping her foot upon the floor, “ that I 
am as pure and immaculate in respect to 
that young man to whom you have 
alluded— — •’ 


Yes, my dear mother ; but it is not 
your own merit that yon are so,” re- 
Bponded Juliana, with a contemptuous 
sneor. You must not take to yourself 
the credit of a virtue which you do 
possess : for if you did not throw your- 
self into William Deveril’s arms, it was 
for the simple reason that they were not 
open to receive you. " 

Lady Saxondale sank down upon a 
ohair like one annihilated. She felt all 
that was disgracefnl, demoralizing, and 
unnatural in this scene on the part of a 
mother and her daughter. Her veins 
appeared to run with molten lead— her 
brain was on fire. It was a subdued 

frenzy that she experienced a frenzy all 

the torture of which was concentrated 
within and testified itself in no other 
external wildness than the workings of 
her countenance. She screamed not— she 
shorieked not— she did not dash herself 
on the floor nor against the wall ; but yet 
for a few minutes she felt as if she were a 
prey to a raging madness. 

Juliana the while continued to dress 
her hair; but she also felt that it would 
be an infinite relief when this soene was 
over, no matter how it should end. 

"Juliana — my child,” said Lady Sax. 
ondale, at length .slowly rising from her 
8ea.t, and approaching her daughter 
with a look so dismal, so dreary, so woe- 
begone that Juliana, who was not devoid 
of some generous feelings, was suddenly 
smitten with compassion for her unhappy 
parent,— my child, what has been done 
cannot be undone ; but in the name of 
God 1 persevere not in a course whiohi 
must end in dishonour and disgrace, O 
heavens ! 1 tremble to think of the 
oonsequenoes 1 ” 

"Now, mother, listen,” said Juliana, 
“I really do not seek to wound yout 
feeUngi aoneoessarily ; i would d<^ 
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have uttered a word respecting you and 
William Devaril, had it not bean in self* 
defence— that is to say, to ward off the 
explosion of your anger against myaalf, 
This course, you must understand, was 
natural enough. To be frank, T lovo this 
youth, all menial though ha be, with a 
passionate devotion. I know that I could 
not marry him““ 0 V 0 n as you felt that you 
could not marry the young artist ; and f 

did as you would have dona ” 

Enough I ^ we must say no moro upon 
the subject, interrupted Ijidy Saxondalo, 
again recovering her cold and unnatural 
state of composure. “ It is too shocking ! 
Eut henceforth, luliana, how can wo look 
each other in the face ? ” 

We must dissemble, my do.ar mother,*’ 
responded the young lady, with the 
assumed gaiety of an effrontary that is 
oombined with a readiness of suggestion. 

You cannot be altogetlior a stranger to 
the necessity of dissimulation, nor in- 
experienced in the art thereof, woman of 
tbe world as you are : and for my part, I 
am old enough to manage for mya,.’lf. 
Eet us go on vary quietly, my 
dear mother,— you pursuing your own 
course and acting according feo your 
own inclinations, but leaving mo free 
to do the same. Those are the terms 

upon which we must henceforth live 
iiogefjher ’ 

Lady Saxondale was about to say more— 
perhaps to entreat her daughter to 
renounce her intrigue with the page and 
consent to hia prompt removal frotn t -o 

tovr’to^l? h^’u TTi 

a5 events Irfi ° '‘'><1 fil'at at 

eveiafis afj the preaanfe mooimife sha 

tonbs ,brapll, 

There is no power of language to 

ten. Ih, state „,„d l" “w«S 

the unhappy jsoihet found herS 

t.b.iBo™ M L 1™ r'' 

for .hr*"*,™ 

conraea, Bdraund i ^mom 

»“»» Mi ta bi. owS tarm,' 

bwon"' .11 a, 

ta lta.tl.JZt 


had the miserable motf.or ti.at Conatanos 

would provo inofi.! a-,- 

virtuous ? Por.'iars ..-i'hii -h i wai ’ t'^.T 

entirely without imr si,Hpi„i„,, j,® 

younger iluughiur mi i.' , ’ , , 1 
potulonco wit:-, ;,h. v’iU.bX 

Lady baxoii ialo liar.,, i think no moro up ri 
ne suhjjct : s.no u.i..„:rouMJ t, oscam 
from fchou-ilit a:i oni ili,,,, 

the cods 0 . a . :! om, 


from 


tiu:) 

Isuf;; V-J.- 


wm' 


nnn m ^ 

in. 


Aft, 

uavinq *14 

hour 

in hiir own 

li6r \\r 

rsoiilt], 

IjuIv S'lson 


to fiird 1 


1,0 filui 

niOHt, 



dl 


oponod, ui!i 
apptmmnoiL 
mlty LOiiIt' 


J^gain 
AI- 
fdh) door 

i Hi) III I'dg 

diffi. 


’ Hind 
with 
wbat hop© 


qiHirior of an 

LOiopogg 

|J0.:!8ibIy 

-I l-iQj, 

drfi.winqTor)?n 
aff'rirw'vrffi- 

b ' s3|| 

Wi»,il fJi,, lltlllO-t 

Inn self ordnrmg fi-„-i, h j,,g 
youth Who wai fli, olijn-t of w 
'Lught-irh Inv and t,|,„ 

Shl.im. iiu*. slut . 1 ,,. (,],,, of 

rMmy.img niutiiudv in whaWevor 

Hi'' 1 '* i' "'V r*"'* 

thiibiHin- i, liiri lh' ,Ma,j!.| ■irid wait 

for an auNu ir. K-a ,k ..,nvh.t mid quitted 

L 0 room ; hut .i i ’-fi, thaii whili) landing 

boforo hiir Iidfsih, . !, , i i,,.,!-,,,) 

and nanfuanl. Ami m, wumlnr, wlmn wa 

eonsidur tint ho wu i,. .iuli-uu's own 

Qban.bor at Hu, Jim,, 

IfnOidcdi! at rloiir 

The voung p-qjo 

a ,<i tom; tli-i ,i(-iwfi .,f 

As lie, wont di.q; h-i 111 Might to 

iMiHoIf Hut if 1,1 Sud njipjrf, unity 

of siinakiug to 1 

■i r-‘ “O’" ‘’is 

vnui.s in that D.iiilu.mn'u pMauimn, and 
b iSanch hiiH to givn ni ,, h,f,„ii 4 j„„og 

Munernnu; that hdv whom in bis 
(Hrlwr vi-ars b.i !,q , „„„ 

‘‘i'" ieinierly, and 

bquara hfl fuu„.i Potursfield 

'»8 at borne : (ini! he waited in the ball 

" to his 

lordship In « f,,w minutos ti-o foot- 

ro-appcared bidding frank follow 

^ T *>>o«tto SMtlds nebk- 
|ho«ght the j,ag„ jm himself, 

WOO i ftwl ooriv|ii0if| icnowi mori 

over ohossB 

loftdflai*. Surely ihat letter of wliiob 



THE MYSTBEIES 


221 


I was tho baator® could noli ragp^rd oa^. 

self?" 

Bafe fiba fmhh iiad m farfioer fiitna 
for reileefeioii ; for !v :3 now found, idm- 
g 3 lf upon fioa ibro‘*li dd of fiho 
maati' w^'iaro Ijir-'i P'of.jrHfi.dd w.ia aeafi- 
0 (i. flo anficr-’orl — (loor alooil 
bahfml idni'—.ind ho w,i3 iiow alone 
wifeb thafi Hohl'iOiu. 

‘^fnnciR Pdjt)!./’ dl Uli e-iulnourj 

jitid RolMfuu ill. don'Uf.hih may ba 

fjhali vo'i. 'aro Bojvwhd. rmronMod at 
bainc? a/'iu1 iid, 'i m; pr-MHuri? f do 
iiol say fdi V ’ui ar « [ do no?i 

wish you fr> rml/ wifibouf; prindou."i ro« 
flrujfiion. d'dm ” 

“My f)^‘b 1 -J-’o alf.. 0 !|)thnr sur- 
prisod/’ ron,nnd.'»i f.lm ym,tri«« pagi) ; 

“ baoatiso 1 oimrot. div.iali inyaalf of the 
belief tlui vour lo.ol-diip h fi!i.,'j dopos- 
ifeOP of Home rc,'jri|ncfuig mvsdf 

and ray Bisbn*. \n\ Obi if it h,'.3 to 

tell tne anvfdiifi;| o i th U, fi dnt - 

“You !iiu di lilt HfMak ao rapidly/* 
inlotriipliol ibor'l Patera be! I, v;5fi!j uvon a 
degfoo of steruoei'i : hut almost immudiato- 
ly woarbpd s mild jr aipmt, ha Bald, 
“Nsitliur mU'd. y-ui tmuirm any PiuaVi 
opmioo M tbit wbinh V )U liavo uo rashly, 
S .'0 pMtupiL it »!r, and I uuy avan Say so 
umidviselly put foinvu'd. Yaunf» maru I 
wiflb to k n ) y - - -** h u f, do n o t a ns wa r 
hurried I V --*! mn'nr like tiklnfi peopln 
unwifus—” ! wish to krraw, I say, 
whetlrar vt>ii am no wnl! end. rat vl wiljh 
your pfcs )!it innitioii Idrit you wondd ho 
unwilling ti nlriouo it? Put nudorstand 
me thomuih!y. I luun, Hiipirasu thafi f 
could pr •i«*um vou a bntlnr oi:u Hut lot me 
eipluu w^ut I mo Ml by the wn*l hi^it^er in 
fibii 8 nn«^ ; h mu i * thor i uuv tf should hi 
any raistal i ai t > f, in r il appluHtioo of 
lorms. U 'itir it 

signlfiUFf hnf,tir: ilut is to *n\% Irattar in 
point ofniaidiipi and Infdmr in poflot of 
salary* Y)i m Hh^i I ii i^oo 1 uluuntion*---l 
think f aw jiidurHl in pr-^sit «im^ that you 
areolnirar: Imt mind, I do ml wMi you to 
iMwer in ihu alTirmalivo without havbig 
wall eousidiim 1 lliii riuusibn whuthor, you 
m* cdnviir nr nnfu I may Inwivor add 
Ihii if ulivur, I think I am 

yanlufij so far m fee vou a olark- 

ship In i itovisrnmraifc ofiUra — 

‘ ii thin momiinl thn footra%n roturtv 
to fcho rmm» lo ft^nonnoa llmt feha 
Daks of Ilarooiiri hail ja«l oallad mi 
fltslrad an fularvinw wilh hli lofdshtp* 
Tbi <uiiyo!i« dipolmakiit lookod ai- 
awdingly gr^yu, and appaiPiid to ve 
fl«t wlralhtr it ir«M poisihla lh%t tha 
Dtto toy iloWior laoMw 


m view : but at leujibh co uiag to the 
Qoiialadon that saoh a result was not 
to ha apprabeadad, iaasiimeti m hig 
Graoa was an ultrirTory and tharafora 
ont-rataiiiiiig the saoae opiiiiong aa 
hhnsalf, ha rasolvad to see the Duke 
at oaraj, Bi.idiug Francis Pifeon 
his return, Tjord Patersfiald issued slowly 
riud gravely from the room. 

^ Ou thus fiudiag himiaif alone, Prank 
listlessly-'— or wa might say niachanically— 
begin to turn ever the leaves of one of tho 
books which lay upon the table. The 
volume wiiich he had thus happaned to 
liglit upen, was of Large folio size, hand- 
somely hound, but with tha binding vary 
much faded and tha lei'^vas themselves the 
loiat thing dingy with the influence of 
time. Tlio front page showed that it had 
been publisiiiad in the year 1829 , oonse- 
quoniy about lifteen years back: : it was 
ontildod Beauties of the Court, and ooosisfc- 
0 : raoraly of a mirabar of portraits of 
ladies, with no descriptiva iattor-prass 
whatsoovar* In short, it was ona of those 
luxuriously got up pictorial works issued 
to till tuo publisharbj pocket by gratifying 
tlui vanity of ladi.KS in the aristocratic 
circles, and therefore only flfetecl to lia upon 
a drawing room table. 

Tlia young page's thoughts wera far 
away from this voliima the leaves of 
which ho was lurniog over; but still 
as Jbord Poterstield continued absent, 
he went on looking at plate after plate 
— and as tha engravings ware most 
auparhlv executed and formed apaoi- 
mmu of the vary highest style of the 
art, it was no wonder if Frank, who 
possossod a refined taste notwithstand- 
ing his monlal position, proceeded 
with tha inspection. 

Ha had turriad over upwards of a 
dozen pages, and had contaraplated 
tha oomitcnances of the most beaute- 
ous pearessas and the loveliest 
daughfcars of the aristocracy, whan ha 
suddenly lighted upon one which 

caused him to start saddaniy ■ as if 
galvanized with a powerful elaetrio 
force, while an ejaculation of mingled 
wonderment and joy ■ burst from his ■ 
lips. Then, quick as lightning, did 

his eye glance to the foot of 

the plate to learn the name of 
her whose well-known and beauteous 
features were represaotad there : but 
iudascribabla was his disappointment 

on beholding naught save this insorip- 
lion— **A PoRVBAra/' 

A portrait ! yes Indeed ; and one 
mhkh he had not failed to reoogniso 
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— but a portrait of whom ? Hurrietily 
did he turn over leaf after loaf of that 
book in the hope of discovering some 
descriptive letter- press : but there was 
none. He looked to the index to see 
whether it should happen to mention 
the original of that portrait : but it did 
not. The pang of disappointmoiiit 
was however nJtigatcd by the pleasure) 
of contemplating that transcondingJy 
beauteous countenance, of which liig 
memory had since his boyhood retain- 
ed so faithful an impress : for the 
reader will not have forgotton tlioso 
words which the young papo liad so 
feelingly addrtissed to the Hon. Miss 
Juliana Farefield. 

“ Evan,” he had said, “ if T had never 
seen that lady but once — and oven if it 
were only on tho first oooasion when I was 
but six years old— her imago would have 
remained indelibily impressed upon my mind. 
But recolleot, Miss Farafrrld, that on two 
subsequent occasions did f hohold tliat 
lady at about a year’s interval aaob time, 
and that on the last occasion I was eight 
years old. At this age the mind is callous 
and insensible to many things, hat equally 
susceptible and sonaitiva in other things. 
Amidst the Alpine forests there is a tree 
which if, when a tender sapling, a name bo 
engraved upon it, will, as it grows with 
the progress of years, retain the insorip- 
tion thus tnade; and while inoreasing in 
bulk and height, it still preserves tho name 
indented upon its rind— and the larger it 
becomes, the deeper, the wider, and tho 
more palpable grows the insoription also. 
So it is with oertain images whioh are 
engraven upon the youthful lioart. Tfiu 
human sapling grows up to man’s estate, 
and time, insfead of obliterating the iria- 
oriptioD, deepens it, makes it spread over a 
wilder space of the heart :‘and allows it nob 
to be effaced.” 

But let us pause for a moment to do- 
soriba this portrait in the volume of 
illustrations on which Frank Patm.’s 
eyes were so intently riveted. The 
lady had a countenance of a perfeot 
oval shape, with a forehead of nobis 
height ; and the beautiful face was 
framed as it were with a cloud of 
raven tresses which showered upon 
her shoulders and upon her back. A 
single white rose adorned that hair of 
luxuriant magnificence. Her brows 
were darkly pencilled, but yet with 
deli^y— that is to say, not with 
tbioknesB : her eyes were dark, and 
seemed full of lustre even in the print. 
The nose was nearly straight, with a 


scarcely perceptible elevation in jij, 
eiassio cutiino; ihc mouth was atnall 
the under lip appearing slighoy fun^ 
not pouting and vury far coarse, 'itjg 
expresaimi of Iit- coijiitciiaiut ) whs pkasing 
and affahio, hut minighiil with the eoiiseious 
dignity of rank— ;)i!:h!tp‘! alho of being the 
cynosuio of Hilirii-atioii. i=!ho wag 
drcRsed in .ivcning rofitmiin, (ih^i 

honied tln-sH ■.vtMhh.g slioulderg 
sphniHdly aloruid and rllovving a aljpjjj 
glimpso of % lino hiu'f;. [f,,,. 
appoarod to 111! well rnuiidod oven to 
rohustnoRg, hut porf'cf.Iv oymnintrical • 
and tho iiorti'iit oli.,) i.iUnn- gavo jijg 
imiiroagion of a lino 'i.aiolsomiily.made 
womni), tho ''o!i)!d,!imwi',,'a,i of j|gj, 

shape being nilHiii ni ii,f,o gracofuhieaj 
and t'logancn. Tim ■.'ngravirig wag 
surrounded by a tasfuful border of 
tondrils and Imiv-s, and was decidedly 

tho most hiniitifiil siHiciinon of the 
art in that volumo. Wo should add 
that tlie lady wlio survod as the 
original of this portrait, must have 
ho;.n al)out thirty v.-ars of age at the 
timo till') likonoss was t.akt:i",— whioh 
judging from tho littlc-paga of the 

hook, was in tho yoar IS39. 

It Was it) that 1 last saw her 

whom T hcliovii to he my mother," 
tliouglit ji'rank within hi'nsulf, as his 
eyas ryman'nd rivetu 1 upon the 
picture. ‘ Thon awordinn feo the hast 
of the corcoption which at that age I 
could foinii, til'o anpearod fo me about 
five or Hiv-‘ind-thir!,v. Y..s Him did 
look Homo few Vi ivi'm older th.nn in this 
portrait hut )iot niany ; anil considor. 
ing film diitof!, ’ ho [i,dd“il r . 'furring to 
Mic titilf) page to mark the vuar again, 
it is undouhtudlv the Haimi. Oh 1 not 
for an instant can 1 he miHtakrn. And 
sho was a lio.uitv of thn Court ? riora 
IS the conllrnnitinn of another idea 
which I entertaintid, that hIso teas con- 
nected with tho (’ourt. But wherefore 
w her name not given in this book? 
0!i I if tihoii arf'i T liolitivti iiicQ feo bSi 
pa rtifla!! of m? ooantoiawoa, 

lot mo kiss thoo hnre, as I have em- 
braced ilio origitvft! ! ” 

And bonding down, the youthful 
page pressed his lips upon the cold 
inaninnato portrait, and a tear-drop 
fall from his nvos thereon. At this 
moment ho heard footsteps approach- 
ing the door; and hastily raking bis 
head, he passocl his handkerchief 
across his eyes. Ijord Peterafleld re- 
enteraa the room ; and at onoa pe^ 
odving the open book ^ roiM i# 
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|jli0 liable in a manner liokiiy at) 
variance wilih tha usual graviljy of hia 
movetnents. 

My lordj lihat perliraifc,” exclaimed 
Jranois Pafion, “ is one which I imme- 
diately recognizcfl. Tat! m' 3 , my lord — tell 
me, I conjure yoti-^ was nots tihia lady my 
mother ? 

“ Young man, not accustomed 

to haa^o such home- thrust quest ions put to 
me. But wherefore should you addreaa 
such a questioa to me at all ? ” asked the 
noblaman, who in a moment had 
regained his avonted composure and 
self-possession. ‘‘ How long will you 
oherisli this delusion that I am in any way 
coniiactad with you of your private 
affairs ? ’’ 

** My lord, you must excuse me for 
saying fcliat I can believe my own eyes. 
You SCO that my memory is good — that I 
at onoa recognised this portrait. It is tan 
years since you took me to tha school at 
Southampton, and f was not then too 
young to liaVv3 your lordship’s image 
impresead upon my mind, not is tha data 
so ramoto tliat in tlio interval your lord- 
ship has cl iangcd to a dog too to defy 
reoognittonP'* 

** Navortheloss you are mistaken,'’ 
rejoined E^.5tar9^lald, with mingled coldness 
and compassion,-— a coldness of tone and 
yet a certain sympathy in the look. Now 
let us return to the subject whereupon 
W6 wero talking befora I left tha room- I 
pressure that you have had leisure to 
reilect upon my proposition ? But don’t 
answer too hurriedly' — taka time — never 
commit yoursolf ; the most terrible 
calamities have arisen to man and to 
nations from hasty and unreflocted 
speech.” 

I thank your lordship/’ answarad^^ the 
youth, with oven a kind of petulance, *‘but 
I oannofi devote my thoughts to mere 
worldly matters now. All ocy ideas are 
centered in this portrait. Will your 
lordship make me a present of tha book B 
I know that the request is a vary bold 
one; but under circumstances^ I hope 
your lordship will excuse it* No, 
matter, however, if you cling, my, lord, 
to the boofcr-I will hasten and purchase 
a copy**’ 

Thus speaking, Frank Paton again 
glanced to the title-page, and took 
note of tha publisher’s name and 
address. Lord Pefeersfiald for an 
instant looked annoyed ; but the next 
moment resuming that diplomatic 
gravity which served him as a mask* 
be said, A government situation of 
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about a hundred and fifty pounds a year 
is something that no youth of your age 
and in your position should refuse to 
accept. That is to say,” he added, as if 
afraid of being caught in the act of 
recommending praeipitation for once in his 
life, “ having duly considered its eligibility. 

I do not think that I transgress tha 
bounds of propriety and prudanca— 
certainly not those of the truth — whan I 
state that I exparieuoa some degree of 
interest in you, and will aadeavour to help 
you on in tha world.” 

“ My lord, at this present moment,” 
returned Prank, “ I can decide upon 
nothing. It is clear that you will give 
me no information upon tha point most 
vitally interesting to myself ; and there- 
fore I need intrude on your lordship no 
longer.” 

Then, without waiting to ask if there 
were any letter or message to take back 
to Lady Sixondale, — without even 
recollaoting upon what errand be had 
come,— tha young page hurried from the 
room, rapidly descended the stairs, and 
issuing from the house, conlnnuad his 
way with tha same precipitation towards 
the street indicated on the title-page of 
tha book as that where its publisher 
resided. Oh 1 to possess the portrait 

of her whom he believed to be his 

mother and whose image his mind 
treasured up , — that would at least ha a 
mitigation of tha sorrow ho too often 
experienced when pondering upon tha 
mystery that enveloped his parentage 1 

The street was not above half an- 

hour’s walk from Portraan Square for 
a persom procesding leisurely and 
deliberately : but Frank, who ran the 
whole way, accompliahad the distance 
in half the time ; and so breathless was 
ha on entering the shop, that he could 
not immediately give utiteranoa to the 
words that trembled oa the tip of his 
tongue. At length he stated what wa 
required. 

“I have not a copy of that book 
left/* replied tha publisher. “ In fact 

the whole impression was subscribed for 
before issued ; and I do not think that 
if you ware to offer a hundred guineas 
you could procure a single copy. They 
all found their way into the hands of 
parsons by no means likely to part with 
them.” 

Here was a disappointment. But 
suddenly an idea struck the youth, — 
an idea which in the hurry and ex- 
citement of his rapid run had not 
UQourred to him before* The publisher 
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most! likely know who waa tihe original^ of 
fjha engraving simply described as A 
Porliraifj ; ” and in vehemoiifc haste did 
Frank put the ouastion. 

‘^You seen), young man/' said the book* 
seller, to be strangely excited. “Is it for 
yourself, or for tho family in whoso 
service you are, that you want the book ? 

“No matter/’ rapliad Frank. “Do 
pray answer my queBldoti'-^who was ilia 
original of the piofairo described as 
A Portrait ? ” 

“ Weil, I do reeollact that there was one 
so described ; and I b-llovo it was aim ply 
because the Indy herejlf had not enough 
vanity to wish bar name to bo paraded. Uut 
I can’t for the life of mo reuelloct who idu-!' 
was. 1 entrusted fjf:ie gsifetlng-iip of 
the book to tho eminent engraver who 
undertook tho plates ; afid he borrowed 
the original picturoa from the ladies them- 
selves to rufike bia rioaigris from Id-em. I 
left it all io bis hfiiids, and do not recollecfi 
anything moro al)out t.h .t porlr.-tit you 
speak of.*’ 

But trie cTJgrav(3r — wliere d«:H 3 s he 
live?” 

“He Is dead,” replitui the hookSidlu*. 

‘Dead!’’ echoed Frank, H.nittmi witfi 
tha ^ despondency of renewed dm- 
appoiutmeiilj. “ There soomB to he a 
fatality about this, jjavo you not a 
single copy even for your own private 
use?” 

I am coniicienfc 1 have not/’ ropliod tho 
publisher. It waa but the otdmt tiay I 
was ragretting to my wife ihit wo liad not 
saved^ooe for ourselves..-, hut such lathe 
fact, I can assure 

Francis lingered aak a few morn 
gfuestions in tdie hop<i of discover irg 
some meiuni of gratifying his vviahea : 
but nothing favourable trans|)iryd. Ho 
accordingly lagued from tl:e shop with 
a slowtmsa of pace very different from 
the excitement with widch he luid 
anterad it. lie was bending his way 
mournfully hemewaid, porHlering upon 
all that had tuken pl&ae and iriwardly 
wisldng that he had torn out Iho 
portrait from tiie book ers Hord 
Fatcrsfiold returkictl to the room,'**" 
when hu euddenly hewd u ffloiiilu 
voice exclaim, “ Frank I Good God. is 
ifc posaibla ? Yea — it ia—it is— lie ta 
alive 1 ’ 

Jlhat voice, even before tho young 
— hia eyaa, touohed a ohord 
'brated to the daptha of hia 
\ glancing np, he beheld hie 


ClIAPTi-in .KLYm. 

'XMfK jrRuTUj'.K AR'ij SISTEE. 

It was !!! il-o iniiidli) of u Romewhai 
sacluduil atrui.f, iiiiat Uiin Huddan and 
moat um.xj.ect.'d o.uvjiMtcT took plaoa. 
but hiui it !k:( !i int.hu tiiiilhlo of Ragggj 
Street or any oth ir of i,!u! niost crowdad 
thorou/difiiros of Jir'. ion, thr. hrothor and 
aiator woubl h sv - throw:', tin insjlvos into 

i!(ie.h otb.T’H 'iro b bh tne- hi ; f,!,,,,,' 

thoru. Ti’,!! ftr.'v- i-.BBirr;-:- li^ n(, 
werr. naturaily rtru,;,; !,v lioh.olilir.g , 
vety wull (! ri!.';:!’!!,! la !y ot u.Keoddingly 
Imiuisonio ainirar . !!.•,) (for ..noli the gjgtot 
W'ib) tliua Ktiii. !;■!!!'.■ livorv-pago j,, 

her nnur! : hut in,, ■ j i-ul'ilhons hiioh 
oac'ipo'l tiu'ir llpn nsiihuni-i the close 

kinRliip csiBtii i; !.■,■!, wir-n !,!u-!n. 

Oh, inv i )?•;: iirst :tisl!!r 1 ” -cry 
Frank i-i ihu wild :nu • ;t of hjs wild 

Joy. 

Drift n.} hit, (luaroal, hrot:;or 1 ’’ oxckiai* 

cd thn lady in fum nts of gushing 

yothuBiaam ; ” ,ii. i..; iniictfd you.'- and 

you f'lru iilivn 1 T-; .?d, ihni, thank 

Clod I 

iM.di uvidi.mt i::d):o‘i n, fd’iat hi)!th foi’ 
tliii niominif, fyrnoi ;h.it if, was ilin open 
jstrnnt funl t!in hrokid rdiv light of ft Hum mar 

aft-urnoon Iniiit I, hoy tin,.-: fiti:!,. JixprsH* 
bioi.M of svn*.ra.h; v, i rn around 

them hy ifiosu who hfi , i.mn'.im to wituoss 
this ^afljcUng Hcon" ; arni a nhopkeopor 

on iim thrmlioli of his 

usifihliHlontnif , in C'ioo oi whinh tliu Occur"* 

rujico took plan', rn.ndnm* tidy stopped 
forwar.i^ nml with n unh LininywH of 
marinnr inviind th ■ hrofy t»r :Vi 1 Hist;r lo 
%valk irdfO hiH bom*'’. Thnv ati ouoa 
avcr^pl.cfi thn prupirdfiion ; 'ind thii worthy 

iratluunifitt, bfiving imnuuidani thoul 

upskairs. ton n.mly fti.miVlwti npfyknoot, 
lyft tl (iir iht‘ro» 

Tho hroUiur ru-ii siHiiff hmg Ihu8 
nlono, ^nnd ^frno from ohMorviition, 
ombrncod again niul f.gain l fimi when 
iho lifsi 0 X 0 1 too Hint of stoud* 

nut upuii ibis iiu tdf g wwh ovor, they 
lirtturally htigan tn nifk tiunli other a .. 

thcuyniul ciiiyttiionH, so that luiitlior for 

llto lifst fuw iiioiuiinl« *'Ouh! i|ivo any 
rnplioB. It wan n porfynt lorroril of 

toMoor Ami fil^ootlauiitu Ruorioa *■ but no 
answors. 

Frank/’ sfiiil hfi siit8r*it 
length laughing at tini oonfusioa inlo 

wliioh tho vury eoiiiiy of their 

emoiioii plunged them, ** wo simll uavar 
got m at thii rate* You oitist itoBwsr 

»« fink W hm§ lit trf* do you waur ? ** 
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-^aiid ter looks became suddenly 
disdainful as she spoke : not disdainful 
of her brother—for Mm ihe caressed 
fondly at the same time'; bufe disdainful 
in respect to that garb of servitude. 

** I am at Lady Saxondale’s/* he re- 
plied* 

‘‘Lady 8axon,dale*8 ! she echoed, 
with something like a sudden starts and 
even a changing of the colour on her 
truly handsome countenance. 

“ Yes. Do you know her ? cried 
Frank, perceiving those evidences of 
emotion. 

No : but the name is familiar to me,” 
returned his sister. “ Dear Frank, I am 
80 r0joiced--~.8O ineifabiy rejoiced 'to see 
you ---you know not liow much I 

“ And now tell me, dear Elizabeth/^ 
quioldy resumed Frank, *‘why for the 
last four or five years you have not 
written to me ? why have I never heard 
from you ? 

** Why, my dear brother ? ” she ex- 
claimed, now becoming red with indig- 
nation, and her eyes flashing tire. “ Oh, 
why because 1 was given to under- 
stand that you were dead.' Ah I my dear 
brother, you know not how bitterly, 
bitterly I wept for your supposed loss i 
It was treachery of the foulest descrip- 
tion : but 1 can fathom it all — yes, all ! 
Heaven be thanked that you are alive ! 
I could scarcely believe my eyes when 
they fell upon you — and yet I knew you 
in an instant i ** 

^ But you spoke of treachery, dear 
sister,” said Frank, in astonishment. 
** Who behaved treaoliertmsly ? What is 
it that you can fathom T' 

The story is inucfo too long to tell 
yea now, dear boy," she replied, speaking 
with a sort of maternai air at the 
momant ; for, as the reader has been 
informed, ah© was nearly eight years 
older than her brother. “ Besides I am 
now somewhat pressed for time, and 
must hasten elsewhare. To-morrow, my 
dear Frank, you shall come to me : and 
that,"' she added emphatically, ‘ shall be 
the last time you wear this badge of 
servitude. Tell me, dearest Prank, have 
you been happy ? But I am afraid to 
ask the question : for when I met you 
just now, you seemed to bo absorbed in 
profound and melancholy thought**^ 

I cannot say, dear sister, that I 
have been altogether happy. I have 
been much troubled by your un- 
accountable silence : but that source of 
grief is now, thank heaven, removed. 
Qh I lam so delighted to behold you 
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again, and to see by your appearance 
that your oircumstano© must be good. 
But tell me, dear Elizabeth, have you 
obtained any clue to ’’ 

“ The reading of past mysteries ? *» said 
his sister, andoipating the question. 
** No— not the slightest. And you 
Prank?” ’ 

* Upon that subject I was pondering 
when your voioe—your dear voice, so 
quickly recognized — fell upon my 
ear.” 

‘ Had anything new occurred to 
plunge you thus into such deep 
abstraction ? 

Oh yes I I will tell you. You re. 
member,’" continued Frank, “ that when 
I joined you at the school at South- 
ampton — that was upwards of ten years 
ago — I told you how I had been taken to 
a strange* looking red brick building, 
where I saw that lady again, and where a 
nobleman with a star upon his breast 
spoke to Mrs. Burnaby ? Well, T have 
since found out that the red brick build- 
ing was St. Jame’s Palace.” 

“ Ah ! ejaculated Elizabeth : was it 
so? Then she whom we believe to be 
our mother, was connected with the 
Court ? ’’ 

‘‘ Listen,’* resumed Frank. You re- 
collect that the same nobleman with a 
star upon his breast was the one who 
took me to see that lady at the beautiful 
country-house the last time I ever did 
see her — and he then conducted me to 
the school at Southampton. You 
remember I told you all this, Eliza, 
beth?” 

” Certainly. How could I forget it ? 
But go on, dear Frank — go on.” 

” Well, thal nobleman is, I am con* 
vinoed, Lord Peterfield —although his 
lordship denies it.’* 

Frank then proceeded to acquaint his 
sister with the rest of those particulars 
which are known to the reader,— how he 
was mysteriously provided with the 
situation of a page at Buckingham Palace 
— how he had there recognized the two 
ladies whom he had formerly seen in 
company with the one whom he believed 
to be his mother, but how they had 
denied any knowledge of him. Then he 
described how he had accosted Lord 
Petersfield at the palace— how his lord- 
ship had likewise denied all the ante- 
cedent oiroumstanoes— and how through 
his lordship’s aid Frank had obtained the 
situation at Saxondale House after his 
summary though not ignominious dis- 
missal from the palace. Finally, 
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Francis Patou told his sister all those 
particulars relative to the portrait in the 
Court Beauties which have just bean 
described. 

** It is of the highest importance to 
procure that portrait/’ said Elizabeth, 
who had listened with the deepest atten- 
tion and moat absorbing interest to her 
mother’s narrative- “ It will be certain 
to afford us a clue to the disco vasy who 
the lady was : and if once we aseeriain 
that point, we may follow up tlic inveHti- 
gation so as to arrive at the truth 
whether we indeed have any right to 
regard her as our parent. You say that 
the publisher gave you no bo|)e of 
obtaining a copy, and that Lord 
field showed no iooiiiiation to give ytm 
his own ? Weil, we shall see ? You Will 
come to me to-morrow, Frank ; and 
perhaps I may be enabled to show you 
the portrait ihm. Oh 1 my d*-ar 
you need not look so surpriserl . depeiid* 
upon it I will do rny best lo ol)tain one. 
And now I repeat, you must oomo to rue 
to-morrow. Lot it be in the afternoon-' »« 
and with or^ without Lady Sa\ondale a 
permission, it matters not; for you shah 
return to her no more. But now I am 
going to astonish you somewhat. Wiuui 
you come to me to-morrow, you will firid 
^self in the homo of jour ohil(ll»o<jd[ 

'' What I is it possible ? ” cried Frank. 

I am indeed amazed, but still more 
rejoiced. How happened it?” 

‘‘Simply that the cottage waa f;o left 
and 1 took it boiuo time back, But 
perhaps you have novtsr soon it since 
jou quitted it when eight years old ? ” 

‘ 1 had altogether forgditen where it 
was: but it will give mo. unspeskalilo 
pleasure to behold it again to -luerrow ” 

His Sister now gave him her card • 
and as ho glanced ui)on it, he cried' 
with a now outburst of astonishment. 

Ihen you are married, dear Elizabeth f 
And your husbaml ? " 

n ^ him. But look 

not 80 suddenly grave, ilear Frank: it was 


Ihe reader wii! bavo oiiserved that 
iranlc Patou Kai.l nothing to his skt. 
about Im atiiour widi JuH-uia Farefield 

l«i the first pLu-:’ .vas n<.t a. subject on 
which a m u'eyru.M., still J 

1ol isoul UO Vl*l\ CW f iin'it/.fK'o XV 

world, ..vus likely to touch upon i„ {J 
pre.sMicc_uf :in rldor .ister : and secondlv 

ev.‘!i i; III coiilidt iiSinl iuucuuouHnegg 

had otvu sodiapu.-od. Ihcri' was net time 
II tie liurry oi .IwaouiMu and evnitement 
offeehnus al,t,-u-!atii ujnui that first en. 
counter alter a w'jtar.if i-m of nl.t lon» 
para. While hou-ovor ia- v/as rcf.iimine 
Imine fo SaMcidalo llou.se, the image 
pliaisa iMivfi.d,; cn‘jd, fija mind; and 
t.muLdi 1)11 I ho .)n(> h.iiul he vvau rejoiced 
a.. I he pruapooi, of i hmmcfortli living with 
tus si»u r, who by her a piicaraiiet seemed 
to !.c in very com'orlabl,, circumstanoes 
yet (in the other hand im experienced a 
saddomug Sensation at (he id,., of being 
se[iarnt(«d from Lady Sa xondalc’a daugh. 
t'U-. I'or he loved .lulian.i with an enthu- 
pnstie dcvoiioii. -loved her mil. only for 
her sph.iidid lieauty, imt lilunvise with a 
pdmg of gratitude tl.al- fd,e should have 
Canif, to love him, a humhiepagel He 
oVp her t.v>, heeauMe hIk* hiul rei'Ognized 
in him a geii'iiity ahov,. his socdcil pose 
tion li.ui d iiia'ely otimpiinientfsd him 
on his mtelleetnal HajuiremeiitH—and 
pd done all .die could to make him feel 
tiiiit he onghl not (,o he hiimhle, and 
OlMciire, a-id meni.d an she was. He 
therefore hdt that by thi, lov,- of her’a 
he liud been in Home sense elevatC'' from 
Ins lowly stiition; and as her impasmoned 
endearment, had been laviMhed upon 
him precisely an if he were her ,*(inal 
in all lii» a ilegrae 


W0 


through no fault of mine. However 
have imt time to oonversSe any longwr 
“"1 separate. Embrace L, 
dear brother. I ahail lotig for to morrow 
^ternoon to come, that we may he re- 

affectionately, 
then took their departure-- but uot 

exproBBed their thanks to 
^ worthy tradesman who had so kindly 
wd^iderately invited them into h£ 


of utn‘atiofi ji»,*r which uon 

rendered it, (t.ii.ifnl to coulemiilato 8 
se(i.irali*in, 

While thms giving wny to his rS' 
llcctinim, Knmk l*u!,ou rumdied Saxoti' 
uiilo Huh.,,. ; utul then for the first 
time he bethought hinwet! that he had 
no!: asked Lord I’tderstiehl if he had any 
totter or f,, send hank, Not 

knowing e.’tiuit.ly what anHwor to give 
her ladyMliip jf <jucMti(jn(»d on the 
aiibject. Kruiik thought that the best 
plan would he not jo signify hia return 
at all ; hut Hoarcely luoi he imidc up his 
mind to this cnurMe, when ono of the 
footmen told him that her ladyship’s 
Jnstriietions were that the instant h* 
returned ho was to go up to her. 

Frank accordingly aeoended to the 
drawing-room, where her ladyship was 
»«ftted ; and he oould not help thjuih* 
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ing, by fihe ewmBh mannar in which 
she fix'ad her eyes upon him, Ishafs aha 
suspecfcad a secret uniarsfeanding had 
subsistad bafewaan himself and Juliana. 
Kor noli actually knowing whaii had 
occurred after he had left Juliana’s 
room, he had no loraeise information 
on ^ fiha subjaet—noiiliing beyond mere 
oonjaotiure' and appreheusion. 

“ Have you brought back any latter 
or^mossago?” asked Lady Saxoridale. 

‘‘None, my lady,” responded Frank. 

Then what baa made you so long ? 
Surely his lordsliip could 'not have de- 
tained you ail this time ? ” 

“ His lordship detafnad ma a con- 
siderable time, please your ladyship, 
as the Duka of Harcourt called in 
Portman Sqiifira while I was waiting.” 

But you have boon nearly three hours 
absent,” continued Lady Saxondala, re- 
garding her watch. “Surely the Duka of 
Harcourt did not pay a visit of such length 
as to account for so much time. 1 suppose 
that Lord Petersfield himself kept you in 
conversation. lodood, I know that his 
lordship is somewhat interested in you« on 
account of your orphan condition and your 
extrema youth. What did his lordship 
say ? — and Lady Saxondale put the 
question point blf|,nk. 

His lordship,’* returned Frank, 

kindly slated that he would procure 
me a Government situation ? 

“ And of course you agreed to accept it ? 
Why do you hesitate to answer roe ? You 
surely cannot be so blind to your own 
interests as to reduso such an eligible offer? 
Besides, a proposal coining from a great 
nobleman like Lord Palersfiald, amounts to 
a command ; and such a command is to bo 
obeyed by one in your position. Still you 
remain silent ? What is the meaning of 
this I If you have not given his lordship a 
decisive answer, you should do so at once.” 

Please your ladyship,” said Frank, 
at length breaking silanoe, “there is 
some one whom I must consult before I 
can pledge myself to a particular 
course. But I hope that I shall not be 
thought ungrateful for any intended 
kindness on his lordship’s part, because 
I act deliberately.” 

“ And pray whom must you oonsult? ” 
asked Lady Saxondale, for the moment 
struck with the idea that he was thinking 
Juliana; and the crimson glow of indigna- 
tion rushed to her oheelss at the bare 
thought that he was thus hardly enough 
to allude to the young lady in her own 
mother*s presence. 


Please your ladyship,” answered 
Frank, I have this day met my sister, 
whom I had not seen lor a long time 


Your sister?” ioterruptad Lady 
Saxondale. “ I did not know that you 
had any relations.” 

“ Yes, my lady : I have a sister— -and 
A mat her just now. To tel! the truth, 
it^ was bacaiisa I remained conversing 
with her that I have bean so long ab- 
sent. ^Sha wishes me to leave your 
ladyship’s service and go to her to- 
morrow, as she is herself comfortably 
off.” 

“ And pray who is your sister ? ” 
asked Lady Saxondale. 

Here is her card,” replied Frank, 
‘ with her name and address ; ” — and 
anticipating^ not the slightest harm in 
producing it, he handed the card to 
hia mistress. 


Lady Saxondale took it: but the in- 
stant her eyes fell upon it, she gave 
vent to an ejaculation of astonishment, 
and her look became indasoribably 
strange, with a blending of malignant 
mockery, scorn, contempt, and triumph. 
Frank fait frightanecl, and knew not 
what to think. 

“ Ami this person — this woman/* 
said Lady Saxondale, with assents of 
bitter irony as she pointed to the card, 
“ is your sister ? ” 

“ She is, my lady,” responded the 
young page, fixing his fine large hazel 
ayes upon his mistress in a terrified 
manner. 


“ Then listen, Francis Paton,” con- 
tinued Lady Saxondale, now speaking 
in a low deep voice and with a look 
that was nearly inscrutable. “ This 
woman whom you claim as your sister 
— to whom you are to return to-morrow 
—•and whom you must oonault era 
accepting his lordship’s proffer, is a 
female highwayman 1 ” 

Frank gave vent to a wild cry— ‘al- 
most amounting to a shriek — as this 
crushing announoamant met hia ears: 
but the next instant rejecting with 
horror the possibility of belief in such 
an allagation, ha said angrily and 
proudly, “Your ladyship is mistaken: 
it cannot be 1 ” 

At this moment the door was thrown 
open, and the footman announoed Mr. 
Marlow. Tfaeraupon Frank was about 
to withdraw ; but Lady Saxondale 
beckoned him to remain ; then turning 
quickly to the lawyer, she said, “I 
think I am not mistaken, Mr. Marlow, 
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in my belief fehali Ihe female whose 
name and address are upon this oard, 
Is the same who, disguised in man’s 
apparel, stopped you and Mr. Malfeon ? 

The Very same ! ejaculated the 
volatile lawyer, m he half snatched 
the oard from Lady Siixondale^s hand. 
“ Mrs- Chandos, to be sure ! Bhe is a 
most extraordinary woman — possesses 
the effrontery of old Nick himself— 
regularly beat me at Dover- I can't 
conceive how it was done ! tliat's a 
mystery 1 would give a thousand 
pounds to have cleared up- Did your 
ladyship ever happen to read the ex- 
amination at the Town Hall at Dover *? 
It never got into the Ijondon papers^ 
but was reported at full length in the 
Dover Ghronide. I cut tho slip out— and 
here it is.’’ 

While thus rattling on in his usual style, 
Mr. Marlow took out Ids pocket-book- 
turned over a quantity of papers— and 
selecting the slip lia alluded to was hand- 
ing it to Lady Saxoodale, when Frank, 
with a sort of cry of rage and da-^pair, 
darted forward, snatohed it from Um as- 
tounded attorney, and hurrying to the 
farther extremity of the room, greedily and 
anxiously ran his eyes over the printed 
report. It gave with singular minuton^^ea 
and accuracy such^ a description of the 
Mrs, Chandos therein mentloued, that the 
young page could not possibly fail to 
tmognim bis sister- His cheeks became 
the colour of marble— his lips grew white 
and ^ quivering— and overpowered willi 
anguish, he sank upon a seati. But still ha 
read on. Then rapidly did a change feako 
place in him—the colour came back fco his 
oountenanoe. with even tho (looponing 
glow of exultation- his eyes sparkled —and 
the whole expression of his truly hand- 
some countenanoa was that of an en- 
thusiastic Joy. 

You see, sir,” he exolaimod, sud- i 

lu f ^ fliarSing from the chair, " that 1 
this Mrs. Chandos whom you causod i 

to be arrested at Dover, triumphantly ' 

refuted your allegation, proved that i 

you were wrong, and was honoarably < 

dismissed by the Mayor.** . 

M^nwhile Lady Saxondalo had In a 
hurnad whisper explained to Mr. n 

0 her than a brother of the female a 

explanation was I 

Indaed necessary to account for that « 

“ Hverrpage b 

Who bad thus dared, with so much m- ai 

was being handed to hia mistress. k 


Ahi” said Mr. i\IarIow- “it looks all 
vary fine in tho ronort— and certainly ths 
case wa.'j mysterious oiiouj.^h. Hui; when ! 
toll you tiiat- -thou!;li 1 have really nn 
moans of provim< if; ;i,fl:or all that took 
plaoa at Dovi-r — I am as firmly eotivinnfifl 
of tho uluiititv Hilt I do not wish to 
hurt your feelings, voiing man ; indgga T 
am sorry for von. h’m- notwishstandins 
tlie rudonnss you Imvo just siio wo -which 
oxeitumonfc ww!ii;wn'm- p ■rhajw natural 
tinough under i,ir> eireumstaim.rs— I have 
always take,! vou fir ni„. ,m,i 
btjliav, id lad. 

The exproHsion of joy and exultation 

graduiilly Ptdfi.i HW‘i.v from Franka’s 
couutcniinoe, and w ir hy ^ 

look of painful bf^wil<]fn*uuuifi. 
lawyer wan «o |:nnifdvt‘ Vwii tho poor 
youth knew nat what to lihink. ' jjg 


lojiged to vindtcifn 
fame Iw llingjnp^ iluj 
ney : luit aoiuf? ann 


fuiiling, 


attor- 


and undofin'iljh. , witiili.jhl him 


, ^ow hVamuH Paton/* mii 

Lady Saxondafti. aHauming an air and a 
voice of inirigUnl coiiipayadon aiu! serious- 
uoia. Your own giooJ atiiiHi? irjust tall 
you that I cannot .any keep boneith 

my roofavourut nun of aunh ilepiorablo 
innnnxionH: Init at thn Huno time I foal 
ail th?j injui'iiiae oi vihitifnt upon you tha 
mi.sdimds of your sis!, nr. You must leave : 
but the resHoo iiis'd not lie known I will 
not expose you ; your soorot slrUI not pass 
my lip8-~>uid I will uoswur for Mr. 
Marlow. i:«f, the rindildon of such 
forhoanuwe is that you take vour Imt 
ami _i!uit tho fmtm,) at onnu, without 
pausing^ to t'omauiniit ltd with a singla 
soul, kou must n:!t ovun much as 
ami, Hid to your owe room t) uhanga 
your garawnfj or f„t.*h your olothos. 
All that bolotiKS to you slial! be sent 
by tho turrier to your Histnr’s houBs 
to morrow ; and ns for tSiat suit of my 
livery wliinh you hnvn on, you need 
not trouble yoursnif about jt. Now, do 
you midorfltaml me ? and do you pro- 
mise ohotiiiiro;) to tlieao tionditiona ? 
Otharwieo you will foren me to expose 
you before tim entiro housahold.” 

The poor voutii was ovorwhalmed 
with miiiglad constornatioa and 
bewilderment, as Lady Haiondale 
addressed him h, these lorms. Her 
look and her manner gave to the 
wbola affair a portentous magnitude 
out too wail oaleuiatad to produce such 
an astoundfnf effect upon Ihe unhappy 
ffrank Patou. His teriMs eseuMNi to 
b« lost in the ormhiug iaSoenoe tl»l 
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IhuB came upon him like a spell. Eor a 
momanfi he soughfc to raise his voice to 
vindioata his sister: but the words ha 
would have uttered, died upon his lips. 
He felt as if ha were ataoding at the bar of 
a tribunal competent to judge, and that 
its doom must bo regarded as damnatory 
of his sister’s reputation as well as fearful 
in its effect upon himself. 

“ Her ladyship,” said Mr. Marlow, 
“has roBjly no other course to adopt: 
and you would do wall, young man,'^ 
ha added in a oompassionatiog tone, 
" to follow her suggestions at onca.” 

Frank dared not disobey : the spell 
which was upon him was stronger than 
himself ; and the draad of the threaten- 
ed exposure sat upon his soul with a 
stiipandous horror. Throwing one 
dismal dreary look of despair upon 
Lady Saxondale and Mr. Marlow, ha 
slowly dragged himself from the room. 

In the landing outside he mat 
eluliana Farefield. 

“ Daar Frank,” aha said, in a low 
quiok whisper, as she caught him by 
the hand, “ what in heaven’s nama 
has taken place ? ” 

But the unhappy youth, not daring 
to toll the object of his heart’s de- 
votion— the proud patrician Juliana — 
what had transpired, flung upon her 
a glanoo of ineffable anguish ; and 
murmuring, ** No, no ! ’’ broke abruptly 
from bar and rushed down stairs. 

Seizing his hat, which he had left in 
the hall, he quitted the house, and 
wandered rapidly away without notic- 
ing tho direction he was taking and 
without any settled purpose in view. 

r) Uliana remained transfixed with 
astonishment upon the landing. Her first 
feeiing was one of rage and indignation 
against her youthful lover, who she thought 
had perhaps been either persuaded or 
brought over by her mother to break off 
all future connexion with her ; but as 
she recovered the power of calmer reflection, 
J Uliana’s shrewd and exparieocad 
mind told her that this was not the 
case. Thera had been too much an- 
gaish in the look which Francis had 
flung upon her-— too bitter a lamenta- 
tion in the accents of his voice as ha 
murmured those words when breaking 
away from her — and too evident a 
despair in that frantic movement 
itself, to warrant the belief that he had 
yielded to either persuasion or gold in 
consauting to renounce her. 

These are some devilish arts of my 
mother,” said Juliana to herself: and 


she at once proceeded into the draw- 
ing room. But percsiving Mr. Marlow 
there, aha instant aneoasly composed 
her oountenanoa ; and saying, I beg 
your pardon: I did not know that you 
were engaged ; ” she abruptly quitted 
the apartmant again. 

Lady Saxondaie immadiataly came 
out after her, having requested Mr. 
Marlow to exausa her for a moment : 
and catching Juliana by the arm, she 
drew her into another room, saying, 
“ You evidently wish to speak to me ? ” 

‘‘Yes, mother — Ido,” responded the 
elder daughter, a strange and sinister 
light burning in her dark eyas, and an 
equally ominous expression appearing 
upon her countenance. 

“ I will not pretend to be ignorant of 
what is uppermost in your thoughts,” said 
Lady Saxondaie, having carefully closed 
the door. You mu^t have seen Francis 
Paton quit the drawing room in despair : 
you know perhaps that ha has left the 
house for aver.’* 

“ Ah I ha has left the bouse for ever? ” 
repeated Juliana, with a singularly 
cold and resolute air. ‘‘ Then I also 
shall quit the house for ever:” — and 
she moved towards the door. 

“Do sOj” said Lady Saxondaie, 
assuming a demeanour and a tone as 
glacial as her daughter’s. “ But you 
will perhaps do well to hear first why 
it is that Francis Paton has quitted 
the house.” 

“ You need not tell me why,” answered 
Juliana, turning round and stopping to 
confront her mother “I have learnt 
more of your character and more of your 
disposition within the last week or two, 
than during whole years I had learnt 
before ; and one of my experiences is that 
if you have a purpose to gain, you are un- 
scrupulous in the means you employ 
to reach it. Without precisely know- 
ing what you have said or done to 
Francis Paton, I am at no loss to con- 
caiva that your diabolic inganaity has 
invented something to banish him 
from the house. Perhaps you have 
worked upon his fears—- — ” 

“And parhaps,** , intarrupted Lady 
Saxondaie, still coldly as before, *Vtha 
circumstances of his own position 
have furnished but too just an opportu- 
nity for such a eoursa. Liatan, Juliana. 
Francis Paton has this afternoon met 
his sister 

Wall, I knew that he had a sister 
whom he had not seen nor heard of lor 
four or five years.” 
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If; may be so — or ifs may not,'* 
resumed L'ldy Saxondale* “ Bull cer- 
feaio ifc is fchafe this aisfeer is none ofebor 
fehan the famaie highwayman who 
sljopped Marlow and Malfcon — the 
famous Mrs* Chandos of the Dover 
advenfcura which yourself have laughed 
all so hearliily whon bantering the afetiorneys 
at being so egrogioualy outwititod/’ 

Juiiama bao, 10:1,5 p-iio as death, and 
even staggered visibly at this arv' 
nouncamaot : but making a desperate 
effort to recover herself, and olufiching 
at a straw of hope, she said iii a hoarscs 
voice, This, mother, is some specious 
trickery of yoiit’s.” 

‘'No, duliana, the facta are against sucli 
a belief on your part, or such a proceeding 
on mine. The boy produoad his sister’s 
card — and hare it is. Baiiold the iiama of 
Mrs. Olmndos ! Saa also the addruss in the 
corner; it is tlia same place to which the 
lawyers ware conduetad by the female liigh- 
wayman in the first instanoi, .and wlmriue 
sha escaped by the window. Tlien Marlow 
gave the boy this report from a provincial 
paper to read ; and it was clear that ha 
reoogni2:ad but too well the dasoription of 
his aistar. If you still doubt me. go into 
the drawing-room and ask Marlow him- 
self.’* 

Juliana saw no neooasity for doing this : 
it was but too avidont that her raothar 
was retailing facts and had the game in her 
own hand. Still she fait the haughticBt 
disinclination to ba beaten, and according- 
ly said, *’ Tlia sister may be a bad woman : 
but Frank himself is untainted by her evil 
courses.” ^ 

Oh I ” exclaimed Lady Saxondale, 
with an ironical sinila and a con- 
tamptuoua toss of her head ; if you 
like to ackoowledga the brother of a 
highwaywoman as your laver, be it ao. 

I cannot restrain your. Our oornpacli is 
not to mtorfero with each otlior ; but 
you cannot certainly bo so unreason- 
able as to oxpoot I should keep llie 
near relative of that female desporido 
a moment longer beneath this rooL 
Why, we should not be safe,” con- 
tinued Lady Saxondalo, with an affect- 
ation or horror which, by appearing to 
include poor frank in its apprehension*, 
made every word sha uttered a dagger 
to plunge deep down into Juliaisa*g 
heart. “Who knows what hMmm 
the dreadful woman—lhis highway* 
robber— this prowling thief— this mid- 
night bandit of feminine sex but 
masculine raiment,— who knows,* I ask, 
what Inffuence she might sooner or 


later obtain over him, 
peivmade him, if he 
our roof, to fi'Indt 
gang with wliom nho 
nacted, into tliu houn 
mi gilt ail of 11 b Ijo 
beds ’’ 


ovon to 1)0 
rmrijiifiod beneath 

and the 
H no iloubf; eon. 
■> *'.V ? Wg 

murdurud in onr 


“ Lnoiinh, motlier ! ’’ 
voice wbic/ii, m well 
the i,P=fcur it 

spirit. You have bu 
ing this fcit range uiHC')\ 
parposoa; you li'ivo 
me for ilui prtisainf. 11 
perhaps come.’' 


«‘uM Juliana, in a 

itcJ jeok, showed 
a prond 

in 

in your owti 
t ■ ’ u ui pn j(I ovqi^ 
ury turn may 


“ V.nir turn. .luliann whafc fle 

you Itioan r iK^rlainki.l Irtdy Saxon- 
dalo, pridiiiii:'!!!:’ i,,) Im sisl.oiiielmd 
tlio iiitplioii Uirotf, " Whaii rancour 
can you pon-iihiv aRainat me 

on acijounfc of irioH!, untoward 

discovery 


i'HKsauso, umUmr. re|:>liciil the 
dauglitoi, ^ tiie words liissipiti' ijctwcen 
her sot IkMth as if tlmy C'irn*;i from 
the tongue of a because, 

mother vou are Hloddap; over my dis“ 
comfiture 1 Yen— in. vuii necret soul 
“"**honoath ths^t air of ingenuous won* 
dermen,t which ^ you have just pu(i 
nij..*-.., ynn cKiill in tim HeiiBu of despair 
and Hh\mm which I now uxporkmoe. 
Hut ^l)owari% uiotJujr bowaru, I ropaafe 
“-‘““-'•it may some d;s.y hy rriy turn 
to exult and to triumph f 
With twm woiais Juliana Karefield 
<|tiittiKl the room J and Lady Saxon- 
daly muttered to ImrHelf, ” Ah I you 
may threaten, proud H|iirif. f Imt in tbs 
meautmui I inivc triumpliiul ; for 1' 
succtk'ded in marttiniuj ati entcroal 
harrier lietweea ynu ami your 
ylubmn Iov»r ! LiyJc do I undurskiia 
your haugliiy ehaiaettir if I may no| 
comfort iiiysolf with the conviction 
that you will mi neck after him 
tigalti. 


With this Midtatlori inipiriiig her 
thoughtii Lady Hixomialn rcturnecl 
luto ths drawing-room to Iransict her 
boiiness with Mr. Marlow. 


CHAPTEli XLIX. 

TilE mmOMATtHt MTSflFIBB. 

The rtidtr is mw ptrfiotly aware 
that Brauk Paloi/i iliior wis none 
olbcr ihia Lidy B«i« ; mi Ibfrafbre 
Wi nm mimmw to iuitiiii no Jar 
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jjher secrecy on fehafi head. After parting 
from hat brother In the manner already 
dascribadj, ebo hesitated for a few 
.momenta whether she Bliould proceed on 
some buQiiiesfg which she had in hand at 
the time she met hiro — or whether aha 
should carry into effect a project which 
, bad just 1)0011 fiiiggaatad by cQrfeaio things 
she had lioard from Frank '’8 lips. She 
decided on the latter course, and repaired 
accordingly to .Lord Patoraiicld’s residence 
in Portman Stiuara. To lier satisfaction 
she learnt that his lordship was at 
home ; and on being asked by the foot- 
man who opened the door what name hvO 
should announce, she raplied that being 
a total stranger to bia lordship it was 
needless to incmtion any name at all. 
The footman liesitated for a moment, 
wall aware that his cautious and auspi- 
cious maator would nob be over wall 
pleased to receive a person refusing to 
give a narno : but looking a second time 
at the visitresa, and ohaorving that aha 
was a weibdrosflod lady, of handsome, 
elegant, and ahiioat fashionable appear- 
ance, he resolved to run tlm risks and 
requeatod her to walk in. 

Lady Peea was conducted up-stairs 
to tl'U) Bipartmenfe where his lordship 
was at the time ; and ho rose from tha 
chair in which he was seated at tha 
table. Ho looked grave and serious — 
more solemn indeed than usual : for ha 
had not failed to observe the omission 
in rospeofc to tlia announcement of the 
lady’s name. He however bowed with 
a sort of reserved politemess and indi- 
cated a chair* 

** I heiievo,*' said Lady Bass, as she 
took the scJit, that I have the honour 
of addressing jjord Pafeersfiaid ? 

<< I— — T do not know -that is, I 

cannot usactly say,” responded the 
wary diploirutlst, fearful of compro- 
mising hiinsuif by an unguarded answer. 
‘‘ To tell you tha truth, I am not 
accsuetoinjd to have such exceeding home- 
questions put to xm all In a moment-— 
and by a lady who, pardon my saying 
00, has not as yet announcad her own 
name/* 

At all events, I take it for grant- 
ed*” Lady Bass immediately observed, 
** that I am addressing Lord Paters- 
field. Perhaps I may experience a 
little confusion on finding myself in 
the presence of one who has conduct- 
ed the diplomatic affairs of this country 
with so much success at the principal 
European Courts on several ‘ occa- 
sions : and as she spoke, she be- 


stowed bar sweeteslj smile upon the old 
pear, as if intent upon making an im- 
prassion on hia heart. 

“ Eaally, ma’am,” said L)ra Petars- 
field, who had hitherto retnaiaed standing, 
but now slowly deposited himself back 
again in his arm-chair, I know not how 
to receive these compliments — whether 
indeed I ought to receive tham at all 

or if receiving them, how to answer 

them- and if answering them, to what 

result our discourse may lead. Pardon 
me, ma’am — but you have forgotten to 
mention your name ” 

Your lordship must suffer yourself 
to be fiattarad,” Lady Bass hastened to 
observe, affecting not to have noticed 
his l^st remark : “ because any one who 
has ^ rendered his country such great 
services, merits the gratitude of every 
individual.” 

“I think, ma’am,” said hia lordship, 
now looking so grave that it was utterly 
impossible to look graver, “ that a lady 
who understands tha merits of a cautious 
diplomacy as you certainly appear to do, 
should commence by stating at tha very 
outset the name and business ’* 

‘‘I know,” interrupted Lidy Baas, 

that I ought to apologise for thus in- 
truding myself upon your lordship: 
but so convinced Wvas I of year lord- ‘ 
ship’s urbanity, courtesy, and I might 
almost say chivalrous gallantry, that I 
felt a greater degree of confidence in 
calling on your lordship than under 
other circumatancas I should have 
done.’’ 

** But, ma’am,” interrupted the 
nobleman, getting bewildered— and it 
began to occur to him that hia own 
ideas must be rather foggy at the 
moment, as he could not for the life of 
him discern amidst the cloud of his 
visitress’s words what she could possibly 
be aiming at : “ but, ma’am — ma’am— — 

I 

‘‘ You do wall to interrupt me, my 
lord,” said Lady Bess, haataoiog to 
speak again ; ” because I feel that my 
own intellect is so shallow in compar- 
ison with youc lordship’s* that I have 
possibly wandered from the subject 

71 

“ Wanderpd from it, ma’am ?” ex- 
claimed Patersfield, a little impatiently ; 
** I do not know that you have yet baen 
near it. Pardon me if I observe, ma’am 

Some years ago I was in Paris,*’ 
interrupted Lady Bess, starting off 
again at another tangent, — and I 
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dan aasfure you, my dear Lord Pefcersfield, 
that? your name was quite revered ia all 
the highest circles of Parisian society. 
Wheuever a comparison was to be made 
with a great diplomatist, it was invariably 
the name of Lord Pefieraficjld, which was 
quoted for the illustration. Therefore, ray 
lord, such being the fact — and I being here 
to tell it to you — and your lordship baing' 

there to listen to it' 

“Eeally ma’am, I must again bog your 
pardon,” interrupted tlia nobleman, now 
beginning to fancy that it was a mad lady 
who had obtained access to him ; and if 
there were one thing more than another 
which his lordship dreaded, it was a 
lunatic— “SO that his countenance gradually 
assumed an expression of dismay : but still 
he want on to observe, “ You must 
pardon me, rna,’am» if I again remind 
you ^that I am still unacquainted with 

“Perfectly true, my dear Lord 
Petersfield,” ejaculated Lady Beaa 
^ you are unacquainted with all those 
who spoke so highly of you in Paris. 
But oooaidoring the state of afairs at 
home, and looking at the condition of 
oontinantal poHtica— thence carrying 
the range ^ of our vision as far as the 
oriental climes, not even excluding China 

* Ma am, ma’am really must beg 

But perhaps, exclaimed Lord 

PetersQeld, now positively worked up 
to a state of Qxoitemaot most rare and 
unusual with his cautious and wary 
character,—” perhaps it would he 
better if you ware to explain your business 
to her ladyship. Lady Peterefield is at 
home— *--*"** 

** That’s the very thing that I do wish 
and^ that I have already stated three 
distmot times to your lordship/’ inter* 
ruptad Lady Bess, with an air of astonish, 
meat that he should only have this 
moment oomprahendad her meaning and 
her objaot. 

Oh| If that s the case,” said Lord 
Petersfield, somewhat rilievad, but 

more inclined ^ than over to think tlmt 
■his own Mesa must have beeni hitherto 
' ioggy and opaque. ** I will 
h her ladyahip to you at onee. 

? pardon me for leaving you for a 
moments : ’’—but turning whan h© 
bed the door, Lord Patersfield made 
more effort to elicit the name of his 
ress by saying, ** I bag pardon— who 
irou tell me I was to have the honour 
mating to have called to see Ludv 
irsfield ? 


“ The question ia most natural, m 
lord/' an8W0rt3d lAfly 1km ; and on'your 
lordship's return— wlicin your lordahip’g 
shall have returru3(t in go returuiao 
shall bo aocompanicid by her ladyship— 
whom on your return I shall be so hannv 
to sac——” 

“ Oh, very well ! *' ejaoulateci 'PekxB'' 
Hold : aTid despairing of evoking fche 
answer ho requirod, lie cpiittcd tlio room in 
a degree of Inisto totallv at v^ri-inee with 
his iiBiiai Hodatn pomposity, and wondenQg 
whether I jady Pottnadiiddi would bo able to 
make anythi?;g muni out of this singular 
vistress than he had done. 

Butthj Inaf.ant f,he door hail dosad 
behind him, I jidy Bi'BS sprang from her 
chair and opened a hook whieh lay upon 
the talde, and on tdm gilt lettering on the 
back of which her evts had ere now 
Seitiedi hor a nujnjoFdi hIio gjancod down 
the index : then ohsijrving the particular 
page she requiri-d, shr? turned to thit page 
--"and the eji'ulatio!i of Yeg, i| jg 

she 1 'h’rank was right ! ” fell from her 
lips. 

'For i)ut a moment did her look linger on 
the liandsome counf^e.nancfj of ’ that 
portrait : and then hIjo tortt the leaf 
from tlie book. Hastily rolling it up 
into the emailest norsvenient compass, 
she secured it ahnut hnr person J 
and closing the hi-h.)k. resufued her 
seat. Almost immediately afterwards 
the door opened, ait| l^idy Peters* 
fiekl entered followud hv her Ims^ 
band. 

Her Ladyship w a tall thirt. thread* 
paper looking woman, with a hatchet 
counkusarum, a vinegar aspect, and 
altogether a mien *m unprepoHSesaing 
as it was possihle to t:o!U 5 eivr!. She 
was stiff and iirhn : a isoker wiis lithe- 
ness hi coiiiparisofi. With a very evil 
eye indeed niff fix luir looks upon 
Lady Bess> whoriq from llni few words 
his lordship had spoken to her ladyship 
while cionduoting her tldlfher,^ she was 
prepared to regard eillicr as a mad 
womin or an impostress. Hal lady 
Bess, nothing ahaslunl idfacikd to pm 
upon her Ladyahip with minglaii surprisa 
and dkappoiulmimt : ami ihso turning 
to fehci noblemaa, iho iaid, “ Ii thii Lidy 
Patera field I *’ 

“ I— —I really esiinot aniwcr ao 
polnt*blank a qutition/’ ilammerad 
Ilia lordihip lakea vary vary much aback. 

. It may b$ Jatly Palerafkld : but 
iliouhi be sorry to anawer 
tashly or pr©<iipitot©Iy~-^l drouot 
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eoiBpromis© myself in so grave and 
serious a matter/' 

“ Well, blit in any case tliis is assur- 
edly not the iaclj/ whom I expected to 
meet saicl Lady BebS. “ Not but that 
her h'ldyslrif) h a very agreealile-iook- 
ing lady “--8 til! alio is the same *’ 

** And pray whom did you expect to 
meet then ” asked Lady Petersfield, 
with a look wl.iicli li Biied vinegar 

would double its sourness. 

“ I see tl'iat there is eome mistake/* 
answeri^d Lady Boss. ‘ 1 sincerely 
apologise for the trouble I Ir-ive given. I 
must !iav(5 erred tt.) tiio s.iairie mention- 
ed me by tlio lady wliom I met at a 
mutual friend’s in the country some time 
ago, Jind who fua^sscMi me to call upon her 
whan I came to London, .iteaiiy and 
truly, I am gricived at the trouble I have 
occasion,’ 'd.” 

With these words Lady Bess made a 
graceful curtsey a,.nd iasued from the 
room, leaving tlio noi)lfu,nai3 and hia wife 
nailed to wtiera they atood, and not 
knowing what to tliink of tliis extra- 
or< 1 inary firoci^et i i ng. 

Ihdiorsfiidd/’ Haid her ladyship/* what 
is the mcaaiisig of ” 

“ My diia,r, L--.-! am not sure even that 
I atii i\»l/iU’rtlit!ld ” stammered her hus- 
baru,l : ler my thor„iglits \?ere never so 
CDufouiidod before, I slioiild not like to 
oompromiHe my«elf by loiy rash opinion. 

I cjinnot jaak(‘' it out. it may be,— it 

is poH‘siOll^ to be Bome trick of the Whig 
party — -' -aomo liasc dev'ses of the enemy 

‘LSoieio base dc^vise of the fidd,leatick, ’ 
cried Lfidy PoterMfit Id. “ The w'crnaa was 
mad..-c|uito mad, a.nd i reahy do begin to 
fiUBpcct that you have had some Bha.re ,in 
her madncBs. Ah I my lord I f am afraid 
you have been a gay deceiver : ** — and 
she looked daggers at lier husband, 

** J.~Lady Fatendiclci ^ — -a what did 
you say?** asked the diplomatist in 
utter consternation : * a gay deceiver ? 

dismayed ! ” 

But icavhig the nobleman and bis 
wife to K©l-tlo the little dispute^ which 
had grown out of the visit of Lady 
Bobs^ we must follow the latter away 
from Fortman Square. Right merrily 
did aha chuckle over the success of her 
enter prise ; and when she found her. 
self in a cab, which she stopped and 
entered, she indulged in a long and 
hearty laugh at the way in which she 
had mystified the diplomatist. She 
now repaired to the place to which 
she was bound at the moment she met 
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her brother. The cabman had received 
his instructions ; and the vehicle soon 
stopped at the door of an office in Saviile 
Row, Regent Street, But as Lady Bess 
looked at her watch and observed that it 
was so late as six o’clock in the evening, 
she said to herself, “ It is hardly wor&h 
while to alight — for he is sure to be gone. 
But still it will be as well to inquire/* 

She accordingly descended from the 
vehicle and entered the house, the front 
door of which stood open. Passing 
through folding.doors of green-baize, she 
proceeded along the passage, and knocked 
at a door on which was painted fehe word 
Private, A man’s voice from within 
bade her walk in, which she did. The 
room that she thus entered was a lawyer’s 
private office ; and the attorney himself 
was seated at a desk therein. He was an 
old man — very short and very thin— 
with a cadaverous countenance, sharp 
angular features, and hair as white as 
snow. There was something sinister 
and disagreeable in his look ; and every 
line and lineament of his face denoted 
that love of gold constituted the ruling 
passion of the individual. 

Immediately recognizing Lady Bess, 
he rose from his seat — bowed with pro- 
found respect— placed a chair for her 
accommodation — and did not resume 
his own until she had taken it. Alto- 
gether his bearing and manner indicated 
the deference shown towards one of 
superior rank. 

I scarcely hoped to find you here 
at this hour. Mr. Robson/’ said the 
visitresB. 

As your ladyship is aware,” an- 
swered the attorney, I usually leave at 
five o’clock : but business of some little 
importance has detained me until 
now.’* 

“ Ah ! you are making money as fast 
as ever, I suppose,” said Lady Bess 
with a smile ; and yet at the same time 
there was something like contempt or 
scorn in her looks as she threw them 
for a moment upon the old man. 
** Nothing like money, Mr. Robson— 
is there ? ” 

** Well, even though your ladyship 
should be speaking facetiously/’ replied 
the lawyer, rubbing his hands in the 
self-gratulatory style of one who pos- 
sesses the pleasing consciousness of being 
well off, “ your ladyship has given 
utterance to a solemn truth, and I pre- 
sume that your ladyship has called for 
your own money now? ” 

*' Exactly so, Mr. RobsoUr It is hut a 
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pittance — and yet it is as well to recoiYe 
it. Have you the receipt ready drawn up 
for me to sign? ” 

“ Here it is, my lady,” .was the rej)ly. 
“ I expected your ladyBhip yesterday or 
to-day, and prepared it accordingly. But 
let me look out the money. ’ 

Thereupon Mi'. Robson 0 'j: ene«'l iira.wor 
in bis desk, took out a number of bank- 
notes, and counted down sulliciefit U) 
make up a hundred pounds. Lady Bc.i'vB 
did not take the trouble to satisfy io.vrs-if 
that the siirn was correct ; but erurr)|.jling 
up all the bank-notes together, she tbrust 
them into her pocket— and tiien taking 
the pen which the old la-vvyor obsecjoious- 
ly handed her, she signed tho ri‘cci|)l'. 
But tho name : which she a-ppcudral 
there was not Olniudos it had a ihJe of 

nobility connected with it a, proud and 

a lofty title aeeording to rlic 
tion of those who value such nominal 
appendages and aristocratic distiim. 
tions. 

This little business heirig iransaeltcl 
Lady Bess quitted the ollioe, aecouw 
panied however by tito old attorll^^y. 
who obsequiously persiskd in esecjrting 
her to the cab ; and llioueh it way 
but a hired street. vahich'. which bIic 
entered, he iiiado her a,H profound a bow 
when It drove away as if it had been a 
pnvate-earriage emfrlazoaed with armo- 
rial bearings. 

Lady Bess novv drovti home to hm* 
own pretty little cotta-o in nci^di- 
bourhood of Edmonton , and diHuibs. 
ing the ^ cai), she entenjd the elogrtnllv 
mrnished parlour which has alreaiiv 
been described in an earlier ohant^a' 
of our narrative. Rasa, hm- faithful 
servant, followed her mistresB into 
romn ; and in anticipatioii of the tiimstiori 
which ^ Lady Bess was about to put 
she said, ‘ lie stjoms to lai rnueh b,*Lf;.tn\ 
The jlootor haa Ijcen and declares his 
opinion that in a few flays Im will bn 
convalescent. 

“Buthua ha ht, comes rimro lucid 
asked Lady Beaa ; " doca hia reason 
iieem to ga reggtiiiig iis baUnoo i> ’’ 

I thiuk ao, answered Uoaa : " 
we been sitting up with the old 
for some hours while you wore 
and he asked sevarMl uiiestidua 
I appeared rational cnoimli • but 
wre only put aiugiy „,„d at'long 
als, and the answers did not 
to suggest ot her (iue^tions.’ 

l “ ““ ' ’■ “• 

e asked where he was ; and when 
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niditiorriii. in iiinst roMpootH about the 
upiniMit (tl (ho World, yvt tluTti is one 

wnioii 1 urn raihor acniimlous.” 
wtiu, my dtnr iniHtrosH.” rejoined 
liam, laughing, ' whatoviir may be said 
oi you aftor you are dead ami gone it is 
voi'y ucrtaiii that ao.mdal must leave 
your ropufcmiun an n wuinaa alone. It’s 
really mn to astotuMliiug to mo thatsuoh 
a beamiful, hamisnini'. linedookine 

Ofoaturo aa you arc pray oxouso me 

tosayitig all this ~ 

* 11^00(1 1 shall not oxousft you at 
<m 1 , interrupted JUdy Bess, iaugiunf 
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“for you know that I dislike this kind 
of flattery—or if befog too lodifferent 
to dislike it, I certaifdy think that you 
might talk upon aiKvthof subject/* 

She put ohT her launsi/j ar-d shawl, and 
bade who was g«.>iog to carry the 

things ufj.Htairs^ see whether the patient 
was awake ; a, a if so^ L'.i(ly Bc-^ss would 
pay him a visit so soon as she had par- 
talcen of some refre.shmeiita v/iiich were 
already spread upo?! the table. Rosa 
returned in a few minutes with tlie in- 
formation tiiat he was wide aavake. and 
wm convarairig witii the nurse more 
lucidly and coutinuoiialy tJuin he yet lu,id 
done. .Acr 50 t<lii)gly, so noon a.H Lady Ibesa 
had furnished her repast, she aseetn'k-.rl to 
tlie bed .(ilia mber where the invalid lay. 


Oi l AFTER L. 

TOE INVALID, 

The individual of whom wo are speak- 
ing was the palediic€?d sti’anger whom 
Lady Bass bad rcacued from captivity at 
Beech-Tree Lodge. On sparating from 
her companions on the niglrt idiuded to 
--having hastily divided with them the 
fruits of their expedition— Lady Bess had 
brought that mysterious individual home 
to her cottag:‘ ; but h;n great/ was the ex- 
cit(, uncut which this restoration to lihart.y 
produced, tliat scarcely had ho crossed 
the tiircsiiold of the hospitable abode 
wh<ui he fell <iown in a, lit and was con- 
vcyc<l to bod dangerously id. Medical 
ansistaniHs was at oeee suinnicmed from 
Tottenha m—*cc>m posing draughts were 
given ....and Lady Bcr-nS with Rusa sat up 
by his la dside for the remainder of Umt 
night. Ill the morning a nurse wagon- 
gaged to attend upon the invalid ; and 
thus (everything wag done to minister to 
his oorntortj tranquilli55 * hie mind, and 
ensure his recovery. The tldrd day since 
his rescue was now drawing to a close, 
and his progress towards convalCBcence 
was satisfactory. 

On ascending to the sick 'Chamber after 
having partaken of refreshments as above 
described^ Lady Bess found that the 
patient was indeed much improved ; and 
the instant she entered the room, an ex- 
praision of joy and gratitude brightened 
upon his pale countcnauoa, as he exclaim- 
ed, ‘*Ohl my kind friend— my benefactrsss 
—I am glaa yon are come io me again f ** 

Liady fibs#' took his emaciated hand 
and shook ‘it cordially : <bat he retain- 


ing her’s, pressed it to his lips with 

the warmth of his grateful feelings— 
and then tears trickled down liis wan 
haggard cheeks as his head lay sup- 
ported upon the pillows. 

“ You _ ^ feel better ? said Lady 
Bass, sitting down in a chair by the 
bedside. 

Much bettor— Oh ! so much better/* 
answered the invalid. “And I am bet- 
ter here too/’ he added, placing his 
liai d upon his forehead. “ There are 
many things that I wish to say to 
you/’ he eontiuued, thus appearing to 
prolhu' of his own accord those ex- 
planations concerning himself that 
Lady Bess so much longed to hear, 
“ I have a great deal upon my min(i 
arid shall feel relieved when I have 
told you everything/* 

“And I/’ responded Lady Bess, 
shall be rejoiced to become your con- 
fidante. If you feel well enough now 

to speak at any length ” 

“ Yes — I feel well enough,’* he an- 
swered. “ But where is that sweet in- 
teresting creature who was also at the 
house yonder — Beech-Tree Lodge-— 
you know whom I mean ? Did she not 
leave it with us?” — and he again press- 
ed his hand to his brow, but this time 
as if to steady his ideas and collect his 
reminiscences. 

“ ^es — she left the house with us,*’ 
returned Lady Bess. “Her name is 
Henrietta Leyden. But perhaps you 
knew something about her ? *’ 

“ No .^nothing. Henrietta ! what a 
pretty name 1 ” and he repeated it three 
or four times over in a way that show- 
ed that there was still a cerijain degree 
of childishness characterizing his 
mind. “AYhere is she ‘? does she live 
here? I should like to see her again. 
But you, my dear friend, are not angry 
because 1 stiy this ? No ; I am sure you 
are not. You cannot be: you are too 
good to be angry/* 

“ Angry I no, certainly not 1 ** replied 
Lady Bess, with an encouraging smile. 
‘/Henrietta Leydon does not live here, 
she left us the other night, when we 
issued from Beech- Tree Lodge, to re- 
turn to her own home. But she will 
come to see us — I feel assured she will. 
She was much interested in you.” 

“Ah! sweet Henrietta! pretty Hen- 
rietta ! ” said the Invalid : and in a list- 
less vacant manner did he go on re. 
paating these words in a low murmur- 
ing tone. 

X^ady Bess began to fear that after 
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ail be would noi be in a condition to 
give bar any esplanations at present ; 
but saddsniy raising bis eyes towards 
her countenance with a return of their 
Incid expression, ha said, “Now let us 
talk. 

Lady Bess made a sign to the old 
nurse, ^ who accordingly quitted the 
room ; and she remained alone with 
the invalid. 

I do cot know,” he resumed, speaking 
slowly and deliberately, with the air of 
one who is afraid of throwing his thoughts 
into confusion by pursuing their thread 
With too much precipitation,—' I do not 
know that I shall be able to make you 
comprehend all I wish to say : for some- 
times when it seems to me that I am 
catching a raoolleetion of the past, it 
escapes from me, and then a cloud settles 
upon my mind and I sea nothing clearly for 
some time. But let me try, I know that 
Z-Jf ^ was a child I had a very sweet, 
pretty, and kind mother ; and often and 
Often has her image risen upon so plainly 
and perfectly before me that I reoognizad 
It man instant. She was Lady Bverton 


bI/V I bought so," muttered Lady 
Bess to herself. “ I felt assured it 
would be thus 1" 

continued, “was 
wicked 

at B_eoh-Trss Lodge— but his elder 

mv I snpposa that it is because 

nay father died long ago that my cruel 
uncle has become Lord Everton. And yet 

r> t ^ always made to 

Bverton. But I suppose it is that my 

cruel uncle shut me up and kept me 

captive that the world might think me 

Lord Everton 

onubf that 

ougiiti to be mine. 

That is the explanation of your 

S J i ^ yon out- 

right, and therefore he kept you shut 

np at Beeoh.Tree Lodge.® 2yon 

Everton yet, In spite^of 

iZ‘. Lord Everton 

nsurper.”" ® “ infamous 

mJ “L benefactress— 

frienlp'^ excellent 

Slfn? invalid; what 

joyful things you are telling me I"— 

sVru.'S'"" 


Do not excite yourself, my good 
friend,” said Lady Bass, All that I 
promise you I will perform: but we 
shall have to proceed oautiously— and 
perhaps it will not be the work of a 
single day to establish your claim 
and prove your identity. But go on. 
Do you know how old you are?” 

“I remember vary well that my 
birthday used to be kept on the 8th of 

June and stop-— I remember too I 

was told that I was born in 181 6-— 
yes, I am sura of it." 

“ Then you are twenty-eight,” said 
Lady Bess; “and that is about the age 
that I cODjectured. Can you remember 
bow long you have bean at ''Beeeh-Trea 
Lodge ? ” 

_ “pay. and I will refleot,” said the 
invalid, again pressing his hand to his 
brow : then after a pause, he said, ” I 
know that I was twelve when I was told 
pat my father was comiig home from 
India after a long, long absence ; and it 
was just at the same time that I was one 
night put into a carriage by Lord Bverton, 
ff Theodore Barclay, and taken 

oil to Beech-Tree Lodge. There I have 
remained ever since. 

“Sixteen years of captivity," said 

• I man, fehia is gad 

indeed 1 Bufi where were yoa afc fcha 
uime when you were snatched away in 
that manner ? ” 

Ohl it was at Bverton Park, where 
1 used to live with my mother. It was 
a beautiful place— such a fine large 
nonuse, and such numbora of servants ! 
Xhera were carriages, and horses, and 
everythiflg m grand style. Ohl ife 
was a drea ful change to be taken and 
Shut up m that vile place from which 
you delivered me I ” 

But,” said Lady Bess, “it suroly 
was not with your mother’s consent 
that you were thus taken away ? ” 

Ood forbid that I should think so : 
pr my poor mother seemed to love 
me dearly. I do not think she was 
appy I ofijea gaw her cry, partii- 

fhi n called at 

pa Park. Jbey used to talk together 
la wtespers; and he must have said 
very harsh things to her, for I recollect 
that it was always thau she cried most 
and seemed so unhappy. No~I cannot 

fh carried off 

in that manpr. It was in the middle 

fhJi" when it happened land 
though I cried vary much and thought 

!nZ. was'., going to do me 

aflSL .heKm, ,4ia ; would not lalt mee see 
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my mofilier before I was hurried 
away.’‘ 

And you say fshaf; your father was in 
India at the Mma and was eoming home ? 
Do you not recolleot your father ? ” 

Not ia the ' least. He went out to 
India soon after I was born« I know that 
he was a great General as well as a Lord, 
and want to India to command the armies 
there.” 

“ And from tho moment that you ware 
taken to B08Gh"TrQ0 Lodge sixteen years 
ago, you never saw your mother ? " asked 
Lady Bass. 

“ Never,” was the reply- “ I used to cry 
very mueh for har, and asked Mr. Bellamy 
and Mrs. Martin to take me to her : but 
they always told me to hold my tongue — 
and they even threatened to kill me if I 
ever spoke about her to any of the 
servants of Beech-Tree Lodge. Ah ! I 
have been very, very miserable at the 
Lodge, all by myself in a room with iron 
bars at the windows, and the door 
constantly locked. I used to think that I 
should go mad ; and sometimes it appeared 
to me as if I awoke from a very' long 
dream, scarcely able to recollect what I 
had been thinking of. Indeed,” he 
added slowly and with a deep serious- 
ness of countenance, I do think that 
there were intervals when I forgot all 
that was happening.— where I was— 
everything connected with the past 
•-‘■‘“in short, I am afraid that there 
ware times when I was really mad.’* 

“ Do not think of those bad times 
any longer.” said Lady Bess in a 

soothing tone. “ No doubt your capti- 
vity has done you a great deal of 
harm : but you will get well soon, and 
be happy and comfortable again — 
becanse no unkindness will be shown 
to you here, and I will not allow any 
one to come to take you away- Indeed, 
your cruel uncle does not know where 
you are at present ; and if he be 

searching for you, his search will 

assuredly be in vain. Of course you 
know that y0ur father is dead ? ” 

“ Yea— because Mr. Bellamy and Mrs. 
Martin were both talking of it one day 
whan they had met out in the garden 
walking with them. That was soon 

after I was taken to Baech-Trea Lodge. 
They did not think that I was listening 
at the time ; but I overheard what they 
aaid, and asked them about it. I cried 
very muoh ; for I had hoped that when 
my father came back to England, ha 
would take me away from Beach-Tree 
Dodge and punish my cruel uncle for 


keeping me there. I used to be told at 
Bverton Park that when my father 
came back from the Bast Indies ha 
would ba so glad to sea his Adolphus 

“ Then your Christian name is 
Adolphus ? ” said Lady Bess. 

“ Yea : I was named after my father 

his name was Adolphus also. But do you 
think that Henriatta will come to see us ? 
asked the invalid, his ideas suddenly 
changing with feverish eccentricity into 
another ehaonel “ I must tell you some- 
thing about her. I used to think to 
myself latterly whan I was at Beach- Tree 
Lodge, that if I eould only manage to open 
tho door of my room, I should be able to 
escape and gat hack to my poor mother. 
So I used to pass hours in examining the 
look : but I could not open it. At last one 
day, when I was taken down to walk in 
the garden with that man Bellamy — a 
cruel, wicked man — I saw a rusty key 
lying on one of tha borders. I picked it 
up unseen by him, and kept it. Several 
times did I try to open my chamber-door 
with it : I found that it turned in the lock 
— but still the door kept shut— and than I 
recollected that it was bolted on the outside* 
But one night”it must have been in the 
middle of the night, when I could not sleep 
— I thought to myself that if by any 
accident the person who had been last 
with me had not bolted the door I 
might get out. And sura enough, 
when I unlocked the door with my 
rusty key, it did open. I stole out of 
the room and descended the stairs all 
in the dark. I had to feel my away 
along the wall of the passage to reach 
the next staircase ; and in so doing, 
my hand encountered something that 
seemed to ba a knob in tha wall. I 
don’t know how it was, but by just 
touching that knob, a door seemed to 
open suddenly. I was at first very 
much frightened ; but whan I saw the 
moonlight ahining in through a 
window facing tha open door, I 
thought that this would perhaps ba 
some avenue of escape. I stole in, 
and found myself in a bedroom. The 
curtains ware closed at the foot of the 
badj and I stood wondering whether 
anybody was in that couch. Perhaps 
it was my cruel uncle — ^perhaps it was 
Bellamy — perhaps it was Mrs. Martin ? 

I was much frightened, and stood still 
listening to ascertain if I could hear 
any one breathe. 1 did— and it was 
the breathing of soma parson who was 
evidently asleep. Still I remained 
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quiefJj noli knowing whsifi to do : iilian 
the br^afibing ceased — and feeling 
greai curiogit-y I peapsd tbroiigb feba 
ourfiains ali the foot of the bed. By 
the light of ixioon jukI afe^U’S I saw 
such a beautiful face upon the pillow : 
the eyes were looking at me^ — and I at 
once perceived that I wan causing ;i 
terrible affriglst. I beard the awoot 
creature moan with a sort of horror ; 
and much torrihed myself, lest sho 
should alar in Iho house, I retroated 

rapidly shut tlie door liobind mo-'- 

arui ran hack to my own cliamhor. 
There 1 locked myso!!* in again ; and 1 
do not know what mo»'e I thought of 
that niglit.’’ 

** I euppoao that tho occupard; of tlm 
chamber you had thus entered was 
Henrietta ? said Lady Bess. 

Wait and you shall hof?r,” rosiunod 
Adolphus, now a|)pf3aring to liavo more 
command over his tlioiights and recolloc- 
fcione than lie had hitherto possessed. ** 1 
think it rauBt htivo boon tho next night 
that I tried my door again---again found 


girl liahincl me. Tlie next day, froro 
the window of rnv eJxvirnliar I Raw her 


walking wifh tliat: odi^os Mrs. Maiiin 
in the at 1} n In fd’ tin, 

How .la-^roo,. .n. vi. :..m 
from Uhi V!L wom.-iii m.,.' '•.vjthi j 
thought to mvrB' ili Would 

allow mu to h‘'Vj tl, J; J i n’Milng being 
to coo.H- nnd rii w..Lo mo a liUL and 
talk 10 111 !-, 1 slH'uhs H'lt :io mdeh nQind 
living ni -Tr, . L;.-: oi. l:^|. 

no-" I kmiw thn v wcnhl not: they 
nuvnr did anvtido/: to mu m 

my wirvivitv ■■ Hrx'i .m wr itidn-d was I 
at iimoM, (/iHil; 1. ust-ti i.o t;rr out aloud 

nvofi in iJu! dfU fOn,]!, iO:.,,' of tht' nipht, 
in tlu» hddawm'i'M iif mv •: fiOniidK’' * 


Ido I'iot think of boiit imy more, 
Adolphiiv^/' said Im'lv ^s 

sootfiinglv as if ar?!? ivortf spHaking to 
a child: “it will mdo; make you 
!inha|i|.jy. llavu you iaid me 'all 
your ridvimtiiirrs with Idm rusty key of 
your own clnunla-^r anf! tho Socrot door 
of Ht-nrinttahn ^ for I am <|uito sure 
tdiat you are simaking of hord’ 


that it hi ad not boon bolted on tdie outside 
•—and again did I steal forth. I tliought 
that I would go and see tViat ewoot proti.y 
creature in her chamlior : for I krmv not 
how it was, but I onturtaitiad an idea tlmt 
she was a prisoner like mvBidf. f wr.s 
much interealiod in her ; and 1 thought 
that if she wore a prisoner I would help 
her to eaenpe with me* I felt along the 
wall of the paB.vago for the metal knob- 
found ife’*-aiid opemal tlui door b'liding into 
her charnliur, Tliere was a {.taadln 
burning in the r; om ; and tluit boaufd- 
ful croaturii, with her ciothoB on, was 
reclining in a bngi arm-elnilr. vShe 
Was aBloop“'*'*''and 1 stood Bid 11 to u^mn 
upon her. 1 thouglit diled. T bad mmn" 
scan any mm lo hoautiful: I longed to 
go and kiss hor aa she Blept : there was 
such a sweetnoas in her aounlimanco'^-"*- 
JO- different to the disagraahle look of 
that horrid Mrs* Martin* Slie .began 
to awake : and I know not then what 
to do. I grew frightened;, but-imuatar* 
tag up my courage, I advanced to- 
wards hor, dofcerminod to ' speak. 1 
raised my band to make a sign lo her 
'•to. bc' silent and not to bo afraid: but 
she' suddenly seemed to faint— and 1 
was so confused and bewildered that I 
turned away, shut the door, and again 
hurried back to my own chamber. I 
•did not think of any farther attempt 
Jt * escape that night. Even if I had 
found the means, I do not think that I 
should have fled to leave that poor 


Oh 1 1 Ij/ivn II prvHk ilnil mort^ to toll 
you. Wo nOfUiv ;nu*HuuU£ i in i^Hc^spiug f;o. 
gcthvU* oiKuj : ami 1 firmu. nxplain to you 
how ft WHB. Aj’oUhh- kifih.L-'i think ife 
n:uBf, i:fivo trvM fj;n lU'Xt -J ligiUn stole 
forU*; from fuv vh:imh:*% huHoifncitwI the 

Ht, Hirs, ?uul erupt along thn psiis^igu. But 
how fvigiitom:fl w-us I when i iriw that 
HuiU'ijt door opon .xml n, Htrcfuning 

out i 1 id/ippuu h; Iiitofi. Oo! that cruel 
umsbi of mir.H w*'S with llmui.'f.pp threat- 
uninfMior- iihLiuliiif! In-r. I rushed in 
ami dro-u, <o' f.lu! proiimh Than I 

Sidy, til! Ilofo'i'li ;Ai iiHii JMttl fiuri icd her 
front Urn iMom, iUi, fm H'soapn! ButnO'- 
wti wore not to ti n<ip < Horiitdiow or 

Huofchnr i,!m hf)ir'’--lioM IrnI hp.iii ukrmod, 
HO that llvllamy uml Mis Miiriin wltli 

Bunin of f.hn HmvanAii cniighi m* The 
mutislnir Ibllfiiiiv Htnmk mo down; and 

wium 1 immo io mvHfdf, I was no longer 
an occupant of ilin ohtimhyr which for 
so nmny vrarM lup'i Imnn ntiiici but 

found that J had licitui rcinovod op to 
that loft whttri! you afterwards d!s- 
eovorod mtu That is ull/^ 

And you still uxpnrioiKHi for Hen* 
rietfca lli« m%tm timl ftitillng— ths same 
sympatliy ! ’* «ald Ixidy linss, parfeotly 
well oiKtaritandlng Ihat tlio unforlu* 
unto Acloliihus liftd liooomi deeply 
smitten with II to young damsifs 

beauty, though ho bimsnlf did lOt 

oompriheud ihp fiaiuro of iba fwltag. 

Y«— Oil, yci-«I loF 0 bar very 
much, iud ihiU m glad lo m hm 
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again : — anti as lie films spoke, his pale 
haggard couiifeenanccj became animafead 
with a lighti raflecliing the emotions of 
the heari 

Dopoiid upon lb you will 000 Han- 
riafeta again,*' ana wared Lady Bass. “ But; 
have you noli woarlod yourself by so 
much fcalking ? 

Yes, a lififilo : and yofi I feel relieved 
by l:iaving fiold you all theea tihiaga. I 
liboughli whan I bogan tliaii I al.iouid 
have had much more to tell you ; but 
as I want on, a great deal of what I had 
been thinking of slipped out of my mind. 
Perhaps I slit.dl rernembor more to- 
morrow ; and you may rest asaurod that 
I will toll you evorythhig.*’ 

‘‘ Now you would do well to oomposo 
yourself to slanpr Stud Lady Bobs- 

“ If you will not go away. Fromiaa 
me to remain bora by my bodaido, and thou 
I shall sleep in peacjo and (jomfort.'* 

I will stay hero,'’ was the response 
of his kind hostess. 

Thereupon Adolphus, like a tractable 
and satistiod child, closed his eycr3 and 
was soon asleep. 

For some time Lady Mesa BM,t thicik- 
ing upon all hu lia-i told Imr ; hut 
gradually her thougbta wando»a)d else- 
where and sutlled thernsalvos upon the 
incidertta of that day. She reflaoted 
with joy upon the meeting with her 
brother, and tlie happy discovery tims 
made tliat he was not lying cold in the 
silent grave as he iiad been treacherously 
led to suppose : but a gloom gradually 
settled upon her countenance as she 
thought to herself, “* Oh, if ho should 
diaoovor wliat I am I Hut no, no~he 
must not ho euftorod to find out that. 
How strango that he should be in the 
Saxondalc family, and it was tlie young 
lordUnf4 who bears this name that I 
despoiled a httle while back. The 
lawyers too connected with the affairs of 
that family, ware those with whom I had 
that strange and exciting adventure : ** 
and now the radiance of triumph super*^ 
sodecl the gloom upon the amaisonian 
lady's features, as her grand exploit of 
the ride to Dover came back to her 
memory. 

Again did her thoughts turn into 
another channel, and settled them- 
ielvas upon her interview with Lord 
and Lady Petersfield, which likewise 
brought a smile to her lips : but suddenly 
becoming grave and serious, she drew 
forth the portrait which she had torn 
from the volume, and unrolling il, 
fixed her eyes upon the beautiful 
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the lady rapregented 


countananca of 
there. 

Was this iiidaed my mother ? ” she 
said to hersolf. contemplating ij^osa 
features and andaavoariog to trace thara- 
m some reaamblanca to her own. Ma- 

fchiDka th 6 L -0 ia a faioi, faiai: likeness 
between this beautiful pafedekn lady and 
my dear brother Erauk— yas, aad also a 
lilconess to myself, Aad vat it may be 
but faaey. Assuradiy I am not oapahle 
of _ vanity sufficient to induce me to 
assimilate^ myaalf to this lady. And yat I 
do not think tboro is a likeness to both me 
and Frank. The pencilling of the brows 
rosembloa thoso of my brother— there ia 
somethitUa too in ths look — tV;e expression 
—the general air, romiading me of him. 
liut with regard to myself ” 

, “y good 
Iriend ! askad tho invalid, who had iuab 
awoke. 


r 1 A, picture,” responded 

Lady Boss I value it highly, but will let 
you look at it ” 

Ob ! I would not wish to keep any. 
thing that you value,” answered Adol- 
phus with alfectionate gratitude towards 
her who had dolivered iiim from his 
horrible captivity. “ But da lot me look 
at it- You aoem to be survaying it with so 
much intantnessj and your lips move as if 
you wore talking to yourself.” 

Lady Less handed the portrait to 
Adolphus ; but tho instant his eyes fell 
upon it, an ejaculation of wild joy hurst 
from his Ups ids pale countenance became 
illumined with tho lustra of animation— 
and ha cried out, ” ft is she— it is she— mv 
mother 1 ” my 

Lady Bass could scarcely believe bar 
ears, and for a few moments she lost 
the faculty of speech in the wildaring 
surprise which seized upon her. But as 
she still regarded tiie invalid with earnest 
attention, aha saw that he continued to 
oontemplaio the portrait in a manner 
which ^ forbade her to believe that the 
recognized identity was a mare delusion of 
his brain. 

“You say that this is the portrait of 
your mother? ’ at length observed 
Lady Bass,—" the portrait of Lady 
Everbon?’* 

Yes, yes : it is the portrait of my 
mother 1 ’ oriad Adolphus. “ Ob 1 think 
you that her image is not sufficiently 
impressed upon my mind to render 
ma oonfideut of the faot ? But you 
yourself knew it— you kindly and 
generously procured this portrait for 
m8“~“.0 heavens I is my dear mother 
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alive ? Tall me, tell me whei'a she is : lefc 
ms go fco her — or do you send for her 

U 

Be!; Lady Bees made bo answer ; she was 
absorbed in fjba deepest* refleetiion. 

‘‘ If Lady Evarfeon, then, be my mofchar 
and Frank^s mofeber, we are fehe sister and 
brother of him who lias here now. But 
how oan this be ? No : it is impossible. 

There must be some strange mistake 

soma wild error oa one side or the other. 
I know not wbat to think ; I am bewilder- 
ed. At all events it will be prudent to say 
naught of my own past history to Adolphus 
at present. No : for were I to unfold my 
suspieion that the original of that portrait 
was the mother of Frank and myself, it 
would be to proclaim the mother of 
Adolphus unfaithful to her husband. Yet 
during that absence in India what may nob 
have taken place ? 

‘“Wherefore are you thus thoughtful? 
wherefore do you not answer me } cried 
Adolphus, whose ideas appeared to be more 
collected than they even were ere he went 
to sleep ; and the expression of his eyes was 
more settled, or rather leas vacant, while 
the light of joy was now shining in them. 

“I can assure you, my dear friend,” 
replied Lady Bass, “‘that it was by 
mere acoidents I showed you this portrait. 

I had no earthly oonceptiou that you 
would recognise it. I did not even know 
who the original was. It was torn from 
a book containing many portraits of the 
ladies of the aristocracy. But tell me, 
my dear Adolphus, do you know whether 
your mother was conneutad with the 
Oourt ? ” 

Yes — I remambar now — she was 
often, very often with the Princess 
Sophia, and used to stay with her Eoyal 
Highness for weeks and months together 
—somatimes at Kew — sometimes at 
Windsor— sometimes at St. James’s 
Palace. It is strange how my recollac- 
tiona are coming back.” 

“ And no doubt your mother, Adol- 
phus, used to have a great number of 
ladies staying with her at difiarant 
times ? ” 

*' Yea : but I do not recaliect any of 
their names now. Perhaps I shall 
presently, or another time ; ’’—and ha 
appeared to strain himself as it ware to 
give a fresh impulse to his memory. 

“ Does the name of Lord Petersfield 
happen to be familiar to be ? asked 
Lady Baas. 

“Lord Petersfield?” echoed Adol- 
phus. “Oh, yes — ha was a frequent 
visitor at Everton Park, and I have 


seen him also at St* Jameses Paiace. I 
think at the time he occupied a post in 
the household of the Princess Sophia. I 
am oertain he did. But now my ideas 
are becoming confused again — a dimness 
seems to spread itself over my mental 
vision— things that just now were vivid, 
are becoming dark But, Oh ! this por- 

trait— every lineament — every line — ^even 
to the vary expression of the countenance 
itself — all are as clear as ever in my 
brain ! ” 

He ceased speaking, and reclining back 
upon the pillow whence he had started up 
in the excitement of his joy on first behold- 
ing the portrait, closed bis eyes as if to 
concentrate ail his powers of thought 
inwardly, and thus endeavour to extricate 
himself by a strong effort from the chaos 
of confusion into which he was relapsing. 
Sleep gradually came upon him ; and Lady 
Bess, summoning back the nurse to the 
chamber, descended to her own elegantly 
furnished parlour. Just at that moment 
there was a knock at the door ; and Eosa, 
having answered the summons, informed 
her mistress that a person named Theodora 
Barclay desired to apeak with her. Lady 
Bess ordered him to be introduced ; and 
the footman of Beaoh-Trea Lodge was 
accordingly shown into the parlour. 


CHAPTER LI. 

FOLLOWING- up THE GLUE. 

Theodore Barcla^y, who now ap- 
peared dressed in plain clothes, was a 
man about forty years of age, with a 
countenance that was not ill-looking, 
but the expression of the features 
indicating full plainly that ho was of 
a cunning, crafty disposition. 

“I received your note, ma’am, at the 
Hornsey post-office,” he said, “and 
am here accordingly.’’ 

Lady Bess desired him to take a seat; 
and as he did so, he could not help 
oontemplatiug with mingled curiosity 
and admiration the heroic lady whoru 
he now beheld in the apparel that 
suited her sex. 

What has taken place at Beech- 
Tree Lodga ? ” she want on to ask. 

Hava any measures been adopted to 
search of him whom I rescued the 
other night ? ” 

No— none,” returned Barclay. 

Lord Everton is ill in bed through 
fright and excitement ; and a sort 0{ 
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donstemation prevails in the house. No 
one there seems to know what to think 
or what to do ; but the general belief is 
that there wiil be precioug explosion.'* 

‘^Novr tell me candidly/* said Lady 
Bess, looking the man very hard in 
the face : '‘do you know who that 
alleged iunatio whom I rescued from 
captivity, really Is ? 

“ Well, ma’am, to speak the truth, I 
do/* 

And the other servants ? *’ asked 
Lady Bess. 

“ They don’t know as positive as I : 
but they have a very shrewd motion." 

“ Of course —that lie is the late Lord’s 
son— 'the present Lord’s nephew — and 
therefore by rights the true Lord 
Ever ton ? " 

‘‘That is it, ma^im/* responded 
Barclay. " 1 may observe that Bellamy 
and Mrs, Martin used to take care that 
there was as little commuoieation aa 
possible between the prisoner and the 
servants generally, myself excepted. 
But wo were ail forbidden to gossip, on 
pain of dismissal; and as we wore un- 
common handsomely paid, it aaswered 
our purpose well enough to hold our 
tongues* * 

But still you must be aware that in 
the village of Hornsey there are some 
strange rumours afloat relative to that 
alleged iunatio ? When I determined 
the other day to effect an entry into 
the house at night, I went and made 
iuqLuiries in the neighbourhood con- 
cerning the establishment : for indeed, 
in the first instance, I was altogether 
unaocpiainted with every particular 
regarding it. It was a note which Miss 
Leydon shot from the window and 
which accidentally fell into my 
hand, that made me resolve to espouse 
her cause ; and the preliminary steps' 
were naturally to ascertain as much as 
I could relative to the house itself and 
the people in it* I was told in the 
village that it was a licensed lunatic 
asylum, but that it was generally sup. 
posed there was but one lunabic within 
the walls, around whom a strange 
mystery hung, rumour declaring that he 
was the rightful Lord Bvcrton.*' 

I myself was often questioned by 
the people in Hornsey upon the same 
point,” answered Theodore Barclay : 

but i used to tell them that these 
rumours had only gob abroad from the 
fact that the poor lunatic believed 
himself to be Lord Everton’s nephew, 
and that he had said as much to some 


Ml 

of the servants, who whispered the 
thing about." 

T may,** continued 

Lady Bess, you of course have all along 
known that the alleged lunatic spoke the 
truth. How was it that you never 
thought of helping him to escape in the 
hope that if he recovered his rights you 
would be well rewarded ? ** 

To speak the truth/* answered 
Barclay, “ because I saw that the thing 
was 00 surrounded with difficulties I 
might have got myself oud of a good 
situation iu running after a shadow. lou 
flee, ma’am, the death of Adolphus 
Everton when twelve years old was 
generally believed ; a funeral took place, 
and a coffin represented to contain the 
deceased was buried in the family vault. 
Moreover, the present Lord 'Everton 
slipped as easy and comfortable as possi- 
ble into the enjoymenfi of the title and 
estates; and so, all these things consider- 
ed, I never thought it worth my while to 
meddle any farther in the matter.** 
“Besides which/’ added Lady Bess 
signitloantly, ‘ you had already meddled 
a little too much, perhaps : for I am no 
stranger to the part you played in 
helping to carry him off in the middle 
of the night. How long ago was that ? ** 
“ It was sixteen years ago : so he was 
quite a boy at the time. I was then 
three or four-and-twenty — quite a raw 
young man up from the country — totally 
inexperienced in life, and anxious only to 
make money. This I saw I could do in 
Lord Everton’s service/* 

’* And you have doubtless done so* 
But now, if in any way you can help me 
in putting this injured young man in 
possession of his rights, you shall be well 
and handsomely rewarded.** 

*' To tell the truth/' observed Barclay, 
after a pause, during which he seemed to 
reflect profoundly, ’‘there is something 
which I might throw a light upon if I 
chose. I threw out the hint just now 

“ I did not understand it/* responded 
Lady Bess. 

** it was when I spoke of the interment 
affair I was in ihaf business; though as I 
have just said, quite a raw green chap. 
But huw can you show me that it will be 
better worth my while to turn right 
round against the old man than to stick 
to him?** 

will be better worth your while/* 
replied Lady Bess, ** because it fa 
inevitable that the old man, as you 
call him, will be stripped of both title 
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and eatate, and the yoiing one will be put 
in possession of them. The old man 
therefore will be deprived of the means of 
rewarding those who uselessly adhere to 
his desperate fortunes ; whereas, on the 
other hand, the young man will shortly 
be enabled to reward handsomely those 
who are now instrumental in forwaniing 
his views.” 

“ I understand,” observed Thaodore 
Barclay ; ” and as you ma’am, seem to 
have a pretty oonsidorablo linger in tiiia 
pie, it will be to you tliat I sliall trust for 
a handsome reward.” 

“Bo it so: and now proceed. What 
have you to tell ? ” 

“ If you could only manago to lind out 
a fellow by the name of Bob Slwkerly 


“ What I ho who was once a rosurreo 
tiou man 2 ” exclaimed Lady Bess : lor 
she had happened to hear the individual 
spoken of on one of those occasions which 
had thrown her in contact with the gang 
frequenting Solomon Ihitch'o house in 
Agar Town. 

“ The very same. Is ho alive 2 do you 
know anything about him?*’ asked 
Theodore eagerly. 

“ I can find out where he is : 1 know 
that he is alive — or at least waa, a few 
months ago. But what of him ? ’’ 
Theodore Barclay bent a very mysteri- 
ous look upon Lady Boss ; and leaning 
forward, said in an equally inyMteiieus 
tone of voice, “It was Bob Khukeriy, 
ma’am, the resurreotioniat, who suppli.’d’ 
a dead body that was passed of! as ( lu- 
oorpse of the lion. Master Adelphus. and 
was buried with all duo honours.” 

‘'Indeed! this is highly imfiortanf,” 
exclaimed Lady Bess. • You have given 
me information of the most vital couhc- 
quenoe, and you shall bo amply rowanl. 
ed. But you say that you wero mixed 
up in that buBiuess ? ” 

'■ I helped to convey (h® dead body 
into the house at Evorton Park. Mr. 
Everton that thou was the Lord 
Everton that now is— fetched mo up 
from a little estate ho had a good way off 
down in the country, on purposo to help 
in that job ; and I also was one that 
sted to carry off Master Adolphus, 
u plain terms, you see, ma'am, 1 was 
^«ply implicated in the whole affair 
w interested in keeping it as quiet 
Die,** 

were indeed. And now tell mo 
hat Mrs. Martin V’ ' 

B a mistress of Lord Everton— 
twtoo, as he then was, and 


p. Everton as i ospoct he is like}„ , 
beeonio again. Mr.s. Al u-iiri has been » 
terrib y pK.iii.mP' vv n.nan: she was once 

bl, .’iboiii ii)’..’. fi “ lliicl J ^ 

believe now i,er pmsions areas 

strong as ever an. I ha.ve caiirely onk 
lived iu-f^ g:ioJ |.„,k« Ah! ma'am she 
ifl an awii'l worn., in, a, a! (i(, not think 
woulii ;•!, any She haa 

a vo^y hrrih a.!, li ’oeli-Tree 


.Lod'ia « I \ f a ?n 


clothes 


I It* ' r< r j t ifo Hli6 


not 1^5 ntafi**, ia unefol 

auy way to !i. > oM man. for 
l>ulla..n\v, iis,^ IH anuthc^'’ fa'aatiira of the 

sa-iM i-rtinh _Hor( ; and 1 .suppo.se he has 
likCMi^ie rid hia luwt imd.ty com 

f'.ruUdy.’ 

l)o you know what has become of 
Laiiy Evcrloi!, lia* muthi-r of the un 
hirtunatc vonng nna who has so Ions 
been kept out of Hh rightH ‘i ” “ 

‘‘ Hit iady.ship im living in Humo seek, 
won. very strict, and n long way off-fo 
vVat. a, I tluak .-hut i roiilly do not know 
Li'.nfcrning h.-r \v.« seacedv ever heard 
anythin:' at Ifo««ch 'I’ron L.alge, But I 
doyippm o know MnU die w alive '• 

‘‘ You know ,So much the 

Httcr 1 am ivjniecil | ’■ e.vckimed 
U'uiy Xnw you iiiiisf, 4o ||,j| 

Ciia to bihCdvrr 

thin Huni of hnntitoil potnuiB ‘ and 
him ,iio Holcrt nlm had that 
d;t,y ri’ct’ivrd fnirn Mr. liobirt.”OfL ** It ia 
merely a trivial of what shall 

herviiHer thmn for you. Depend 

upon it your rovvard, willtin dealt ottt 
Willi no niy|.tarfl Immi ; ami whatever 
ux|'#!uHion may fakt^ |.♦larn^ mcnisares 
Htiuli ho athipiod miHuru your aafeljy, 
Dull, I am m ImpfH ftm imiireafiair 
can qtiiotly, ami without any 

i*X|doHkiu at hIL Ilf cmiivo you will 
ruttifn to iityoh»Trao and watch 

woil e/myi.liiiig that paHHoa, so that you 
may bn ritablitd to rrpi^rl oooanioaally 
to mih Hut loan no lime in dk. 
oovi^rlng Lady hjvertofbs iiboda If 

** I wii! do luy iiiiiwwed Ttieo- 
doro, highly Hat Wind with Ifm lilwality 
already ilmwii ami Urn promises held 
forth; an I after a Hit In more ootiTOrsatiou 
he took Ilia cloparttinn 
It was now iliml ; wmI Lady Bess, 
finding that Atlolpiiiii wii« ilwping 
aotmcJly, and oonjeotiiring that after 
the exeilement of hie long disoonrse 
with litr, he would moat probably sleep 
on for a ooasidembk time, resolved 
to p*y ft viftit to BobSImkorly at onoe. 
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She accordingly haebened to array 
hsrself in bar male coafcume, subsbijjut- 
ing the bighb-fifebing frock, bha waiab- 
ooab, and bhe panbalooiis, as wcsll as the 
naab-ahapod boots and ail bha other 
requiaiboH of biia masoulina boileb, for 
the silk dress and et ceterae of the 
faroala gear. She than mounted her 
gallant ohasnub ; and it being now 
quite dark, rode away in the direction 
of London. On reaching tho district 
of St. Pauoras, she passed into Agar 
Town ; and ‘alighting at Solomon 
Patch’s door, she ontiired b!io house. 
Tliaro aha heard aevond porsor'S talk- 
ing about the doiihlo murder in tlie 
barge ; hut uonn of iilwm attributed 
the dead to Ghillhi. In fact, thoao who 
wore thus ooiivoraing, bad not the 
slightest idea that t!io Cannibal liad 
been concealed in the barge at nil, and 
consequently tUoir Buspicious fell not 
upon him. 

This was the first that Lady liass had 
heard of bhe dreadful dead. During tho 
whole morniug she had been at home at 
her cottage, whither bha inbtdliganca had 
not penebrabod either by report or through 
the medium of the iiewspapor, of which 
she was no groat reader. Afterwards, 
whan aho went into town, her attention 
had been so much engrossed, as the reader 
has aaou, by other oirouinstanoos — the 
niouting with her hrothor, the visit to Lord 
Potorsflold, and tho call upon Mr. Robson 
— that aho liad no opportunity of even 
oatohing tho slightest floating whisper of 
tho terrible Ofieurroncu. When thorefore 
ahe now heard those people at the 
Billy Goat apoaking of the murder of 
Tugs bha hargoman and his wife, and 
the death by suffocation of their child, 
she was instantaneously inspirod with 
a deep and fearful interest ; and she 
flung a quick glanoo of inquiry at old 
Solo!noQ, who was serving gin behind 
the bar. 

“ Pleaso your ladyship bo walk up- 
stairs for a minute,” said bha landlord-; 
and ha accordingly lad tho way up 
into that private room which has been 
before mentioned. 

“ Is all this true that I have heard ? ” 
asked Lady Bass, with ill-disguised 
horror. 

“ Don’t be alarmed, my lady,” re- 
plied Patoh, whose attempt thus to 
reassure and enoourage the amazonian 
heroine was so obsequious that it 
woald have heeu ludiorous were it not 
in refaronoe to « Babjact. **Ii 

is indeed top tr«o that ObifBn must 


em 


have dona this, ’cause ha was with 

ali fcho Mme.’* 

“Good heavens!” was bha subdued 
epiculabion which came from bha lips 
of Lady Bess; and she literally stag. 

gared againaf; Ijha wall, as if stricken 
with awful raoQorae at ever having had 
anyfcaing to^ do with such a miscreant 
at ^fche Oatinibal. 

E>aary ^ me, deary me, what is the 
matter with your ladyship?** asked 
Old Soiomoo. thinking aha was going 
to famt. Shall I run and get a drop 
of ^brandy, or gin, or rum, or sherry ? 

No, no — be quite-— hold your peace, 
answered Lady Bass impafciantiy. '‘This 
iti truly frightful I Those poor people 
wtio ^sheltered aod concealed him I Old 
man,** she continued, in a voice tremulous 
with emotions, ‘ there are certain degrees 
of wrong--I may oven say, of crime, 
if will— to which one becomes 

habituated. Such is my case : hub from 
any ^ blacker burpibude my soul can 
recoil wibh as deep a horror as bhat of 
bhe mosb delioaba oreabure uiberly un- 
ae^uainbed wibh faulb or misdeed.” 

But your ladyship has always 
knowed that. ChiflSu wasn’t over 
particular,” answered Solomon Patch; 

and bhat story of his’n about eating 
human flash when he was a younker at 
sea ” 


“Ha never dared tell it in my pre. 
sanoe, interrupted Lady Bess, “it is 
true that it had reached my ears — but I 
set it down ss an idle vaunt made by him 
when in his cups. Of course I knew that 
Ohiffin was a desperado ; but I did fiot 
know that his hands ware ambrued with 
blood. Now I believe the tala which 
hitherto I had regarded as an inflated 
boast ; and I consider him capable of the 
most Satanic deeds. Solomon, ware ha to 
enter the room this moment I should re- 
coil from him in horror and aversion. But 
do not tell him this,” she immediately 
added, shuddering visibly, “ if you should 
see him. I now dread that man — I 
would not provoke his rancour for 

worlds unless indeed he did sud- 

donly appear before me; and then 1 
feel convinced , that I could not restrain 
my feelings.” 

Don’t be afeard, my lady de- 

pend upon it I sha’n’t mention a word 

of what you say whan I see Chifiln 

That Is, if I ever do sea him again ; for 
he is very likely to gat out of the 
country.” 

“ I think not : for from what those 
people said down in the bar, be doet 
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not evaa saam to ba suspeoied. Has 
there baen any pursuit after him?” 

Not that I can learn, pleasa your 
, ladyship,” replied Patch. "I do not 
think the detootives has got on the 
right soent. But won’t your ladyship 
taka summut? You look all pala and 
and no-how.** 

No--nofching/’ she answered pefju- 
laniily. You know I never drink/' 

YeSj my lady, I know fehafe yon have 
none of them small wices/' 

She was moving towards the door of 
sordid-looking apartment, 
When suddenly rocollocting the oiijocfc 
of her coming, aha turned and said, 
n forgotten why 1 

oallad. Do you know the whereabouts 
of a man namod Shakerly ? ” 

“What, old Bd) Shakerly?” ejacu- 
lated Solomon. To ho sure I do- Ho 
was onoe a hody-anntchor : now ha’s a 
knaoker and makes catsinoat and 
sassages. It's down at Cow Cross. 
Smithheld. Your kdysl.ip can’t mis-’ 
take: anybody will tall you Bob 
Shakerly s yards. 

T horse till I return.” said 

Lady Bass. [ do not like to ride (lim iuto 
London : —and having thus givon hor 

the stairs, and issued from tho house; but 
as those who stood at the bar raspoctfulk 
made way for her, as she was hold in the 
light of something very superior at tho 

noMng that she was exceedingly pahj. 

Emerging from Agar Town, Bady Hans 
obtained a cab at tho naarost stand, and 

to'°Crw * n ‘^'■*''0'’ *0 prooood 

which half hour 

■S nitf// with 

ILvsed at Ware her heart 

narW? h ^ f*® Momant, it mighi; 

perhaps have beau found that romorso 
had arisen there for tho adopter o? 

n«« ?f Sl'om 7^ “““PeWatS bar to make 
of them for her purposes. 

the foal neigh- 

li proceeded to inquire 

oh Shakerly. Ha seemed to 

toown In that vicinity as as 
ward ; and she was 
ireoted to a narrow alley 
■nity of which she Would 
i yftfd# Soaro^ly ^§3 


she onterofl the lane, who,, hor nose was 
salute, by JO intid a etunch that she 

coiled for a r. onumt fro.,, f.irfcl, or encounter 
with tho posfcihu'ous oxludaU.jn. It 


posciim'ous ox!uihUi.jn. It was", 
lorrib.u sm.ili of corrupt il ,sh and mouldv 
bonoo, mingling wild, tlio nicklv ..iteam from 
cauh.rons m wl.ich tho anatomized animah 
wore so , thing down. .N'.,:,., „ ^-o those who 
havu huonao unfortunate mi to vonture 
upo., tho CO, dim H of a k„Hck,.r’s yard can 
pOfWihly coiuicivo tho horiihli) nausea nro- 
ducun hy thuao hiorHU-.l i I'iluvia ; jj ro.. 
Doough to ^ ni'ihn tiij Mtrcg,,^, stomach 
haava and omv.,,,.. Hie!:, n. -.y.., a„ 
indeed, that was „;,lv fotdd and sickly 
hut tuingonfi cui p omtntMig as well -an 
odour tho [i.iHtifo omi ioi.m,,i i of which ons 
ndght expaef, to tako away i,. one’s 
clothoa,-. an odour tint could not fail 
to pier,!, into all tlu, Burrounding 
dwollings, to iiiituilo with the hot 
atmoBjihoro nf ruonn wltoro tho noor 
lay liuddlcd imrds-iike 

r /'? ™orc fetid 

BDiu tho fcvoriali mr in tho chamber of 
tho invalid. 

No wandoi-_, fdu,", t!,af: l.ady Begg 
Ulooilyii ni fir.-’li friiio f/io vary ap- 
proaclios to t!mt paiuloiuotiiura of 
uoxiouH odour.s: hut tin, m.xt instant 

nomiuuring rcpuguah.M whi.n she 

uonai.dorod_ tho impocu.d, »!.],!(,(, a she had 
m vioW’ Him continuod hnr vwy, litarally 
battling howuvur agiircMt (.iio rolling 

vapou.'H ari if thi-y won, tho billows 

of a Htrom; f,i ie which Him had thus 
couragooualy te iicti'iHj.. Diinlv through 
thti moiihitic oxhaiatinns did the 
lights hum in the wi-otchi, I homos on 
oit lor Hinc cf tidn allcv ; aud tha 
shouts 01 dninkim luvclry, ttm crius of 
tjuarrolling womon, tin, iuiprncations 

of hruhvi huah.uHk, a„d jmroaras 

of iIHrnatud wivcM, hhmdiid in horri- 
ble .iiHcortlaucy. Altogofchnr, it was a 
neighbourhood whi.ih, oxlHfing in tna 
very heart of tho capit.U of (siviliua- 
■I ® disgrni;) to oiviliKaiion 

■Lady Boas pasBod ornvar.i, and 
reaofaing tho end of the alloy, found 

norsolf at an open gateway, revealing 
a luu view of u spaoioua yard ear- 
roanaad hy tnml,la-dQw,i shods andi 

woodon hull lings, from several of 

which tho strong light of fires threw a 
lurid glow into tho open space. All 
the frontages of those buildings 
g oamed ghastly in that light with the 
bleaching honeo of animals hung up 
>0 dry. A glance into the plaoM where 
the fires were lighted, showed Lady 
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Baas large oauldroaa in which the 
horae-flegh was boiliog ; and now that aba 
wag 80 near as to be within reach of the 
volumes of vapour which rolled away from 
these cauldrons, the odour became almost 
stifling in its nauseating intaasity* It 
seemed as if it was an odour that could be 
felt—that clung around you — adhered to 
you — stuck to you like a thick and clammy 
substance — -making you feel dirty all over 
and long to hasten away to put ofl and 
eschew for ever the garments thus 
impregnated with the feculent efflu- 
vium. 

Heaped up in the corners of the yard 
were putrifying masses of the ent trails and 
olfals of the slaughtered horses : pools of 
blood darkened the ground in many places 
— and ever and anon the foot slipped over 
soma slimy substance, such as clotted gore 
or rotting pieces of flash, so that a horri- 
ble shudder shot upward through the 
entire frame and the heart heaved as 
if rising to the very throat. A cart 
at one extremity, resting slantwise on 
its shafts, contained a dead horse that 
had bean recently brought in ; and in 
one of the sheds were four or five 
lining horses, huddled together in a 
space not more than of sufficient di- 
mensions for one. These poor 
brutes were starving — yes, literally 
starving ; they were the merest things 
of skin and bone that ever managed 
to retain a particle of vitality — ^and 
perhaps they were goaded to a keener 
sense of that last spark of life by the 
pangs of famine. 

Such was the knacker’s yard I And 
this horrible spot, with its nauseating 
odours, its accumulated filth and 
feculence, and its instaucaa of hideous 
cruelty to poor worn-out animals was 
only one amongst several replete with 
kindred abominations in that neigh- 
bourhood- There they were, in the 
midst of one of the most densely 
populated quarters of London— hot- 
beds of feoulenca and corruption, ready 
to blaze up with gun-powder effect 
into all the devastating horrors of 
plague and paatilanoa. And there too, 
they are now at the present day,— 
preparing a rich and luscious banquet 
for the Cholera, whenever that most 
terrible missionary Of Death shall 
revisit the British capital* Tes — there 
they are all allowed to exist, not only 
by the bolted rapacious, and besottadly 
ignorant Corporation of London, but 
what is worse, by the Government 
which is supposed to exercise a pater- 


nal supervision over all the most vital 
interests of the people. 

Into that pandamonium of pestilence 
was it that Lady Bass thus entered ; and 
making her way, — but not without several 
pauses to conquer the nausea which seized 
upon her, and many slips over the slimy 
substances under foot, — towards a place 
where three or four men ware busy in 
attending to the cauldrons, she asked for 
Mr. Shakerly. The men desisted for a few 
moments from their operations to have a 
good stare at Lady Bess, whose beautifully 
shaped figure in its elegant costume was 
brought out into strong relief by the lurid 
light of tba furnaces. They were at first 
surprised at seeing such a fashionably-at- 
tired young gentleman appear within those 
precincts : but their wonder was en- 
hanced into amazement as the convic- 
tion stole upon them that this hand- 
some and exquisitely dressed young 
gentiaman was indeed a very beauti- 
ful and fine-grown lady, the rich con- 
tour of whose form could not be alto- 
gether concealed by the artifices of the 
male toilet. 

“ Well Vm blowed. Bill,’’ said one 
aside to another, “if this isn’t a rum 
go. She don’t come to contract for 
cat’s-meat.” 

“ No— or for sassages neethar,” was 
the response. “ You wants the old un, 
ma’am— or had I ought to say sir 7 '^ 

“ Whichever you like, my good man,” 
answered Lady Bass, “ provided you 
will only tell me if I could sea your 
master : ” — for she was most anxious to 
escape as soon as possible from the 
intolerable atmosphere of that place. 

Where be the old un? ” asked one of 
the men of his comrades: and then with 
a stout staff that he held in his huge I 
hands he stirred up the whole seething 
contents of the cauldron, which sent 
forth a cloud of the sickliest vapour, 
so that volume after volume of the 
pestilential exhalation rolled over the 
well-nigh stifled Lady Bass* 

‘‘I think he ha in the sasaaga-room,” 
replied the man who had just been 
particularly appealed to : and as he 
spoke he lifted up in his hands an 
enormous piece of horse-flesh so putrid 
that it was green all over and tossed 
it into the cauldron: then without 
even so much as wiping his hands 
down his greasy blood-stained smock, 
ha took out his tobacco box, drew 
forth a quid, and thrust it into 
mouth. 

“ Will you tell your master that a 
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person wishes feo see him ? or if you 
wil! tell me where I can lind him, I 
shall be obliged ; ’’.--and Lady Bass 
spoke with ilLdigguiaad loathing ami 
disgust, for she ooold ondura the 
hideous scene no longer, 

Ha ba over yonder,” was now the 
answer which bar question recaivmd ; 
and the individual who gave it, point- 
ed to a part of tho building wbaro hut a 
comparativaiy falot light was suen 
through tho dingy windows. 

Lady Bobs haBfeenod to traverse tho 
yard; and as she drew near tiai place 
indicated, tho sounds of a oraKy tricchanisui 
in whirring motion nm her oars* Hiio 
opened the door, and found herself orj the 
threshold of a small low room, the at- 
mosphere of whicli was abouiinahly sieklv 
and fetid, and whore a miserably shri veiled 
old man, with a greasy fur cap on hia 
head and the hIoovcb of his filthy shirt 
tucked up to bis very shool fars, was 
suparintandiiis tlie oparnlions of tho 
sauaage-maehina. Oo a boant Sxod agiinfc 
the wall and supporturl with oij.) log of 
prop, was a pile of piaooa of tnoaii of tlin 
most diaguating deHcriplion. Tf;,.y 
certainly wore not green with putridity • 
but they wars blaolc with the unwhol. some 
blood and gore clotted upon thuui. Juet 
at the vary moinont that Ijady BuHa opciiod 
the door, the old man was taking up in 
hia hands a quantity of those loathaouia 
morsala and tossing them into thu re- 
ceiver of _ the machine. l,ady liosa 
turned aside, thinking that siio must 
boat a retreat, and abandoning fu,r 
object, floe away from this Ijorriido 
place where every bodso was olTonilod 
or ;oufu*agad. 

^ ” b»laim. 

f nm« • 

oonquering her repugnance for the 
tenth time since she had entered the 
knackers yard, turned towards liim 

WabfJ-ataineti 

hands to his oap, saying, “JW.partlon 
sir, but didn’t twig at once that it was 
a well cQvo. My eye!” he suddenly 
ejaculated, now discerning her sex! 
who ha you, ma’am ? why, ffg ^hat 

S^whL i?®®® 

ni^ aTn onoa or fcwfoa up ii 

Old 8oI Patch s. Ain’t you Lady Boss ? ” 

_ am—and I wish to have some 
<»aversation with you. ' ® 

service, ma’am. Please to 

Artabl® hara m anywhere eke/* 

onian ‘he ama*- 

onto Wy. I have hq doubt that yoor 


avocation is luorativo onough, and m - 
you do not like _f,o he dis:urhed ^at^l 
lluu I uau niaiin ii, woitli w].,i}g -1 
you will juHt wa.:. vu.,..oif , 
some doeont dothea on, :o.,l ,„eet ^ 

"V public- 


hi !i (j li'ii’tfU'' of ?ia liolir itfj 
u 

c^u,rf?oivua aud a 


ho ueu ill U 1 o ri u ig i i b o n r I . a od .. r. i , , , 

We 


can li.’ivo 51 room 
bovfilo of wino/’ 

“VVuJJ i,h.ai,V, aii olT :,' rot to ho rofusad >■ 
retuniud oM ShakorJv ■ " I > 

i, 

i:.t 1'. • 

RUHflud -d, wi.ai I'lH ,ly ... .7 

HStanishlm; (,„ n, n Nknv uSs 

'<!• ViiHi' protty 


tha 

*■ 'Upin uf ’osaag 

* ■■’‘'‘■.•rf 111, n heart 


nnthink lo v , , 

UOBU Mu uliftL 'fsf’tJ-if’i 

prifiiesfi rrJou.H ru.' out i,);' 
m froah mm ran b.-. Wh^n 

and livers in with hs. , a,,,( '(.r 

ioason mv s,,.inai,v.mfat h ■„ gygi g® 
que«. Tiuiiro isn’t a Hiajrhun; or small 
cat.ng-housn in Lomi.,,, fj.a* ,j 
aonil to mo far biw,-) .g,, niiMfc. |>j| 

teli you u_ socrat tuo Hut ' answer 

mo hrst ; a yc ever eut sa tHaga-rolls at 

ihe iiastiry-cook.s */ ’ " 

bariy Hves ma-h, ,, gfaturo of imps- 

of'Th’! doo! threshold 

■ '/ voii’vo enjoyed 

mn no douht, continimd f,hit old man; 
and I. you iny'u’t you vu niissad a 

treat. (. t me u,h vnu, hv.lv Dam, tlmt 
tluro.i iii'.av a i,!i,i ji nit rv cook as sells 
hiri H-n>aagc-raUM a' fm, ^r thrin- 
jti.rm.' which i.i a nu.atomer 

to im-. My yj, 

tmi iiroj,:urt:,-m.| gnimi-Hllv mm to three 
a li.ih tbvour and a I'.nnness 
to- which von mi: t get in pure pork 
sasBagcH. ' 

1 imist ruallv rcquiiit that you will 

tiWKrt your pr. p:i-alio..H nt nmni,” said 
bany IWa inufhU.Iv liingustod ; “for 

Hiy yiiH) w priM*;oyii/* 

'^t.,LP*'i’ i***!' s»i(l Mr. 

house that 1 ficquentu, ax for a 

of aVhoiir ^ ® ^ <l«ftrtBt 

Thcroapotj tho old pHan desoribad 

public h0U88 

to Whioh hu alludud : and Lady Bess 

till, from tba 

knaokor s-yard. Eight glad was she 

to escape from tho noxious fumes and 
rsvoltlnf spootaclos of that horrible 
piioe* Dublioiiotiii wift speedily 

found— a privals room wu plaosd at 
m disBosal-ih# did ool forgsi to 
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drdar the bottle oi wine — and ia about 

feweofey mioufies Bob Sbakerly D^ado 
appeanmceo He wag now Boioawhal? more 
cleanly and presentable io person and in 
apparel : but nevarthelessj if ha had 
expended a bofetle of 000120 frs^tgranlj easenoe 
in expeiliog, or rather doadeniog tho sickly 
odour that still clung to him despite his 
ablutions,^ it would have bean ’all the 
bettor* Bor tho etliuviurn of a kiiackar’s- 
yard adheres to one like the taint of a 
crime or with the toiiaeity of a remorse! 

Now/* said Lady liega, producing her 
purse and counting down tan sovereigns 
upon tho table, this money is at your 
service provided you give me the infor- 
mation I daaira.^' 

The old man’s eyas ghatoned like those 
of a snake at Bight of tijo gold ; and evi- 
dently aagor to clutch it, ha asked what 
information ii; was that Lady Bess sought. 

“ About sixteen years ago,” she x'apliad, 
looking at him very hard in the face to 
ooavince him that she knew sonjathing 
about tha matter and that no denial or 
avasion would do, — **’ you were employed 
by fii cei‘taii:i guistlaman who since has 
borno the tiitie oi a Kohlaiiian, to procure 
the dead iiody of some boy ar»<l introduced 
it into a oortain house in tho country. It 
ia concerning thie transaction that I 
require all the particulars you can 
give.” 

“Well and good,” returned old Shakerly, 

Bub how am 1 to know that I mayn’t got 
myself into trouble by telling you all about 
it r* 

You will gut yourself into trouble if 
you do not:” aiiawerod Lady Bess. **I 
have discovurod so coioplate a clue to the 
annivelling of the whole conspiracy of 
which the transacstion of the dead body 
forms a part, that I could at once invoke 
the powers of the law ixgainafe everyone 
concernod. But my object is to have 
the matter settled quietly— that is to 
say* as quietly as possible; and the way 
to^ do this is by oonvinciog the guilty 
originator of tho whole vile scheme 
that it is disooverad in all its 
ramifications, and that ha would do 
wail to surrender his usurped title and 
estates in tho way less liable to create 
exposure.” 

** I understand/* said old Bob Shakerly t 
” frighten his lordship into it — eh ? But 
ten guineas for such information as you 
want from me, is little enow/’ added the 
old man, anxious to drive the best bargain 
possible. 

‘‘Here are twenty/* said Lady Bess, 
producing the remainder of the sum ; 
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"And I will maka it up to fifty on the day 
that the true Lord Bverboo recovers his 
rights.^ If you will not taka my word for 
it, 1 will gtva it to you in writing : but 
doubtless those who have already spoken 
to you of me ” 

“ Your ladyship naed not say any more/’ 
intorruptad the old knaokar. “I am 
perfectly satisfied : ” — then having helped 
himself to the wine, of which Lady Bess 
refused ^to partake, ho proceeded to 
observe, I suppose your time is precious, 
and therefore Til come to the pint at 
once.” 

" Do so,” said Lady Bess : “ for I am 
anxious to be gone.’’ 

" Well then, it was as you have said,” 
resumed the old man, “just about sixteen 
years ago that a gentiaman came to my 
lodgings— I was then living up Panoras 
way— and said that if I likad to do a 
certain job for him he’d pay me well. I 
axed who recommended him, or how he 
come to find me out : and ho told me as 
how that he d been making ’ Quiries in 
soma of the low neighbourhoods of London 
for a rasurractionist. Of course in making 
them ‘ quirias he’d passed his-self off as a 
surgeon : and so it wasn’t thought odd. 
Weil, in this way did it appear that he 
came to hear of me. Ha then told me his 
business— which was teat he wanted the 
dead body of a lad about twelve years old, 
such and such a height, and with dark 
hair. I was always a raythar cautious 
kind of a feller, and didn't like standing a 
chance of getting into trouble : so not 
liking this fauaiotss over muob, I said 
as how I must have more explanations. 
The gentleman then goos on for to 
say that it suited his purpose, for 
family reasons and what not to have 
a certain lad of that wery same age 
put out of the way ; but as he didn't 
chose to go very extrema lengths— 
which of course meant murdering him 
—his scheme was to have him looked up 
in a lunacy ’sylum and make the world 
believe that he was dead. So then I ' 
twigged of course that this was soma 
affair of getting hold of an oatate or 
summut of that sort ; and saaing that 
I could reckon on good payment, I 
agreed. But I represented to the 
genelman that there was a many diffi. 
oulties in the way ; 'oausa why, it 
wasn’t any dead body that would suit, 
but must be cfSI of a certain age, a cer- 
tain height, and a certain colour 
hair. The genelman said as how he 
was aweer of all them dififioulties, and 
was prepared to pay a good price. In 
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sborfc, he offered me a ootiple of hundred 
guineas for the job, and givad me fcwanfcy 
guineas as an earnaafi. Ha told ma that I 
was to come to him the wery momorit I 
sucoeaded, and so of coursa he let me know 
who he waa — the Honourable Mr. Evorton 
— and he had a house somawhare up at the 
West End of the town, I forget exactly at 
this moment where it was.” 

“ No matter where,” observed Lady 
Bess. " Proceed with your statement.’’ 

When the ganelman had gone,” 

continued old Shakorly, *' 1 remained 

thinking of the buaioees I had to 
transact, but couldn’t exactly see my 
way clear at first. At last a thought 

struck me. It happened at tlio time 

that I had a preoious had leg through 
having tumbled into a grave one niglit 
when I was doing a hit of body-snatc!i- 
ing work ; and it raythor suited mu 
than otherwise to lay up for a weak 
or two and get it cured. Bo I fancied 
I naight kill two birds with the same 
stone: I therefore wont bang at once 
into the workua of my own parish, 
which waa Saint Pancraa, and got put 
into ^ the ’firmary. The workusus then 
wasn t what they are now under the 
New Poor^ Law : it was easy enough to 
get ^into ’em, and there waa always a 
precious swarm in the ’firmary. So I 
oalkilatad to^ myself that it would be 
odd indeed if oat of such a lot there 
wouldn’t 1)0 at least one young feller 
Sinswaring the purpose who’d die in the 
place ;--"and sura enough thoro was 
pat such a lad as the ganelman re- 
qumed— I _ mean when ho bcoama 
Stiff uru I slept in the bed next but 
two to that wery iad-^ and while ha 
was ^ dying I markaci him as my prey 


„ mto the dotails,” 

said Jjaay Boss, shuddering at iiiia 
description. ” 

Well then,” continued the ohl 
man, after having gulped down 

another draught of wine, ** to make a 
long story short, the boy did die about 
ten days after I d entered the workue, 
liinfcurnal dieoase, as they 

eailea it , and ha made a pretty corpse 

long above ground at the workus ; so 

wl«, 

^^^“‘’arged myself, al- 
Mr. Ever. 

tons gold would be the best 

time In oalling on Mr. Bverton and 


t 0 llitig_ him that 1: should be preuarfld 

that night* Ha tolcl mo to bring th 

"•'’‘Shboarhood 

of^Lvoiton Irark, which la about twenb 

mile from London, and namod a parti 
cular spot where I should ho met u„ 
himself and some others. ITa gave cqb 
such a good description of the place thnii 
1 couldnt rr.ias it; and so ovorything 
was arran.-’ori <]uitc comfortahlo. luj 
wary night, hotwixt olnv,,,, and twelve 
0 dock, I had tlin hodv out of old St. 
i ancras, and liy two in tlu) nioriuiig was at 
the place of appointnumt- Mr. Kverton 
with two others na.'t ni a ( )no of hja 
oompanious was a frinnd of his'n whiob ha 
called I iulkmy : t’otinn- was a country 
ohap that ho ctlltMi a of 

servant. Well, hotwixt us wo conveyed 
the liody into tlm iiHiision by a hack 
door, of vyhich Mr, Mvorton had the keys. 
Wo placed It in tim hod-room I he then 
paid me niv nionuy, and 1 (,„oii niy dopar- 
tore. As I was drivini; iti a leisurely wav 
along the road fc.iwiras the nearest 
villago— i forget whit its name is 
now—a poHt-shav nitd pair dashod past 
as if goiiiK' bo liond ni ; ami .as it wag 
thon close upon day-hruak, ! caught a 
glunpao of Mr. Mvortoii and lyw 
yyith a young lad inmde tim Hhay, and 
harday was Hitting on thu box, I 
Ktiowed ^what //mr. nnianf, ; it was the 
young heir that was hning took oil to 

myaeif--!’’ I ‘O 

' No matter whut you thoiKjht inter. 
rupted Lady lh,n,( ; “ia 
tiavo to toll mn nmiamtin}! the trangaotion 
of the HuliHtilutiun wf tim dead 
for_ tho living hair ? *' 

’ That's all.” unHweruii old Hliaker- 

"Thon take your money, ” immedi- 
ately rejoiiioil thu amazonian lady ; 

and trust to mo to fulfil 
neiso when the aim now 
complishod.” 

, . , j ^ diti not roiiuiro to bo 

mddon twice to pick up thp goy coins, 
wnioii he deposited in a greasy parse, or 
rathar canvas l«g ; ,„)d he emptied 
the bottle of sherry. Lady Bess bada him 
good night ami quitting tho pubik-bonae, 

Bill) returned to the cab which waa 

WfntJng for her. It boro her to 
lh0 hBiuttllttlf of 5PowUi 

whwo ibo cliiualiiod i| ^ ami prooioljog 
to Solomon Fatoh's, site mounted her 

horia ftad rodt nway lio t hoatward 
airiofcioiB 

ll wai midufiiii Li# Bm 


pauper 


Biy pro- 
in vim ii ao- 
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reached her cottage ; and as she alight- 
ed from her house', the front door was 
opened hastily* Frank Paton sprang 
forth : but the instant he recognised 
his sister in her male apparel, he be- 
held therein the terrible eonfirmation 
of all he had that da.y heard from the 
lips of Lady Saxondale and Mr. Mar- 
low^-'-and with one wild cry of anguish 
and despair, fell down senseless. 


OlrlAPTER LII. 

THE OATH TEOFOSEB. 

Ii’ was the afternooi), and Constance 
Farefield sat half-reclining u\m\ a sofa 
in an aiairtmont at Siexondale House. 
Sta was alon<5 : books and musical 
instruments were scjattcTed around her ; 
and had a stranger entered at the time — 
or indeed any one unacquainted with the 
young lady’s seoret—he would have 
thought she was beguiling the time by 
means of those elegant accompliahments 
which principjiily pertain to females of 
her class. Yet it was not altogether so. 
True, the young lady laid been singing, 
to her own aceoinpaniraent on the guitar, 
om of tboie sweet airs whioh her lover 
the Marquis of Villebelle so delighted to 
hear poured forth in the delicious har-* 
mony of her melofiicus voice ; but when 
the guitar was laid lu-idc, and although 
she Hiill listloHsiy retained the music book 
i!i lier hands, her tlujughts became entire- 
ly concentratod on the image of him who 
poMseased the worship of her heart. 

Sweetly beautiful wm Constance 
Farefield ; n.nd she pcaBcaaeci a dis- 
position which, if never subjected to 
the evil iniluoaces of fashionable life, 
and if never worked by the bad ex- 
ample of a mother, as displayed in 
cireumstancoB already related, would 
have rendered her a being of signal 
virtue, propriety, and prud^joce. But 
she exiited in an atmosphere where 
virtue is a flower that soon sickens, 
fades, and withers, --occasionally 
pining for a tamo ere it be ^blighted aL 
together, but, often perishing with the 
unwholesome heat at once. 

On the present occasion Constance 
Farefleld was meditating upon the 
promise whiolh as the reader is aware, 
she bad a short time before made to 
the Marquis of Villebelle, — “ that in 
the world's despite she would love him 
on unto the end,'' and that so soon as 

__ |~82 .... , 


he had secured the means of guaran- 
teeing an adequate maintenance for 
them both, she would become his wife 
-—that is to say, she would accompany 
him to the altar, and go through the 
mockery of the marriage ceremony ; 
for no sophistry could blind her eyes 
to the fact that the Marquis was 
married already. But as she pondered 
upon this promise whioh she had 
given, did she tremble ? did she ex- 
perience remorse ? No : in her own 
thoughts and in her own resolves the 
Rubicon was already passed ; and she 
even longed — ardently and fervidly 
longed — for the coming of the hour 
that was to give her to the arms of 
Villebelle. 

It is impossible to deny that the young 
lady's passions were excited and her 
imagination inflamed by certain things 
which had come to her knowledge. Was 
she not aware, from the conversation she 
had overheard between Mr. Gunthorpe 
and her mother, that the latter had 
oflered to become the mistress of William 
Deveril, rather ‘"than resign the hope of 
gratifying the passion which she had con- 
ceived for that handsome young man ? — 
and as there wore now no secrets between 
the sisters, had she not heard from 
Juliana the fact that this young lady, 
had abandoned herself up to the pleasures 
of a guilty love with Francis Baton ? Yes; 
nor had Juliana concealed from her the 
discovery of her amour by Lady 
Saxondale, and the flight of young 
page from the mansion. Thus 
was it that Constance had the evil 
examples of a mother and a sister 
before her eyes; and as she contem- 
plated them, it was natural that her 
own imagination should be excited. 
Therefore was it that with the deli- 
cacy whioh had at first characterised 
the love of Constance Farefield, 
thoughts and feelings of a grosser 
contexture imperceptibly and in. 
sidiously blended themselves; and she 
looked forward with impatienoe for 
the day that was to make her the Mar- 
quis of Villebelle’s own. 

While thus giving way to her reflec- 
tions, as she sat half reclining upon 
the sofa, the door opened, and Lady 
Saxondale entered the room, Con- 
stance blushed for a moment, fearing 
lest her thoughts sbould be penetrat- 
ed by tbe keen eye of her mother : 
but instantly recovering ber self-pos- 
session,— for site also was rapidly be- 
ooming an adept in hypocrisy,— sh^e 



